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[ 3 1 
PROI^OOUE- 

QINCE *tis the intent and hufinefs oftbejlage^ 

To cofy out thefyllifs ef the age \ 
To hold to e^'*ry man a faithful glafi^ 
AndJhcH^ him of ivhat Jhecies he^s'an aft : 
/ hote the next that teatihes in thefihooi^ 
Jf'lllfheiv our author he^s a fribbling fooL 
And that thefatire may be Jute to bite^ 
Kind Heaven ! infplrcfome venonCdfritfi to iwite^ 
And grant fome ^g!y la^ m^ indite. 
For l*would ha*ve him tajb^d^ by Heav*n ! Iwou^d^ 
Till his frefumptianfMom 4vmoyin blood. 
Three f. 'ay 5 at once Proclaim a face of brafs^ "J 

No matter ivhat they are ; that*s not the cafe^ > 

To. H»rii€ three p 'oyg^ e^tn ikat*j to be an if/u j 

But what J leajtfirginfey htknowi it too^ 
For to bis cofi be lately has knonnnyou. 
Experience fievoSy to many a nstritef^sfnmrt^ 
Ton hold a court where mercy n/er had part ; 
So much of the oldferputt'^sftingyou have^ 
Ton love to damn^ as Hea'v^m delights tofave. 
In foreign parts, let a bold tfolunteer^ > 

For public goody upon thtjlage appear^ f 

He meets ten thoufand f miles to aij^te bis fear • j 

All tickle on th* adventuring youiig bef inner y 
And onlyfcourge the incorrigible finner ; 
Thejt touch indeed hisfaulUy but with a band 
So gentky that his merits fill mayjland: 
Kindly tb(y buoy the follies of hispeuy 
That he mayjbun Vw when he writes again* 
But ^tis notfo in this good-natured town y -j 

AlVs oncy an oxy a poet y or a crown : > 

Old JE^n^nd^splqy, 'was edtv^ knocking down. J 

A a .Dramatis 
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ACT I. 

S C E K £, A> J«kB Brute*i MriS/9. 
. Jh$ep Sir JokD, >ivi. ' 

WHAT cloying me^ \% tavd-rrr^wlif q nfttp}- 
qH>ft3^'f the 6»p^4 iq u ! TwQ ycata warri- 
ag« ha% det)^ucb'4 J»y Svf fe|i^«. Bvpfy thing I fee, 
every thing 1 hear, every thing I feel, every ^hing 
I ^eU, 3^4 fvei^ thing ) t»A%f»r-fm^]|iiik8 haa wiie 
in*t. No boy was ^ye? fo we*iy of kis tutor, M 
gisl 9f t^r bib, «a puQ of 4p]#g penance, or old 
maid of being chaft^ i^^ I aitt pf being married 
gtuTf ^fir^'ji ^ fccrct cvrft. fimnU'd qpen the very 
ga.mi? ^f wife, ^y i^dy i«. a yQM9g lady, t fine My^ 
a witty lady, a virtuous lady — and yet I bate hffiv 
Tl^ere }| but 9i>o thing qq f ^irtii J loath beyond ber : ' 
that's fighting. Would my f^oMmge eorae vp tp ^ 
fourth part of i^y ilUnatur^, Td fignd buif to ber 
relations, and thrud her out of door4. Bilt marriage 
has funk n^e dQwn ^f^c]ia<9 e^b qS refoli^tioii, I 
c|^e ^Qt fl^v my fword, fyo^ ff(^ tP gPI rid of my 
wifSi^ ^; b^re ihe comes. 

A 3 Enar 



6 ?i*PROVOK'l>WIFE. 

Enter LaJy Brute. 

L. B. Do you <liae at home to-day, Sir John. 

Sir y. Why, do you cxpcft I ihould tell you what 
I don't know myfelf ? 

L. B. I thought there was no harm in aikihg you. 

Sir. y. If thinking wrong were an excufc for ira- 
pertinence, women might be juflify'd in mofi things 
they fay or do, 

L. Jv. I'm forry I havefaid any thing to difpleafe 
you. 

Sir y. Sorry for things paft, is of at little impor- 
tance to me, as my dining at home or abroad ought 
to be to you. 

L. B. My enquiry was only that I might have 
provided what you lik'd. 




again ; 

and woac x ukc lo-oay, tis octus Ji maynt 

morrow. 

L. B. But if I had aik'd you what yoy lik'd— 

Sir y . Why then thete would be more alking about 
it than the thing is wortli. 

L.^. I wiihididbutknowhowlmightpleafe you. 

Sir y. Aye, but that fort of knowledge is not a 
wife's talent. 

L. B. Whatever my talen^is, I'm fure my wiH 
has ever been to make you eafy. 

Sir y. If w*men were to have their wills, the 
world wouM be finely govem'd. » 

L. Bm What reafon have I given yoM to ufe me as 
you do of late ? It once was otherwife : you married 
me for love. 

' Sir 7. And you me for money: fo you have your 
reward, and I have mine. 

L. B. Whatisitthatdiflurbsyott^ 

Sir y. A parfon. 

L. B. Why, what has iie done to you ? 

Sii* y. Hehae married me, and be damn'd^to him,. 

[^ExitSirjohrt^ 
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L. S. The derirs in the felloir, I thbk.-^*— Iwat 
told before I married him, that thus 'twould be : bat 
I though I had charms enough to gOTem htm ; and 
that where there was an eiUte, a woman muft needa 
be happy : fo my Tanity haa deceiv'd me, and my am* 
bition has made me uneafy* But there's fome com* 
ibrt ftill ; if one would be reveng'd of him, thefe are 
good times ; a woman may hare a gattaat, and a fe» 
parate maintenance too T he funy puppy— —>yet 
he's a fool for't : for hitherto he has been no monfter : 
but who knows how far he may provoke me M never 
lov'd him, yet ^ have been ever tnie to him ; and that, 
in fpite of all the attacks of art and nature upon a 
poor weak woman's beast, in £ivour of a temptinf 
lover. Methinks U> noble a defence as I have madcy 
ihou'd be rewarded with a better utage—Or who can 
tell— —-Perhaps a gjood part of what! fuffer from my 
httfband, may be a judgment upon me for my cruelty 
to my lover— But hold— —let me go no further «-—I 
think I have a right to abrm this uirly brutt of mine 
—but if I know mjr heart,— it will never let me go 
fo far as to injure him* 

Enter Belinda. 

( L. J?« Good-morrow, dear coufin* 

JBeh Good-morrow, Madam, you look pleaa*d thia 
morning. 

L. B, I am fo. 
; SfL With What, pmy ? 

L. B. With my hufband. 
• JBeL Drown huibands; for youra is a provoking 
fellow : as he went out juft now, I pray'd him to tell 
me what time of day 'twas ; and he aik d me if 1 took 
him for the church -clock, that was obliged to teU all 
the parllh. 

L. ^. He has beqa dying fome good obligmg 
things to mc too. In (horu Belinda^ he has us'd me 
fo barbarouily of V^t^, that I cou'd almoft refolve to 
play the downright wife — and. cuckold him.. 
. i?^» That wou'4 be downright indeed^ 

UB. 



L. B. Why, afuraH, there^naor© to be (Hd.for*t 
than you'd imagiiitt, okild, He is thefirft aagreflbr^ 
aotl. 

J9^; Ah, httt you know w« nmfl return good for 
evil. 

- L.^. That may be a miftak^ Ui the tfanihitk>ii'««^ 
Pr'ythee b« of my opinion, Belinda; for Fm pofitivt 
I'm in the rights <^nd if you'll keep up the ptcfog^* 
tivct)f a JHTomnn, you'll llkewifts be poiitive you we 2i| 
the right, whenever you do ahy thing you havea mind 
to. But 1 Aiail play the foot and jeft on, till I mak« 
fH)U begin to think Fm in earned. 

B4L I ihan't take «he )ib^«y^ Madam, to tht^k of 
}iny ihing'thttc yotf deiire to keep a fecret from ni«* t 
. L. ^. Al^, tnyf deat, I have no fecrets. Myheu« 
cou'd hevt^ yet confine my tongue. 

Bei, Your, eyes, you mean ; fop I am fure I have 
feen nhefn gadding, when your tcMigue h^sbeen lockM 
tip fafe enough. - 

L. B^ My ey^ gadding! PrVthe^ after who. child? 
^ M4L Why, afeerone^bat tmnkt you hale him, ae 
much as I know you love him* . »* 

L. B, Confiant,.ypu iQ^anr 

BeU I dofo. 

L. B. Lord, whar fkou'd pot lUek a thln^i Into 

BtL That which puts things into mod pee^*l 
heads, obfcrvation. - 

L. B, Why, what have yeu obAw^d j in the name 
©f wonder? 

: J?#/. Ihave obferrM you hlu(h when you niet hkn : 
force yourfelfawfiy from him; and then be out of 
humour with every thing about you : in a word, nerer 
was a poor cri^ature lb fpurr'd on by deliie, or fo fcin'd 
in with fear ! 

Is. S. How ftrong ip fiCncy'f 

Bel How weak is woman I 

L. B, Pr'ythee, fiiede, hare abetter opinion of 
your iuntV inclination. 1 

Bel. Dear aunt, hgre A beHer -oplalen of y«ur 
lUec^^ underftanding. 

3 L. J7» 
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L. B. You'll make me angry. 

Bel. YouMl make me laueh. 

L. B. Then you are rcfolv*d to perfifl ! 

^el. PofitWcly. 

L. B. And all I can fay— — 

Bel, Will fienify nothing. 

L. B. Tho^^lfhouldfwear 'twere falfe— 

BeL I fhould think it true. 

L. B. Then let us forgive, [^kiffing her.l for we have 
both offended : I, in making a fecret, you, in dif- 
covVing it. 

BeL Good-nature may do much : but you have 
mott reafon to forgive one, than I have to pardon 
t'other. 

L. B, 'Tit true, Belinda, you have given me fo 
many proofs of your friendlhip, that my referre hat 
been indeed a crime : ' but that you may more eafily 

* forgive me, remember, child, that when our nature 

* prompts us to a thing our honour and religion have 

* forbid us ; we wou'd (wer't poiTible) conceal, evea 

* from the foul itfelf, theknowledgeof the boJy*a 
^ weaknefs. 

* Bel. Well, I hope, to make your friend amendif 

* vou'U hide nothing from her for the future, the* the 
^ body ihould flill grow weajcer and weaker. 

L. B. * No, from this moment I have no more 

* referve ; and as proof of my^ repentance, I own, 
Belinda, I'm in danger. * Merit and wit afliult me 

* from without, nature and love folicit me with- 

* in ; my huiband's barbarous ufaj^e piques me to re« 

* venge ; and Satan catching the fair occalion, throws 

* in my way that vengeance, which of all vengeance 

* pleafes woman befl. 

* BeL 'Tis well Conftant don't know the weakncfi 

* of the fortification ? for o' my coufcience he'd foon 

* come on to the afTault. 

la.B' • Ay, and I'm afraid carry the town too.' But 
whatever you may have obferv'o, I have diffembled 
io well as to keep him ignorant. So you fee I'm no 

coquet. 
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coquet, Belinda: * and if }rou follow my advice, 

* you'll never, be one neither. 'Tis truc» coquetry 

* 18 one of the main ingredients in the natural cotn- 

* podtion of a womany and I, as weU as others, 

* cou'd be well enough pleafi*d to fee a crowd of young 

* fellows ogling, and ghmcrng, and watching all pc- 

* cafions to do forty ibolilh o0icious^ things :. nay, 

* (houldfome of 'em pu(h on, even to hanging or 
*- drowning : why—faith-- if I (houjd let purQ 

* woman alone, i fhou'd e'en be but too well pleas'd 

* wijh't. , • ' 

* Bel. V\\ fwcar 'twould tickle me ftrangely; 

^ L* B* But-after all, 'tis a vicious praftice in ua» 

* to give the leaft encouragement, but where, we de^* 

* fign to come to a conclufion.' For *tii an unrea- 
Ibnaole thing to engage a man in a difeafe, which wq 
before-hand refolve we. will never apply a cure to. 

BcL *Tis true ; but then a woman mull abandoi^ 
one of the fupremeblefflngsof her Hffe, For 1 an|. 
fully convincM, no man has naif that pleafure in gal^ 
hnting a miflrefs, as a woman has In jihing a gallant^ 

L. B, I'he happiefl woman thi^n. on e^th mpit 
he Qiir neighbour, • ' 

^Bel: O the impertinent compofltjon ! She hjs va- 
nity and affe<5t3tion enough to make her 9, ridiculpus 
original, and in fpite of a" that art and nature cvef 
furnifh'd to any of herfex before her. 

L. B. She concludes all men her captivi^ ; anc) 
whatever courfe they take, it fetves to confirm her 
in that opinion.. 

Bel. If they (bun her, fhe thinks 'ti^ modcfty, an4 
takes it for a proof of their pailion. 

L^ B. And if they are rude to her, *tU condt|£l, 
and done to prevent town-talk. 

* BcL When her folly makes 'em laugh, (he thinkf 

* they are pleas'd with her wit. 

* L. Bp And when her impertinence makes ^qm 

* dull, concludes they are jealous of her favours. 

* Bel. AM their aaions and their words, fhe takes for 
rr&ntedy aim at her, 

L.B. 
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L. B. And pides aU odier womeB» b6cg«fe Hit 
thinks they envy her. 

BcL Vray^ out of pity to ourfeWes^ let «is find* 
hetter fubjedt ; ifor Vm weary of thb. Do you think 
your hufbond inclmM to jealoufy ? 

L« J?. O, no 4 he does not love me well eno«gh 
for that. Lord, how wrong men's maximsare i They 
tre feidom jealous of their wive*, ualefs they sre Tcry 
fond of 'em : whereas, they ought to confider tht 
women's inclinations^ for there depends tfieir fate* 
Well, men may talk ; but they are not fo wi& as we 
that's certain. 

BeL At lead in our affairs. 

L. Ji. Nay, I believe we ikould out«dl> 'em in the 
bufinefs of the ibte too : for, methinks, they do and 
ando, and make but bad work on't. 

BeL Why then don't we get into the intrigues of 
govemmentas well as they f ; 

L. B. Becaufe we have intrigues of our owo, that 
make us more iport, child. Aad To lec'i jo and con* 
Sder of 'em. [£jiFnna» 

SCENE, #^#^^^«w. . 
JE»/<rX^Fancyful, Madcmoifelle^ and Comat, 

L. F. How do I look this mqrnf ng } 

Cor. Your lady fhip lookes very ill» truly. 

Xr. K Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Contct, cb 
tell me^o, thd' the thing ibould be tnie» Dcm'tyoa 
Icnow that I have humility enouch to be but too eaiily 
out of -conceit with myfelf ? Hold tbe^lais; I dare 
fwear that wiD liave more manners than you hare. 
Mademoifelle, let me have your opimon too. 

Madem. My opinion pe, Matam, dat your Ladyihip 
never Ipok fo-well in your life. 

L. F. Well, the French arc the {prettkft txUiging 
peopl^, they 1^ i^e irtoft acceptable, <welli'nnn«er*a 
things' — ^ and nevei^ flatter^ 

Madem. Your ladyfhip fav great juflaoe. inteed.,^ 

L.F. Nay, every things juil in ]n|r Jioufe biit 

Cornet. 
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Cornet. The tcrjr looking-glafs gircs her the dementim 
But Ftn almofl afraid it flatters me, it makes me look 
fo very tngagtng. \_Lo0king affeBed^ in thv ^laf* 

Madem. Inteed^ Matam, your face pe handlomer 
den all de looking-glafs in dc world, cToyc% may, 

L. F. But is it pofliblc my eyes can be fo languilh- 
ing — and fo very full of fire. 

Madtm. Matam, if de glafs was buming-glafs, I 
believe your eyes fet de fire in de houfe. 

L. F, You may take that night-gown, Madcmoi- 
felle ; get out ot the room, Cornet ; I can't endure 
you. This wench, methinks, does look fo infuffer- 
ably ugly. 

Modem. Every ting look ugly, Matam, dat ftand 
by your latyfliip. 

L. F. No really, Mademoifelle, methinks you look 
mighty pretty. 

Modem, Ah Matam ; de moon have ho eclaty ^eii 
de fun appear. 

L. F. O pretty expreiIio& ! Have you ever been in 
love,. Mademoifelle ? 

Modem. Ouy, Matam. [,Sighing^ 

L. F. And were you belovM again ? 

Modem. No, Matam. \j^ig^J^^g* 

L. F. O ye Gods ! What an unfortunate creature 

ihould I be in fuch a cafe ! But nature has made, me 

nice for my own defence : Fm nice, flrangel^ nice, 

Mademoifelle. 1 believe were the merit of^ whole 

mankind be(low*d upoti one fingle perfon, I (hou*d 

ilill think the fellow wanted fomething to make it 

worth my while to take notice of him : and yet , I 

cou'd love ; nay, fondly love, were it poflible to have 

a thing made on purpofe for riie : for I'm not cruel, 

Mademoifelle ; • I'm only nice. 

Modem. Ah, Matam, I wilh I was fine gentleman 
for your fake. I do all de ting in de world, to get a 
little way., into your heart. I make fong, I make 
vcrfe, 1 give you de ferenade, Igivegreat many pre- 
fent to A^idemoiielle ; I no eat, Ino Tleep, I be lean, 
I be mad, I hangmyfelf, Idrown myfelf. Ah, ma 

chere 
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cbcre darue, que je vom almcrois ! \^Emhracing ker. 
L. F. Well, the French have ilrange i>bligjng wayi 
<ffidi *em ; you may uke rhofe two pair ot" gloves, 
Mademoifelle, * 
. diadem. Me humbly tank ray fweet lady. 

J^nttrStrtmnt'vmth a letter. 

. Ser. Madam, hcrf's a letter for yourladyihtp. ^ 

L, F. *Tis thus I am importun'd everv morning, 
^ademoifelle. Pray, how do the French Ladies when 
they are thus accablees ? 

; Modem'. Matam, dey never complain. Au con- 
traire, whepone Frenfe laty have got a hundred lo- 
verrrden (he4o all (he can-— to get a hundred more* 

L. F. Well, let me die, I think they have Ic gout 
bon. For *tisan unutterable pleafurc to be adored by 
all the men, and cnvy'd by all the women Y et 
J'll fwear Tm concern'd at the torture I give 'em. 
Lard, why was I formed to make the whole creaCtbn, 
uneafy ? But let me read my letter, {Reads* 

*' if you have a mind to hear of your faults, inftead 
^* of being praisM for your virtues, take the pains.to 
•* walk in the Green-walk in St. James's Park, with 
** your woman, an hour hence. You'll there meet 
*^ one, who hates' you for fome things, as he ^ould 
<* love you for others, and therefore is willing to en* 
*' deavour your reformation— —If you come to 
** the place I mention, you'll know who I am : if 
*f you dpn't, you never (hall : fo take your choice." 

Th is is i(n^igdy i^x^ iliaV,' Mademoifelle \ now have 
Fa provoking fancy to know who this impudent fel- 
low is* 

Modem. Den t4ke your fcarf and your maik, and 
^o to de rendezvous. De Frenfe laty do juflement 
comme 9a. , * 

L. Fi Rendezvous ! What^ rendezvous with a mati| 
Bjladcmoifelle ?/ \. \ 

Madcm* ]£h> pourqnoy non ? 

L^ K What, and a man perhaps I nerer faw in my 
life i . 
^ Vol. II. B Madewu 



• Modem. Tatvt ihleuit : c^fidonCqitelqUecltofe J^ 

fioaveavi. 

^ L. P. Why, how do I know whaj dc%hs he majf^ 

ha\c ? He may intend to ravlfti me, for atight I knqtirs 

Modem.' Rayi(h ? — Bagatelles. I would^alnfee one 
impudent rog^eraTiihMademoif^l^# Quijele vou« 
iirois. ' 

!,• F. O but Tny reputation'j ifefadjftm^fdle,' my re- 
putation ; ah, ma cherc r^piitatifenHf ' 

Modern Matam— -^Q^aitd on ¥9 unie foil perdua 
•—On n'en eft plus embarfaflXc. 

L, F. Fie, Mademoifelle, iie ; reputation is a jeweU 

Mai/em. Qui coutebien chdie, Mataffl* * 

L.F, Why futeyod ^oitld not lacrificc your ho^ 
Hour to your picaffore. . * * ' ^ 

Madem. Je fuis philofophe. 

L. F. Blcfs me, how you talk! Why, whit if 
honour be a burden, Mademoifellei muft it not btf 
3^orne ? 

Matdeht. Chaqu'un ^ fa fa^n— **— Quand quelqfueT 
dyofe m' incotnfmod^, moi— ^*— jc m*eri defeis,' vitc. 

L. P* Get you gotre, you little naughty Fren<ih- 
wora^n you : I vow attd fWear I muft^tum yoiu out of 
66oti^ if you talk: thus. 

Madtm, T^xtti me out of doors J— i— ^turn yotirfelf 
«Tlt of doors, and go fee what de gentleman have to 
fay to you*— Tencz. VbrlA {gi*ving htr her thihgs 
/^4/?//tf.] votreelharp^ voiU votre coife, voHi votre 
mafque, votl^ toot. Hey, Mercuref coq'uth : call' 
one chair for Matam, and one odcr. [tolling \mthin*'\^ 

formei Vat*cn, vite. 

\Turning ta her ladf^ and helping her on httftify^ 
^ith her things. 
AUons, Matatn^ depechez voua done. Mon dieu^ 
quelles fcrupules ! 

L. F. Well, for ortce,f MademoilHte, 1*11 fbUow 
your advice, out of the intemperate defire I have tO' 
know who this ill*bred fellow is. Butt t have too 
rfuieh deKcattllfe tb ixuke a phi6lice t)lt*t. 

Mutemt ' 
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Maiem. Bcllc chofe vrayment que la delicatcfle, 
lors qu*il s'agit dc divertir ^ <ja— ^ Vous voii^ 

equipee, partons.— He l^i> ?-rqu'avez vous done ! 

L.. F, J'ay peur.* 

Madem. Tc n*en ai point moi, 

L. P. IdareRotgo. • 

Modem* Demcurez done* 

L. F. Je ftt^i pbitrooe. " 

. JljMr/p. fT^nt .pis,pour jrous. 

3L. i^. ,Quripfity*s a wicked devil. * * 

-A/fl</p/«. C'eft une cliarmante fsrintc, 

L. i^. It TuinM pur firft^^r^nts. • - 

Madem. Elle a bien diverti Icurt enfansu 

L. F; L'liondeiireilcpntre. 

JU^^ifi^. I^|^)ai$r eft pour. 

L.F. Mufti ther^go? 

Modem. Mufty^vi,>g)i .) in^ . ^i nufl you <At» i^uft 
wji:dri«k* ii>MftyftV A«P, -iwuft ypMjKvei Dc^nat^irc 
bid TQii.^Q^lif , Hte ^^tare [bidyau '4o 46d«r. V^^i 
J«e/eire^fliifi^r. - 

t.,^. rSi|| wliffli: wfoa PpimSiA 4mt|U-f^ JWidcr 
moifelle. 

Mtuim. :fiUe^4#sfao M^'iatpl^e,. c'^ (^ f<l&ur 
tnee, • •• , ' .' ^ 

L.^. Qowiil*«ipr(||^j^oiur pjitarcjto ypurrijar 
ton,Mad«aM>ifeUe^ ^ 

Madm* :Q\n da. 

L. F. Pourqupi ? . 

Modern. Bccaufe my .n^urcm^ke me merj;y, \iny 
letfon ;ipiik« iw^ ioiad. 

L-F. Aby lanieqb9<ni« Ff^ti^ife* 

A(aAo. Ab, Jia^beUeA^gloife. 

Enp of the ;FiAiT Apt, 



Ba act 
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ACT II. 

SCESE J St. James'jJ^arh 



Enter LaJy Fancy M ^fWMademoifelle. 

L, I vow, Mademoifelle,' I'm fl 
impatient to know who 1*^18 confident 



^" P. X T ^'ELL, I vow, Madempifelle,^rm ftrangc 



fellow J8. 

jE^i^r Hcartfree. 

Lodk, there's Heartfrce, But fur^ it can't be him : 
he's a profefs'd woman-hater. Yet who knows what 
my wicked eyes may have done ? - ' • 

Modem. II nous apprtrche, Matain. ' i .^v ^ . 

L. F. Yes, 'tis he: now will he<be«<bft iiitblcra-^ 
bljcavaKcr, tho* he (houldbein kWreWith me, . > f 

.Heartf, Madam, Prti your humbk! ftJI^tfiit^' I per- 
ecive you have more humility ixA goo4-tfetar& ttian 
I thought you had. . ^. , . " *; ' 

L. f. What you attribute to humility JSid^good-na- 
lure, $ir, may perhaps be. only due to curiolity. I 
h^d a tnlnd to know whd^washad i)l ttiYpners '^ojigh 
to write that letter. [Tbr0n»ingjf^mi>'iHi^'letl^* 

Heartf. Well, and now I hope you dreHalWFv%. ' 
" L. F. I am fo, Sir; good-by t^-fc. . ' • •*• 
' lleartf. Nay, hold there'; tho* ybu hatedoWe^our 
bufinefs, I.han*t done mine : 1>y your ladyftipVleim^ 
we roufl have one moment's prattle together. • F&ve 
you a mind to be the pr<Jttieft woman «borut4e«'n, 
or itot ? Hqw ftic Hares upon me ! What ! this pafTes 
for an impertinent queftion with you now, becaufe 
you think youare fo already. • '^ i. 

L. JP. pray. Sir, let me afk you a queftion In my 
turn : by what right do you pretend to examine me? 

Heartf, By the fame right that the ftrong govern 
the weak, becaufe I have you in my power ; ror you 
cannot get fo quickly to^'our coach, but I (hall have 
T?*l. s ar time 
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Muirtf. Thcywcfot, Madapn, bvttbeife'sno hdp 
for it ; for knaiv th^t I have a 4cfiga upon^ypu* 

t. F. V{>oiixn9, Sir ! 

IJjt^rtf. Yes ; ind oiic. ^at jiriU turn to your gIoi7C« 
andmy ppmfbrt, if yg^ iviU.bj^l fee .a llitje wUcj: thaii 
.youjujie to,)b!e, 

X, JF. Vcry.wclj; 5ir- 

Heartf, let mc teerrTour.v^aity* M?dam,,I fa^ 
tp be/ab.(xut.iAQ»e<eigbt degrees higher rkan any wo- 
man's in the town, let t'otfaer be wjio (be wiU ; .aod 
jny imUfTerexiceia xiaiuraUy about the fame piicb. 
Koiv couM you find the way feo turn this, ind^crenqe 
into jfire ;»^4«4ame» methipks your vanity ought to 
beiatj^ty'd ] ai)d ^is, perh?ps,.yptt ni^ght bring ab^^c 
upon .pretty ^ei^iw^bic tem^B. . . ' ' 

L.* Fl And pray at what rate wo,ttl4 thji indlffc* 
feni;e>beix)ugbt4oC if^QneihQtfJd^^veiadepraTcd an 
^petite to dfcfire it ? . * 

.Heart/. Why, Madam, to drireii aut]f;ier!sha];^ijX| 
.and malpk but^one. w^rdwijth yoii, ifX da pan wii^ it 
— ypum>|ft lay.d9>vjnrr-.y,ojL»raffeftajlon.' ', 

'L. ,f .. M-y.affiew%ion, :S;rl 

,very_well fparc. 

,L.P. You.grqw, rMdc,.Sir. tjome, MademoifcllCt 
fk |s high tin^e tc) be.g9^e. 

Modem. Alions, allons/allbns. 

Heart/, iftofping /Z>^«f.]- Nay ► you may at well 
j^iiliHj forbear i^Cj^yqu ihan,,^^lf which way 
yoM, ple?jfir. , , ! . 

.i. F. What ^can you, $i^? 

fie^rt/ I.ro^n;;tQ tell.yQU, that, yiMi frt the jnqft 
^xvngr^tefuLwon^aoVpon earth. 

X. .F,. lJngrateful!.tfl^wh9ni? [ 

Heart. To nature. 

L. ^. Why> what has nature done (or me ? 
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tiedttf. What yoiif liavfe uhdcitii b'y^^Vt ! ft mad^ 
yx)u handfpmc ; it gave ^you beauty tp anitraci^, 4 
fliape withddt a fad h, wit enough" to' trikte tlierti re^ 
lUh, and fo turn'd you loofe to. your owj> difcMtioii j 
which has made fuch work with you /that ybu are be- 
come the |)ity of our fei, and ^hejeft of yburown*. 
There is not a feature in your face,' but you have found 
the way to teach it Tome affected con vdlfi'oft ; your 
-ittx^ youj- harodsiyotir^ery fingers ends are direded ne- 
ver to move without fome ridiculous air or other^ 
and your language is a fuitable trumpet, to draw peo- 
ple's* eyes upbn the raree- (how. ' 

Madem. [afide] Eftce qu'on fait I'amour en Angler- 
terrc comme 9a ? ^ . . ' 

L. F. [/i^^;] 'Now coXi'd I cry for madnefs, but 
' that I know he'd laugh>at jne for it. 

Heartf* Ndw'do you'hate meXo^* tdling. you the 
Vuth, but that^J becaufe yoti don*t believe 'tisfti 
for were, you once convJncM of that, ydu'd/refornx, 
for your own fake. '■' '''■..• \ 
' L. F. Every circumftan'ce of nice breecding mifft 
needs appear ridiculous, to one who has fo natural an 
^ntfpaty to good-manners. 

^* ^Inearff, Butfubjibfe I.cou'tifind the means to cotf- . 
vinceyou, that the wholc/worM is c^ my opinion,-^ 

L. F, Sir, tho', you, and all the world you^ talk of,. 
"Vht^uM fc« fo impertinently officious, ad 'to think to 
perfuade qie I don't know, how to behaVe myfelf jTE 
jfliou'd ftill have charity Enough' for ' my own: undci:- 
ftanding, to believe my fetf in. the right, and ajl you 
, in the wrong. ' ' ' 

'-^ JV^^riw. XevoiJ^^mortv * ' . 

. • -^'^^ [Exe1Mr]U^t^Xt^fv^^and'WiiiTttxj^ 

Heartf. [gazing after, her A There h^r^fingle ^aji- 
per has publilh'd the' fchfe oi Are wliole^fex. ' >y"elV 
thiB once 1 have endeavoured- 16 wiafh th^ black -moor 
white, but hencefoijward Illlooner undertake'to t^adi 
•fiacerity to a courtier, generality to a ufurw, hoi?efty 

: x^ 
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taa Iwaver, than difcretiqn t^ a. woman I fee h^s once 
fet her ncarc wpon placing the foqU* 

Morrow, "Con ffami. 

Confti Good-morroWyr Jack: What are you doing, 
lere this morning ? 

, Heart/, Doiajg; \ G Viefs^ if you canu^-^Why I ha v« 
been endeavourlnfir tojperfuade my b^X Fanciful,. tb«( 
ITie's the moll foqlut' ^om ah about tQWU*, j 
Con/i, A pretty endeavoujr truly. * » . ' 

tlee^rtf, I have told her ^n as plain EngUih as I 
could fpealcy both what jthe town &ys of her,, and 
what I think of her. in (hon, I have us*d her as an. 
abfolute king woi^4 do Magpa Charta» 

Confl, And how does (he take it? 
, Hear^f. As.chil(trcn d^.pUk; bite them^ but c«n4 
jlwallow tnem. » . * . * 

Canfi^ B\4% pr'ythee,^ what has put it iata*y9ux 
liead, ' of all m^mkindy to turn rt;former } ' . « 

Hevrtf, Wliy> one thing; was, the rooriung hving 
upon my hands, I did not know what to do with xa^r 
felf : and anothec uas^ that as Uttk as I q^xt for w<v> 
men, I cou'd npt fee with patie;ice out that Heaven 
had taken fuck wond'rous ps^ns ^bpat« bi^ fo very 
Induflriou^ to make herlelf the |^(;krpudclu^ qf, tKp 
creatiMv '• '[. , . ; ,.^'* '/ • 

Coftfi. Well, now couM I almoft wifli to. fee my cr u^l 
mifirefs make the felfrfani« ufe pf.whait- Heaven has 
done for. her,, tha; fo .1 might.be cur*d pf the fame 
difeafe that roakes'me '{6- very imeafy ^ foe lovo, love 
is the devir^, Heartfree. 

ff^iarf/, 4.«d why do you let tj^e devil gorcA you ? 

Confi,^ Becauife. I, have *moref £e(h aiid blood. tb^ 
^aceandfeif-denial. Mydeacdear miitneAi 'fddatl>! 
that fo genteel^ woman ihduld pe.a famt, .whe^ rel]i« 
; gionl put of< faihion*. / ... 

Heartf: jNay, fibers mugh inJthe wrong, truly 'i but 
who knows tow far time and good.exaippl^ may pre- 
vail? • * . .. . > .T- • - 



20 »f,P_ILPVp4L'D WJrF?., 

Gmjl, 0.!,thcy hayc play'd their parts m vaijl al- 
ready : **tif now two yrwi'^tfe the fdlow her huf. 
baad incited me co his wedding ;• and there was the 
firfi time I faw that clian»V% .w^an, whom I hare 
IotM ever fince ; but (he is cold, my fjriendi ^11 cotd 
as thjB northern ftar. 

Hiortf. So are all womeli by nature, which makes^ 
them/o willing to be warm'd. 

Cofifi. O dpifrt profane the fcx ; pr'y thee thj nk them 
tA\ angelsfoT herwke; for (he's virtuous even to afault^ 

Heart/. Afovet^ head is a eood accoun^ble thing 
truly; hej^dores his itiiftrcfs ^r being virtuous, and 
yet is very angry* whh her l^e^ufe ilttie, Won't be )und. 

Cpnjl. Weil, thc'pnly relieff lexpca in my xtiiftrf 
ii to fee thee fome *Aay or other as deeplj^ ^Dg^^d as 
mvfclf, which will force me to b^ ^^fty in the midft 
(^r all my misfortunes^ . 

Hearrf. That day '\v4ll ndver come, be afTuAl , Ned. : 

* not but that I can^pafs^a ni^ht Mfitha woman, i^nd 
^ ' for the time, per hs^s, make n^y ielf nas good fport as 

* yop can do* Nay, I can co\iVt a ' wo^an too, caH 
*'het nymph, angel, ^dd^ft, what yqu plc^e : 

* but here's the 'di^rence between you and I ; ' I p^r- 

* fuade a woman^e's an angd, aqdfli'eperfuadesyoa. 

* (fee's bnp, ■ But pr'ythee let nic tell Ydu;how,I a^oidl 
faHing in love ; that vfkith ftryes me iiii prevendon,, 
iniy change tdiferv^ you for a cure. 

Confi* Well} ufe^the .ladies moderately .then, >nd^ 
*ril hear you. 

Hear^. That niiiig then^ modemtely Kiidoes us all *: 
i>ut I'll ufe them juffly, and that you ought to be fa- 
ttsiicd with; I klways confider a ivdmkn, not as the 
4aylor, the (hoemaker, the tire-wqnvan, the femp- 
trefs, and (which is more than all tha^ the poet m^kes 
,her; but I confider her as pure nature^ bas,(^Btrived 
her, and that xntri ilridly thftn I ifhould have done 
bur old grandmother £ve, had I feed lief iTaked in the 
gardent; for I confider. her turn'd inlujie out. Jier 
^heart well examined, Ifind there pride, >vahity, cave- 
toQfnefs, indsfcreuon } but td)6v^ all tiliings, malice. : 

ploti 
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plott eternally forging to deftroy one another's repu* 
tations, and as lioneftly to charge the levity of men's 
tongues with the fcandal ; hoorly debates how to 
make poor gentlemen in love with them, with no 
other intent but to ufe them like dogs when they 
have done; a conftant defire of doing more'miichiet, 
and an everlafting war wag'd aghinft truth ao4 good* 
nature. 

Cojifi, Veiy well, Sir; an admirable compofition 
truly ! 

Heart/. Then for her outfide, 1 confider it meerlv 
as an outlide; ihe has a thin tiffany covtring) juit 
over fuch fluff as you and I are made on. As for her 
motion y her mien, her airs, and all thofe tricks, Iknow 
they afl^6t you mightily. If you (hould fee vour mi* 
flrefs at a coronation, dragginjg; her peacock's traiou 
tvith all her ft^te and in&ence about her, 'cwoul4 
firike you with 'all the awful thoughts that Heav'a 
itfelf could pretend to from you : whereas J turn thei 
ivhole' matter into a jetli apdTuppoie \tx flrutting in 
(lie fetf fame ftately manner, with nothiiig on biitner 
flays, and b^r fcanty c^uilted under petticoat. 
Conft. Hold thy profane tongue ; for I'll hear no more^ 
Hearf. What, you'll love on then f 
ConJ. y«». ' . ,: -r , 

Beartf, Yet have no hopes at all. . r ^ 
Conff, yiont. ';' ^ . ' 

Hcartf, Nay, ' the r^folution may fee diicrcet 
enough ; perhaps you hiive' found out fome hew phi- 
Jofophy, that love, like virtue, is its own reward : fo 
you and your miflrefs will be as well content at a^if* 
tance, as others that have lefs learning are in coming 
together, , ' 

Conjh, No ; but i'f (he Ihould prove kind at laft, my 
dear Heartfree. • < [JSmhr^tn^ J(?l»t, 

Hcdrt/i Nay, pr'ythcc don't take me for yoip: mU 
Arefs: for lovers are. very troublefome. t 
. CmJ^,'^ Well, who knows what time may 'do ? 

Hearif. And juft now he wasfure time could ^ 
nothjng. 
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Confi. Ypt not one kind glance in two.y^^rj^ is 
fomcwhat (Irange.. . ! 

< Heartf, Not Urangc at all ; (he don*t like you, that*^' 
^11 the bufinefs. ' ' ^' . ' 

Confi. PrVthc^ don't diflraft me. ^ ' [ 

Heart/. Nay, you are a good haxidfome .younj; fel-| 
k)w, fhe might ufe you better. Come, will you go^fcc 
her ; perhaps (he may have chang'd her mina ; there's 
fome hopes, as long ^s (he's a woman. 

Ccnfi* O, *ti8 in vain to 'Ti(it her: Ibmetimes- to 
get a (ight of her, I vi(it.that bfc^ifth^r )iju(bj^nd, but 
(he .certainly fiud^ fome pretence to <juit fhyC ripom ^9 
foon as I enter. ' 

Heart/. It*s muchihedoh*t tell him you have made 
love to her too ; for that*^ another good-i^at^r'd thiqg 
ufual amongft women, in wjiich they have feve.rsj 
ends. , Sonjietimes 'tis tO:re^oinnie(i4 ^W^ . vir,lv^ 
that they may be kind-.vyitli tht ^^ttr. f!^p\irixy.>^ 
Sometimes 'tis to make^tlieir tufta^ds figVt jniopeV 
they may be kilFd, whcp theirj-aStair^ J.eqjlire ^ flboviji 
befo: fbutmoft conimpnTy't!s^^t;5je^g^g^ tWp^ien.iii 
A quarrel J that they may l>avj» the ^red|t ,pf . beiwjf 
fought for; ^4 if the lovcr*i.klU'd Jn thcfcug^^s, 
they cry, Poor fellow, he . bad yi^udt-rrrn^ndXo t^ey 
go to cards. . 

Confi, Thy injuijics.to ,wpmen,^e.t^t tpbi^Fprgiv. 
eo. Look to't, if ever yoti fall into their ^ands-^ 

Hiortf. They can't u^fe-me^wpr^e than they do you, 
that fpeakWclljpfbm.p hoi h^re,co^^ tlic kn^jjhti 

I ■• iEMtir ^r John 'Brute.. 

Seartf. Yowr humble fervant, Sir John. 

*fiiry. Servant, Sin ' ' . 

Hear(f, How does all your family ? 

{Sir .% Pox o' my family. 

f^;|^. How does your lady? J Jun't feep iLjeir aWad 
t good while. 

Sir y. . Do ! I don't Icnow how (he.dpes, not I ; fiit 
was well caougkycfterd^yj 1 h^rift ,be?n .a^vlv^mc 
to-«ight. ' . ■ .- 



Cfit/h '^kt,wct«yoticnitoftown? 

Sir J, Out of town ! No, I was drinkiog« 

Ccfrfll Yc)a are a true . EigHflrmBii ; doifi know 
y<hrt' o«* h*w(nneft. iff were married to fodia wo* 
hiaft; I w6vrd notbefrotii her a night, fdt all the 
wioc- in Fnwce. 

Sir 7!. Not from her !-r-*Oon8— what a time (hoal4 
ft iriatt have of that ! 

Hmrtfi Whyj there*« no cKyiflon, I hope* 

Sir y. No ; but there's a cop]un^lon, and diat't 
worfc; a pdx of the parfon^^Why the irtague don't 
you t>vo marry? I fancy I tobV liltethe dcvu to yotii 

Hearff. W^, you don't think yo« have homi, do 
you ? 

Sir y. No,' r beltevn niy wife's relJgion will keep 
her honeil. 

Heartf. And whaf wifl make her keep her religion ? 

Sir J. Perfecution ; and therefore (he Ihall have it. 

Heartf. Have a care, knight, ' women are tender 
things. 

Bir y.. And yet, mctinnk^, 'tis a hard matter ta 
Wfeik.th^ir hMtts.' 

Conft, Fy, fy I you have pne of the bcftwivis m^ 
the worid, afid yet yonfeem the moft un^aAr hufhamiU 

Siry. Bcft wives'! — the woman's well enough; 
iie has n6 vice that 'I know of; but fhe^s a wife, and 
^— dftmii a w^fe ; if I were married to a thogfiiead of 
claret, matrimony, would make me ha^e it. 

ffeartf. Why did you ttariy then i You Were old. 
enough to know your own mind. ' ' 

Sir y. Why did i marry ! I manned tecaufe I had 
a mind to lay with her, and ihe wduld not let me; * ; 

Heartfi Why did you not ravifh her f 

Sir y. Yes, ^uid fo have hedg'd* myfelf into forty 
quarrels with her relations, betides buying mf pardon : 
but more than afl'that, you muft'know I was aft^aid 
of being damn'd in thofe days : for I kepcTxt^ak- * 
idg cowardly coAipany, fellows thit weiit tdchurch, 
faid gracb to theit me«t, and taid n6t the^IwiftViflc* . 
cdreof quality about them% ^ 

^j ' Heartf. 
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Heartf. But I think you are got into a better gang 
now. 

. StrjC Zoons, Sir, my lord Rake and I are band 
and glove : I believe we may get our bones broke to* 
gether to-night. Have yqu a mind to diare a frolic i 

Conft. Not I, truly; my talent lies in fofter cxer- 
cifes. ' i. . 

Sir y« What, a down-bed and a flrumpet ? A pox 
of venery, I fay. Will you come and dnnk with me 
this afternoon ? 

Conji, I can^t drinbtorday ; but we'll come and fit 
an hour with you if you will* 

Sir y. Pougb, pox, fit an hour ! Why can't you 
drink ? • 

Conjt, Becaufe I'm to fee my ipiftrefs. 

Sir>. Who's that; 

Coiui^ Why do you ufc to tell ? 
. Sir y. Yes. 
. Com. So won't I. 

Sir y: Why? 
, Conji. Becaufe it is,a fecreti • - 

Sir y. Would my wife knew it, 'twould be no fe^ 
qretlong. • ? ,' 

Confix Why, do you think Jhe can't keep a fecrct? . 
* Sir J* No more than fhe could keep Lent. 

Heartfi Pr'ythee, tell it her to try, Conftant. 

Sir y. No, pr'y thee don't, that I mayn't beplagu'd 
with it. . 

[ Qot^fi. I'll hold you a guinea you don't make her tell 
It you. . ! 

Sir y. I'll hold* you a guinea I do. 

Confix Which way? 

Sir 7. Why, I'll'beg her not to tell it me. 

Heartf. Nay, if any thing obes iit, that wiilU 

Conft. But do you think, Sir- 
Sir 7. 'Oons, *Sirj I think a woman and a fecrei^ 
ate the two impertinenteii themes in- the univerfe : 
therefore oray l^t's hear no more of mv wife nor 
your mi£ef9» Pao^ 'em both wit^ all qiy heart 

/ ' and 
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and cTery thing elfe that daggles a petticotr, except 
four generous whores who are drunk with my lord 
Rake and I ten times in a fortnight. [ Ex/t Sir John. 

Omfi. Here's a dainty fellow for you ! and the ve- 
riefi coward too. But his ufage of his wife makes 
me ready toftab the villain. 

Heartf. Lovenare ihort«fighted : all their fenfet 
run into that of feeling. This proceeding of his it 
the only thing on earth can make you fortunate. If 
any thing can prevail with her to accept a gallant, 
'tis his ufage of her. Pr'ythee^ take heart, I have 
great hopes for you : and iince'I can't bring you 
quite off her, I'll endeavour to bring you quite on ; 
for a whining lover b the damneil companion upon 
earth. 

Confi. My dear friend, flatter me a little more with 
thefe hopes; for whilfl they prevail, I have Elyfium 
within me, and could melt with joy. 

Heart/. Pray no melting yet ; * let things go far- 
* ther firft.* This afternoon^ perhaps we £aU make 
(bme advance. In the mean while, let's go dine ac 
Locket's, and let hope get you a ftomach. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, luufy Fancyful's Hou/e. 
Enter Lady Fani^ful, a9ui Mademoifelle. 

L. F. Did you ever fee any thing fo importune, 
'Mademoifelle? 

Matfem* Inteed, Matam, to fay de trute, he want 
leetel good-breeding. 

L. r. Good-breeding ! He wants to be caned, 
Mademoifelle. An infolent fellow ! and yet, let me ex« 
pofe my weakoefs, 'tis the Qi^y man on earth I could 
refolve to difpenfe my favours on, were be but a fine 
gentleman. Well, did men but know how deep an 
impreiiion a fine gentleman makes in a lady's heart, 
they would reduce all their fiudies to that of good* 
breeding alonp* 
Vol* lit C Eifter 
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Serv. Will your Lad3rilup pleafe to dint yet ? 

L. P, Yc8, let 'era ferve. [Exit Servant.] Stirfc 
-this Hcartfrce has bcwitch'd me,* Mademoifelle* * You 
* can't imagine how oddly he mbct himfelf in my 
•* thoughts during my rapturQ c*en now.' I vow *ti8 a 
thoufand pities he is not more polifh'd ; don't yoa 
think fb ? 

Maiicfft. Matam, I think it fo great pity, that if I 
was in your lady (hip's place, I take him home in my 
houfe, I lock him up in my dofet, and I never let 
him go, till I teach him every ting dat fine lady esped^ 
from fine gentleman. 

L. F, Why truly I believlp, I fliouW foon fiibdue his 
brutality ; for, without doubt, he has a ftraoge pen- 
chant to grow fond of me, in fpite of his averfion to 
the fex, dfe he would ne'er have taken fomuch pains 
about me» Lord, ht>w proud wou!d fome poor crea* 
tnrcs be of fuch a conquefl ! But I, alas ! I don't 
know how to receive aa a ^vour, what I take to be fo 
infinitely my^due. But nrhat (hall I do to new mould 
him,' Mademoifelle, for till then, he's my utter a^er- 
fion ? 

Madem. Mateim, yOu mufl laugh at him in all de 
place dat you meet him, and turn into de reticule all 
he fey, and all he do. 

L. F. Why truly fatire has ever been of wondVous 
vfe to reform ill<'«Qaiuter8* Befidfes, 'tis my particu* 
lar talent to ridicule folks. I can he feveite, itrangely 
fevere, when I will, Madambifelle— -Give me the pen 
smd ink— I find myfelf whiroiical— Pll write to him 
—Or I!ll let it alone, and be fevere upon him that 
way. [Sitting devm to write^ j^ifi^g */ ^^a/ir.]— Yet 
aSive feverity is better than paflive. [Sitting d9wn.\ 
►T-'Tis as good to let it alone too ; for every lafh I give 
him, perhaps he'll take for a favour.— [^^ag'.] Yet 
'tis a thoufand pities fo much fatire (l}Ould be loft. 
[A*^/^.]— Butifitihouldhave a wrong effe6l upon 

him, 
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bim'twouiadiftni^ m^ [Xifiitg.] -Well, Imuft *ite 
5ho'» after all. [ Jiitf/Vi^.^--Or ill let i^ dOQe, wUch 
n ^ fane tkuig. [i?^^'*] 
Mtukm, La voili detensiaie* 

End of die Sbcphd Act. 



ACT III. 

SCENE efens. Sir John, Z^i^ Brute, an4 
Behn^a^ rijhffrom the t^l^* 

Sir John. 

HBRE; talae aw^ the thiog^: I expdficom* 
paay^ But firft bring nae ik pii« : Til fmoke. 

\T4^ a Servant* 

L. ^. Lord, Sir Jblio^ T wonder ypijiwpo't leave 
ti^t nafiy c^Aooi* 

Sir jf. Pr'ythcc don*t be inapertinenl. 

Bel, [To t^ Qrote,] Ji vroader who t^qfi; are he 
f¥feifkth^ afc^naqoflu- 

L. ^. I'd give the worid to know. Perhaps *tts 
Confiant, he co.me« here ibmfdsies; if it doet prove 
him, I!in rcfolv'd.ril^ihajre the vifir. 
• Jieh Wyil fend fojc our work, a^d fit here. 

L..^« He'll choak us with his tobacco. 

Pel^ Nothing wiU che^k us when we are^ doing, 
what we have a mind to. Lovewell. 

Enter Lovewe^U 

f^0nf. Madam. 

L. B, Here ; bring my coufin's work and minr 
inther* [Exii Lov. and rtf-euters wilt their ivor}. 

. Sir 7. Why. pox, can't you work fome where clfe ? 

"da. L. B. 
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L. S. Weihallbecarefulnottodifiurbyou, Sin 

JM* Your pipe would make you too thoughtful, 
uncle, if you were left alone ; our prittle prattle' 
mr\\ cure your fpleen. 

. Sir^y. Will it fo, Mrs. Pert ! Now I believe it will 
fb increafe it [Sitting and fmokingj] I (hall takefny 
own houfe for a paper- milU 

L. B. [to Bel. afideJ] Don*t let's mind him ; let 
bira fay what he will. * 

. Sir J* A woman's tongue a cure for the fpleen— 
'oons— -[^</^.] If a man had got the head-ach, they'd 
be for applying the fame remedy. 

L. B. Vou naTedonea great deal, Belinda, fmce 
yefterday. 

BeL Yes, I have work'd very hard ; how do you 
lilteit? 

L. Bm Oi 'tis the prettiell fringe in the world. 
Well, cottfin, you have the happieft fancy : pr'ythee 
advife me about altering thy crimfon.petticoat. 

Sir f, A pox o* your petticoat ; here's fuch a pra- 
tiog, a man can't digeft his own thoughts* for yoil. . ~ 

L. B. Don't an^er him.la/ik/i Well, what da 
you advife me ? 

BeL Why, really, I wouM not alter it at all. Me- 
thinks, 'tis very preiy as it is. 

L. B, Ay, that's true: button know one grows 
weary of the prettieft things m the world when one 
has had^em long. 

Sir y. Yes, I have taught her that. 

BeL Shall we provoke him a little ? 

X*. J9. With all my heart. Belinda, don't you long 
to be marry'd f 

BeL Why, there are fome things in it which I 
could like well enough. 

L. B, What do you think you Qiou'd diflike } 
' leL My hufband, a hundred to one elfe. 

L. J5. d ye wicked wretch ! Sore you don't fpeak 
^ you think ? 

BeL Yes, I doi efpecialy if he fmok'd tobacco, 

[He h»h earnffih at tbem. 
UB. 
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'- X.. B, WKy, tkat mtny limet takes oCworfe fmellt. 
Bel, Then he muft fmetl very ill indeed. 

{4. B.' Soibmt men wtU, to keq> their wiTts froqi 
cpmingncar em* 

^<r/. Then- thofe wires (hoiiM cuckold 'em ^t f dif« 
ftaooe. 

[Herifes in a f wry ^ throws his flpe at ^tm^ uni dnvn 
. ' Vai #»!• Jfi /^ rwi aff^ C5on(lant tf«^ Htartftce 

entir. Lad^^ Brute rs«/ ^4/«^Conftant.] 

Sir f. 'Oons, get you gone up ftairs, you confe- 
derating ftrumpets you, or 1*11 cuckold you witfi a 
Tengeance ! 

L. B. O lord, hettt beat us, he^U beat u.*. Dear, 
dear Mr. Con flan t, fare us. [Exe$nu . 

Sir J. I'll cuckold you, with a poai. 

€0^. Heav'n ! Sir* John, what's the matter ! * 

Sir y. Sure if women had been read^ crested, the 
devil, iaftead cff being kiek*d down into hell, ha4 
Vectt aaarry^d* 

Heartf. Why what new phij^ues hare yo\i found 
now? 

Sir J, Why thefe two ^^ntlewomeo did but hear 
me fay I ei^pe^M you here this afternoon ; upon 
which, they pi^efently refolvM to take up thjerqom^. 
1p^ purpoife to plague me and my friends. 

Ofnfl, Was that aU ? Why we ihou^d haye b^en . 
^lad of their <:oropany. 

Si* J, Then \ ihpukl havt been W^ary of yours; 
for I can't relUh both together. Tbe;^ foond fault 
, wiirh my foioki ng tobacco too ; and Iktd mon ftunk. . 
But I have a good mind — to fay fomething. 

Canft. No, nothing againil the ladies* praj. 

Sir y. Splkthe ladies. C0me, wiU ywi nt down \ * 
^ve usieme nine, ieHow. You won't finoke ! . 

Couft. No, nor drink neither, atthtrtime, I mufti 
aik your pardoui 

Sir 7* What, this miftrefs of yoi^s voa^ in your 
Jiead ! Pll warrant it's (bme fuch fqueamiHi mime f^ 
»y wife, that's grown fodainty of bte, ^ is^ fault 
r?en with a dirty ihirt. 

C 3 V Utmrl 
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Heartf. That a womah may do^ and not 4>e ^ry 
dainty neither. 

Sir 7. * Pox o^ the women, let's drink.* Come, you 
Ihail take one glafs, tho' I fend for a box of lozenges 
to fweeten your mouth after ir. 

Conft, Nay, if one glafs will fatisfy you, I'll drink 
it, without putting you to that expence. « 

Sir J. Why that's honeft^ Fill feme wine, firrah* 
So here's to j^ou, gentlemen— A wife's the devil. To 
your both being married. [They drink, 

Heartf. O, your moA humble fenrant, Sir« 

Sir J, Well, how do you like my wine ? 

CMfi, Tis very good, indeed, 

Heartf, 'Tis admirable. 

Sir y. Then give us t'other glafs. 

Conji. No, pray excufe us now : we'll come another 
time, and then we won't fpare it. 

Sir y. This one glafs, and no more*. Come, it (haU 
be your millrefs's health: and that's a great compli* 
ment from me, I afTure you. 

Ci>n/l. And 'cis a very obliging one to me : fo give 
us the glaiTes. 
. Sir J. So J let her live. [Sir John coughs in the glafs. 

Heartf, And be kind. 

Confi. What's the matter ? Does it go the wrong 
way? 

Sir 7- I^ I had love enough to be jealous, I (hould 
take thbfor an ill. omen : for I never (bank my wife's 
health in my life, but I puk'd in my glafs. 

Confi. O (he's too virtuous to make any nes^nable 
Jman jealous. 

Sir J. Pox of her virtue. If \ could catch her 
adulterating, I might be divorc'd from her by law« 

Heartf. And fo pay her a yearly pcnfiQn,,to beilt. 
diitinguiib'd. cuckold. 

Enter Servant*. 
^,\'Sirv., Sir, there's my Lord Rake^ Cplonel Bullyv, 
Ihcl fomd other gentlemen at.the,BluePoib,jde£ir9 
jrourcdmpiny,. . 

i Sir^f. 
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Sir y, God's fo, we are to confult about playing 
the devil to-night. 

Heartf, Well, we won't hinder bufinefs. 

Sir y. Methittks, I don't know how to leave you 
two : but for once I muft make bold. Or, look you 1 
ina^ be the conference mayn't laft long ! So if youMl 
wait here half an hour, or an hour ; if I don't come 
then — why then^-I won't come at all. 

Heartf. \ioCmiJl*\ A good modeft propofition, truly* 

C9nft. But let's accept on't, howeven Who knows 
what may happen ! 

Heartf, Well, Sir, to (how you how fond we are 
of your company, we'll expert your return as long at 
we can. 

Sir J* Nay, may be I mayn't (lay at all; but bufi* 
nefs, you know, muft be done. So your fervant— Or^ 
hark you, if you have a mind to take a friflc with us, 
I have an intereft with my lord ; I can eafily intro^ 
duce you# 

(2onfi. We are much beholden to you ; but for my 
part, I'm engaged another way. 

Sir y. Whai ! to vour miflrefs, 1*11 warrant. Pr'y- 
thee, leave your natty punk to entertain herfelf with 
her own wicked thoughts, and make one with us to* 
night. 

Cofift, Sir, 'tis bufinefs that is to employ me. 

Htarif. And me ; and bu(inefs muit be done, you 
Inow. > 

Sir-y. Ay, women's bufinefs, tho' the world were 
confum'd for't. [£«iV^>}oh]^v 

CWf^. Farewel, \ksSk ; and now, my dear mend; 
would my midrefs be but as complaifant as fom^ 
men's ^ves, who think it k piece of good-breediiy 
iQt receive the viiits of their hulband's friends in hia-^ 
ahjence! ^ 

W[?artf Why, for your fake, I could fiu^giye-hei^ 
* thp' :^ ihoukl be Ibixmpkifant to receive foniething 
^ el^ in his abfcnce*'. But wh^t way (hall w£ invent 
to&aher-jv 

Confix 
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CoftJ. O ncVr hope it : i»v«iitian will proTC as 
Tain as wiibes. 

Ettter Lfitly Brtiie ^r^ Beluida. 

Htartf. What do yoH think now, friend \ 

€o9{ft. I think I ihall fwoon. 

Heartf. V\\ fpcak firft then, whilft you fetch breath. 

L. ^.. We think ourfelves obligo,. gentlemen, to 
•come and return yo« thanks for your knight-errantry. 
We were juft upon bebg devoured by the fiery dra- 
gon. 

Beh pid not his fumes almqil knock you dovirn, 
gentlemen ? 

Heartf. Truly, ]ad!e$> we did undergo fome 
hardships; and Should have done more, if fome 
greater heroes than ourfelTes, hard by, had not diverted 
ftim. 

' Confix Tho* I am glad of the ferrice you are pleased 
to fay we have done you, yet I'm forry we could do. 
it in . no other way, than by making ourfelves privy. 
to what you woiild perhaps have kept a fecret. 

Beh For Sir John's part, I fuppofc he defigned k 
no fecret, fince he made fo much noife. And for - 
tnyfelf, truly I*m nor much conttern^d, fince 'tis fallen . 
only into this gentleman's hands and ]^ours| who, 1 
havo^many reaions to believe, will A^ither interpret 
nor report any thins" to my difadvantage. 

Qmifi^ Your goo2 opinion, Madam, was what I 
fear'd I'never cQuldhavo merited* 
\ L. J?. Your fears were vain, tfien,, Sir; for Tm 
jiift to every body, 

Heartf, Pr'ythce, Confliant, what is't you do to ^ 
«t the ladies good opinions ;. for Pm a novice at^ 
^} 
^ Beh Sir, wiH you gite me Icave.to inftrud you ? 

^drr//: yp9, that 1 will, with alJ myibul. Madam. , 
' JJr/. Why then, you-mufl never bfe a floven ; nevgr. 
Jbe'out of humour, never' iipol^e toh^CO) nox dsink , 
%ut when you are dry. 
. I^tfr//. That's hard. . 
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. Confi. Nay, if you take his bottle from him, you 
break bis heart, IVladam. 

Bel Why, is it poflible the g;entlemaa caa k>v« 
drinking ? 

Heartf, Only by way of antidote. 

BeL Againft what, pray ? 

Heart/. Agatnft love. Madam* 

L. B. Areyouafraidof being in love. Sir? 

Htartf. I (hou'd, if there were any daogqr of it* 

L. B. Pray why fo? 

Heattf. Becaufe I always had an averfion to being 
us'd like a dog* 

BeL Why, truly, men in lore are feldom us'd 
.better. 

L. B. Bat was you never in love. Sir? 

Heart/. No, 1 thank Heav!n, Bladam* 

BeL rray, where got you your learning then ? ' 

Heart/ From other people's expence« 

BeL That's being a fpunger, Sir, which is (canoe 
honeft : If youM buy fome txpeiience with your ow« 
money, as 'twould be fairlier got, fi> 'twould ftick 
longer by you* 

Enter Footman* 

F«^* Madam, here's my Lady Faocyful^ to wall 
upon your ladyihip* 

L* B. Shield me, kind Heav'n ! What an Skwda- 
tion of impertbence is here coming upon us I 

Enter La^ Fancyful, voho runsfirji to Lad^ Brute^ 
then t0 Belinda, hijpng ^em. 

L. F. M^^ dear lady Brute, and fwcet Belmda, 
methinks, 'tis an age fince I fawyou* 

L. B. Yet 'tis but three days ; fure you have pafs'd 
your time very ill, it feems fo long to you. 

1-. F, Why really, to confefsthe truth to you, I 
am fo everlailtngly miguedwith the addre ITes of un« 
fortunate gentlemen, that, were it not for the eztra^ 
▼agancy of the example, I (bould c'cn tear out thcfc 
irickcd eyes with, my owu fingers, to make both 

myfclf 
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mvftlf «nd maakitid oafjr. What think you €m% 
Mr. Heartfree, for I take you to be my faithful ad^ 
^fer^ 

Hear//. Why, truly. Madam,— I think-^cvcry 
projedt that is foF the good of mai^iii^d, ought to be 
encourag'd. 

L. F. Then I hare your confent, Sir ? 

Heart/. To do what ever you pleafc. Madam. 

L/. J*. You had a much more limited complaiiance 
this morning, Sir. Wou'd you beheve it, ladies ? 
the geAtUMiian has been fo exceeding generoue, to tell 
me of above fifty faults, in lefs time ti^n it was weU 
|>Qflibk^ /or me to comJnit two o f, 'em* 

Cof^. Why truly. Madam, my friend there is s^ 
to be fomeching-fkroiliar with the ladies. 

L. F. He is indeed. Sir ; but he's wondVous cha« 
ritablr wi^b it s he has had the goodnef8t6.defign a 
reformation, e'en down ^o my ni^rs ends^^^'Twas 
%Ku*^ i think, %v, [Opetuttg ir§r fin^irs. in at^i^vk* 
twarJr m4nn0rt*'\ you'd h»^ 'em Aand-^-My e^eatob 
Ike diet net like: h^^ was't y&Sk wou'd have &n&€A 
'em ? Thus I think* [Staring at him.lr^Th^tt tl^ere 
was fometbing amifs in my gait too : I don*t know 
^ell how 'twas I but as I take it, he would have me 
^kUke' him* I^V SiTy do me the favour,. t<^ fake 
a .turner two about the room, that the compoijy migr 
fte )TO ^^Be^a fullen,' ladies^ atid won't. But, to oiake 
(hort, and 9 ivi5 3fou as true an idea as I can of the maj^ 
tjs;/, I think 'twas- much about this figure in general, 
lie would haye moulded me to : but I was an ob- 
ftinate woman, and eouW notrefohre to make myfelf 
ffoiike^ of hk heafst, b-y ^^owing as awkward aa his 
fency. 

\^Sht Hvfi^s avfiwand^, ai^uij ftwiag and locking* tm^ 
. gaiffly, then changes aft ajkiden /^ tie extremitjt tf b$r 

v/uqI affeSiaii^n. 

Hcurf/ J«^ thvTs women do, when they think wt 
^xe in love with *em, or when they arc io with us. 
\^Htre Conflani and Lady Ux^ttrtM togxihtr aftari* 
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L. F. *TfrouW liDwever be left ymakyf&r me co 
codclude the former, thau you the Utter, Sir. 

Heartf. Mttdamy ail I Audi prefome to conclude, it, 
that if I were in love, youM find the means to make 
me foon weary on't. 

*L. F, Not by orer-fondncft, upon my word. Sir* 
But pr'ythee let's flop here.; for you aie fomuch «>« 
Tern'd by inftin^ I know you'll grow bruti& at lalt. 

BeU \^AJide<J\ Now am I fore (he's fond of htm : 
ril,try to make herje«k>us. Well, for my part, I 
(hould be glad to find fome^body would be fo free 
with me, that I might know my faults, and mend 
*cm. 

L, F* Then pray let me recommend this gentle- 
man to you : I have knowti him fome dne, and will 
be furety for him, that upon a very limited encou- 
ragement on ]rour fide, you Ihall find an extended im- 
pudence oil his. 

Heartf. I thank you. Madam, for your recom- 
tnendation: but hating idlenefs, I'm unwilling to 
enter into a place where I believe there would be no* 
thing to do. I was fond of ierving your ladyflup, 
because I knew you-d find me confbnt employment* 

L. JF« I told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 

BeL O, a little bluntnefs is a fign of honefiy,. 
which makes me always ready to pardon it. So, Sir, 
if you have no other obje&ions to my fervice» but 
the fear of being idle in it, you may venture to Kit 
your felf : I (hall find you work, I warrant vou. 

Heartf. Up6n thofe terms I engage, Macum ; and 
this,, with your leave, I take for eamefi. 

BeL Hold there. Sir; I'fai none of yourearneft 
givers* But if I'm well ferv'd, I give good wages, 
and pay pun^^ually. 

[Heam. and Bel. /eem to cantinne talkikg familiarly. 

Lr. f. [.4^-3 I don'tlikethis jetting between 'em 
— Methinks the fool begins to look as if he were in 
eam^,— *but then he muft be a fool indeed^-Lard, 
what a d^erence there is betweenme and her. [Lodk" 

ing 
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hfg nt Bel. fcornfulfy.'] How I lho«M dcfpifc fuch a 
thing, if I were a man !— M'hat a nofe ihe has ' 
What a chin— What a neck— Then her eyes— And 
the woril kifling lips In the univerfe- I^o, no, he 
can never like her, that's pofitive— Yet I can't fuflfer 
*ein together any longer. Mr. Heartfree, do you 
know, that you and I muil have no quarrel for all this? 
I can't forbfear being a little fevere now and then : but 
women, you know, may be allowed any thing. 

Heartf. Up to a certain age , Madam. 

JU. F. Which I'm not yet paft, I hope. 

Heartf. [Jfiic.] J^or never will, I darefwear. 

L. K I'Jo Lady Bru^e.] Come, Madam, will your 
ladyihip be witnefs to our reconciliation ? 

L. B\ You are agreed then at laft ; 

Heartf. \^k li^/jtingl^.'] W^e forgive. 
• L. F. \j4fide,^ That was a cold, ill-natur'd reply. 

L. ^* 'I hen there's no challenges fent between 
you? 

Heartf, Not from me, I promife. [J/Ue to Cond.] 
But that's more than I'll do for her ; for I know (he 
can as well be hang'd as forbear writing to me. 
. Conjt, That I believe. But I think we had beft be 
going, lefl (be (hould fufped fomething, and be ma- 
Ucious. 

Heart f. With all my heart. . 

Conft, Ladies we are your humble fervant. I fee 
Sir John is quite engag'd, 'twould-be in vain to expert 
him. Come, Heattfrec. [£jf//. 

' Heartf. Ladies, your fenrant. [To Belinda.] I hope. 
Madam, you won't forget our bargain ; I'm to fay 
what I pleafe to you. \^Exit Heartfree* 

Bel. Liberty of fpeech entire, Sir. 

L. F. [JJUe,]Ycry pretty, truly— But how the 
blockhead went out languilhing at her ; and not a 
look towards me— Well, people may talk, but mira- 
cles are not ceas'd. For 'tis more than natural, fuch 
a rude fellow as he, and fuch a little impertment as 
0)e, (hould be capable of making a woman of my 
^here uneafy. . But I can bear her fight no longer 

—me- 
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— -methinks, (he's grown ten times uglier than Cor- 
net. I muft home and fludy revenge. [T^ Lady 
Brute.] Madam, your humble fervant ; Imuft take 
my leave. 

L* B* What, going already. Madam ! 

L. /*. I muft beg you*n excufe me this once; for 
really I have eighteen vifits to return this afternoon; 
fo you fee Pm importun'd by the women, as well aa 
the men. 

BeL[AfideJ\ And (he's quits with them both* 

L. F. [Going.'] Nay, you (han*t go one ftep out of 
the room. 

L>.^ B. Indeed 1*11 wait upon you down. 

L. F. No, fweetLady Brute, you know I fwoon at 
ceremony. 

L. B, Pray give me leave. 

L. JF. You know I won't. 

L. B, Indeed I mu(L 

L. P. Indeed you ihaa't 

Lr. B. Indeed I will. 

L. F. Indeed you {han*t. 

L. i^. Indeed I will. 

L. F* Indeed you (han't. Indeed, indeed, indeed, - 
you fhan't. [Exit Lady Fan. running ; theyfollov^ 

Reenter Lady Brutei/ola. 

This impertinent woman has put me out of humour 
for a fortnigjht — What an agreeable moment has her 
foolifh vifit interrupted ! Lord, what a pleafure there 
18 in doing what.we ihould not do ! 

Ri'^terCon&Bnt, 

Ha ! here again ! 

Confi, Tho* the renewing my vifit may feem a Kttle 
irregular, I hope I (hall obtain your pardon for it, 
Madam^ when you know I only left the room, left 
the lady who was here (hould have been as malicious 
in her remarks, as (he is foolifh in her condu^. 
L. J?. He who has difcretion enough to be tender 
Vol, IL D of 
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6f a woman's reputation, carries a yirtfie about him 
that m^y at tone for a great many faults* 

Confi. If it has a title to attone for any* its preten-c 
(ions muft ne^ds be ilrongeft, where the crimfc is love. 

* I therefore hope I fliafi be forgiven the attempt I 
*~ have made upon your heart, fince my enterprize has 

* been a fecret to all the world but yourfelf, 

* L. Bj Secrecy indeed, in fins of this kind, is an 
• • argument of weight to leflen the punifliment ; but 

* nothing's a plea, for a pardon entire, without a fin- 

* cere repentance. 

* Confi. If fincerity in repentance confifts in for- 

* row for oiFending, no cloifler ever inclos'd fo true 

* a penitent as I fhould be. But I hope it can't be 
' reckoned an offence to love, where it is a duty to 

* adore. 

L% B. *Tis an offence, ia great one, where it would 
rob a woman of all ihe ought to be ador'd for ; her 
virtue. 

Cen^, Virtue ! — That phantom of honour^ which 
men in every age have fo condfemn'd ; they have 
thrown it amongft the woman to fcrabble for. 

L. Bk If it be a thing of fo very little value, why 
do you fo earneftly recompiend it to your wives and 
daughters? 

Conjl. We recommend it to our wives, Madam ,^ 
becauf^ we wouM keep 'em to ourfelves ; and to out 
daughters^ becaufe we wou'd difpofe of 'em to others. 

L. B, *Tis then of fome importance, it feems, fince 
you can't difpofe of them without it. 

* Confi. That ippottaoce, Madam, lies in the hu- 

* mour of the country, not in the nature of, the 

* thing* Pray what does your Ladyihip think of a 

* powd^r'd coat for deep mouminfi; ? 

^ L. -P. I think. Sir, your fophifhy has all the cF- 

* £e& that you <;an reafonably expert it fhould hare ; 

* it puzzles, but don't convince, 

* Conft, I'm forry for it. 

* l#. B. I'm forry to hear you fay fo* 

* Ci^ij^. Pray why? 

3 ^ L. B. 
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* Conft. I wou'd to Kfeay*n 'twere poffible for you 

• to lay hold on mine, that you might fee it i» no 

• compliment at all. But fince you are already dif- 

• pos'dof, beyond redemption, to one who does not 




by a friend, who knows how to efteem it as 

* ought* 

* L. B. Iflookingon't atone wouM ferve his turn, 

* the wrong perhaps might not be very' great. 

* Confi. Vvhy, what if he ftould wear it now and 

* then a day, fo he gave good fecurity to bring it 

* home again at night ? 

* L. B. Small Scurity, I fancy, might ferve for 

* that. One might venture to take his word. 

* Conft, Then Where's the injnry to the owner ? 

* L. B^ 'Tis an injury to him, if he think is one. 
' For if happineis be feated in the mind, unhappinefd 

* mufl be fo too. ^ 

* Conft. Here I clofe with you, Madam, and 

* draw my conclufive argument from your own po- 
^ fition : If the injury lie in the fancy, there needi 

* nothing but fecrecy to prevent the wrong, 

* L. J?, \Going.'\ A furer way to prevent it, is to. 

* hear no more arguments in its behalf. 
Conft. [following her,'] But, Madam—-* 

L, B, But, Sir, 'tis my turn to be difcreet now^ 
and not fufier too long a vifit. 

Con^. [catching her hand^l By Heaven, you (hall 
not Hir, till you give me hopes that I (hall fee yoii 
again at fome more convenient time and place, 

L. ^. I give you juft hopes ttio\x^--*'[or€akingfrom 
him.'] to ^et loofe from you : and that's all I can afibrd 
you at this time. [Exit runnings 

Covji. Now, by all that's great and good, ftie*s a 
charming woman,. In what extafy of joy (he has left 
me ! For (he gave me hope. Did (he not fay (he gave 

me hope ? Hope! Ay j what hope ?— enough to 

make mc let her go— Why that's enough in confciencc* 

Or, 
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Or, no matter how 'twas fpokt; hope was the word» ' 
it came from her, and it waft faid to me* 

Enter Heartfree. 

Ha, Heartfree ! Thou haft done me noble fervice in 
prattling to the young genie woman without there : 
come to my arms, thou reiierabk bawd, and kt me 
fqueeze thee [em^radmg kim *^^^iy»] as a new fiair of 
fiays does a fat country girl, when (he's carried to 
court to (land for a maid oihonoun 

Heart, Why, what the devil's all this rapture for ? 

C^. Rapture ! There^s ground for rapture, man i 
There's hopes, my Heanfree^ hopes, my friend, 

fieartf. Hopef ! of what ? 

Ccnfi. Why, hopes that tny lady and I together, 

i for 'tis more than one body's work) ihould nuke Sir 
ohn a cuckold. 

Hearif. Pr'ythf q, what did (he fay to thee ? 
Confi. Say ! What did (he not fay? (he faid that— > 
fays (he— (he faid— Zoqis, I don't know what (be 
laid : but (he look'd as if (he faid every thing I'd have 
her ; and fo if thoult go to the tavern. Til treat thee 
with any thing that gold can buy ; I'll give all my 
filver among the drawers^ make a bonfire before 
the .door; iwear that the pope's tum'd proteftant^ 
and that all the politician! m England are of one 
mind. ' [Exeunt*, 

SCENE cfens; Lard Rake, 5/> John, &r. at a 
< iaUe^Jrivking^ 

AlU Huzza! 

L. R» Gome, beys, charge agai n .. S o 'Coftfttfioa 
to all order. Here^l liberty of eonfcience. 

M. Huzza! 

L. R. Come, fing the fong I made this morning, 
to this purpofe. 

Sir J. Tis wicked, I hope* 

L. R^ Don't I tell you fhat I made it. ' 

Sir J. My Lord, I beg your pardon for fufpeSing 
you of any virtue* Come begin, v 

D3 8 0NO 
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S O N G ^ OA BuLLr* 

I. 

WcVc gayly yet, we're gayly yet, 
And we*rc not very fow, but we're jgayly yet. 
.Then fit ye a while, and tipple a bit, 
For we's not very fow, but we're gayly yet. 
And we're gayly yet, &c. Zee. 

II. 

There was a lad, and they cau*d him Dicky, 
He ga'me a kif», and I bit bis lippy, 
. Then under my apron he ihewM me a trick ; 
And we's not very fow, but we*rc gayly yet, 
Agti we're gayly yet, &c. &c. 

III. 

There were three lads and they were clad, 
Thct5e were three lafles and them they had. 
Three trees in the Orchard are newly fpning. 
And we's a' gk geec enough, we're but young; 
And we're gayly yet, &c. &e. 

IV. 

Then up went Ailey, Alley, up went Ailey now; 
Then up with Ailey, quo' Crumma, we's get a roar- 

" ingfow. 
And one was kifs'd in the barn, another was kifs'd 

on the green. 
And t'other behind the peafe-ibck, till the mow flew 
up to her eyn. 
Then up went Ailey, Ailey, &c. (Sec. 

V. 

Now fye, John Thompfon, ruB| 
Gin ettr ye run b your life, 
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De'el get yc ; but hye, my tiear Jack, 
There 8 a mon got to bed with your wife. . 
Then up went Alley, &c, &c. 

VI. •* • 

Then away John Thompfon ran, 
And c'gad he ran with fpeed. 
But berore he had run his length 
The falfe loon had done the deed. 

Then up went Ailey, <cc. Uz* 

* L. R^ Well, how do you like It, gentlemen? . 

* M, O, admirable ! 

* Sir 7. I would not give a fig for a fong that is ^ 

* not full of (in and impudence. . 

* L. /?. Then my mufe is to your tafte. But drink 
' away \ the night flcals upon us ; we (hall want 
^ time to be lewd in.* Hey, page ! fally out, firrah, 
and fee what's^Ioing in the camp ; we'll beat up their 
quarters prefently. 

Fage. I'll bring your lordlhip an exadl account.; 

[EwPage. 

* L. 1?. Now let the fpirit of clary go round, 

* Here's to our forlorn hope.' Courage, knight ! vic- 
tory attends you. 

Sir. 3^. And laurels (hall crown me. Drink away, 
and be damn'd. 

L. R, Agdn, boys ; t'other glafs, and no mora- 
lity. ' . 

Sir J. [<^««i.J Ay—no morality— and damn the 
watch. And let the conflable be married. 

AH. Huzza ! 

Re-enter Page. 

Xr. Rm How are the ftrcets inhabited, firrah ? 
Page. My lord, it's Sunday-night, they are full of 
drunken citizens. 
I/. R. Along then, boys, we ihall have a feaft. 
C» B. Along, noble kight. 

Sir. y» 
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Sir y. A}r— along htaUy; and he that fays Sir 
John Brute is not aa drunk and as religious as the 
drunkeneft citizeh of them all— is a liar, and the foa 
' of a whore. 

C. B. Why, that was bravely fpoke, and like a 
free-born Engliflunan. 

Sir y. What's that to you, Sir, whether I am an 
Englifliman or a Frenchman ! 

C. B* Zoons, youarenotan|[ry. Sir? 

Sir 7. Zoons, I am angry. Sir— for if I am a free* 
born En^liihrnan, what have you to do, even to talk 
of my privileges ? 

L. /?• Why, pr'ythee knight don*t ouarrcl here ; 
leave private animoiities to be decided by da;^- 
1 ght ; let the night be employM againil the public 
enemy. 

Sir y» My lord, I re(pe£t you, becaufe you are a 
man of <|u^ity. But Til mak^.that fellow know 
I am within a hair's breadth as abfolate by my 
privileges, as the king of France is by bis piero*- 
|;ative» He by his prerogative takes money where it 
IS not his due ; I by my privilege refufe paving it 
where I owe it* Liberty and property, and old Eng- 
land. Hu2za ! . 
AS. Huzza ! [Exit Sir John reelinif {iH/olUwifig him. 
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A C T IV. 

S C E N E; -^ Bed'cbamber. 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 

L. Brute. 

SURE it's late, Belinda, I begin to be (leepy. 
BeL Yes, 'tis near twelve. Will you go to 
Bed? 

h. B* To bed, my dear ! And by that time I am 
fallen into a fweet fleep, (or perhaps a fwect dream» 
Avfaich is better and better} Sir John will come home 
roaring drunky and be overjoy'd he findi me in a con* 
dition to be difturb'd. 

Bel, O you need not fear him, he'i in for all night. 
The fenranti fay he'i gone to Brink with my Lord" 
Rake. 

L. B. Nay, 'tia not vety likely, Jndeed, fuch 
fuitable (company (hould part prefently. What hoga 
^ men turn to, Belinda, when they grow weary of 
^ women. 

B^h And what owU they are, whilft thy are fond 
of 'em. 

L. B. But that we may forgive well enough, be- 
caufe they arefo upon our accounts. But pr*ythee one 
word of poor Conftant * before we go to bad,«ific 

* be but to furnifti matter for dreams/ I dare fweaf 
he's talking of me now, or thinking of me at lead. 

* Bel. So he ought, I think ; for you were 

* pleas'd to make him a good round advance to-day, 

* Madam. 

* L. J? Why, I have e'en plagu*d him enough to 
< fatisfy any reafonable woman : he has befieged me 
^ thefe. two years to to purpofe. 

[ Beli And ifhebefieg'd you two years more he'd 

*be 
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' be well enougli paid, fo he had the plundering of 
' you at lafl. 

* L. B. That may be; but Tin afraid the town 

* Von't be able to hold out liiuch longer : for to con* 

* fdis the truth to you, Belinda, the garrifon begins 

* to grow nnutinons. 

* BeL Then fhe fooncr you capitulate, the better. 

* L, B* Yet, me^hinks, I would fain flay a little 

* longer to fee you fix'd too, that we inight ftart 

* together, and fee who cou'd love longcft/ What 
think you, if Heartfree ihould have a month's mind 
to you ? 

£$I. Why I could almoU be In love with, him, for 
defpifing that fbolifh, afife^d Xrady Fancyful \ ^ but 

< rm aunid he's too cold ever to wann hiai&lf by 

* my fire* 

* L. ^.Then he defenres to be frozen todeath*> 

< Wau'd I were a man for your fake, dear rcttue. 
'iKmngher.-] 

* UeU You'd wiftyourielf a woman for vout own, 

* or the men are miuaken. But if I could noiake a 

* conquefl of this fon of Bacchus, and rival his boc»i 

< tie, what (hou'4 1 do with him ? He has no for- 

* tupe, I can't marry him ; and fure you wou'd aQt 

* have me do I don't know what with hire* 

* L. B. Why, if you did, child, 'twou'd be but 

* a good friendly part ; if 'twere only to keep me 
^ in countenance, whilil I play the fool with Con* 

* flnnt. 

* B(L Well, if I qan*t r«fol ve to fcrve you ^at wajr, 

* I may perhaps ibme other, as much to your &tif« 
« £»!6tion/ 9ut pray how (hall we contrive to fee thefe 
blades again quick^ ? 

L. j5- We muft e'en have recourfe to the old way ; 
make *em an appointment 'twist jefi and eameu ;' 
.Will 109k like a frolic, and that you know is a very 
good thing to fave a Woman's Uu^es* 

Beh You advife well ; but where fhall it be ? 
' L. B. In Spring Garden. But they fhan't knonir 
d^ women^ till they puU off cbetr mass $ for a fur- 

prize 
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pnze 18 the moft agreeable thing in the world : ' and 

* I find myfelf in a veiy good humour, ready to do 

* 'em any good turn I can think on. 

Beh Then pray write*em theneceiTary billet, with- 
out farther delay. 

L. B. Let's go into your chamber then, and whilft 
you undrefs I'll do it, child. {^Exiunt* 

SCENE, Covent-Garden. 

Enter Z^n/Rake, 5/> John, C^r. viutb /nvords dra^'^Ut 

L. i?. Is'the dog dead ? 

C. B. No, damn him, I heard him wheeze. 

Lf. R, How the witch his wife howl'd, 

C. B. Ay, ihe'll alarm the watch prefently. 

L. R, Appear, knight, then ; come, you hare a 
good caufe to fight for, there's a man murder'd. 

Sir y. Is there ! then let his ghofi be fatisfy'd ; 
for 111 facrifice a conilable to it prefently, and burn 
his body upon his wooden chair. 

Enter a Taylor^ ivitb a bundle under hh arm. 

C. ^.'How now ! what have we got here ? a 
thief! 

T^y. No, an*t pleafe you, I'm no thief. 

L. R* That we'll fee prefently. Here ; let thege* 
neral examine him. 

Sir y. Ay, ay, let me examine him, and ITl \z7 
a hundred pounds I find him guilty in fplte of hit 
teeth— for he looks — like a — Ineaking rafcal. Come, 
firrah, without equivocation or mental refervation, 
tell me oi what opinion you am, and what calling ; 
for by them*— I fhall guefs at your morals. 

TWy. An't pleafe you, I'm a diffcnting journeyman 
woman^s taylor. 

^ Sir J. Then, firrah, you love lyincj by your reli- 
l^on, and theft by yaur trade : ana fo, that your 

puntih* 
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puniihments may be fuitable to your crlme8*-l*ll have 
you firfl gagg'd— and then hanged. 

.Toy, Pray, good worthy gentlemen, don*t abufe me 3 
indeed I'm an honefl man, and a good workman^ 
tho' I fay it, thatfhou'd not fay it. . . 

Sir J, No words, firrah, but attend your fate« 

L. R. Let me fee what's in that bundle. 

Tay, An't pleafe you, it's my lady's ftiort cloak 
and wrapping gown. 

Sir J. What lady, you reptile, you ? 

Toy. My lady Brute, an't pleafe your honour. 

Sir J. My lady Brute ! my wife ! the robe of my 
wife — with reverence let me approach it. The dear 
flDgel is always taking care of me in danger, and has 
fent me this fuit of armour to protect me in tbis day 
of battle ; on they go. 

Jlh O brave knight ! 

L. R. Live, Don Quixote the fecond. 

Sir J. Sancho, my 'fquire, help me on with my 
armour. ^ ■ 

Toy. O dear gentlemen ! I (hall be quite undone if 
you take the fack. 

Sir J. Retire, firrah ! and fince you carry off your 
fltin, go home and be happy. 

Sir. J» So ! how d'ye like my (hapes now ? 

l^Rn To a miracle I He looks like a queen of the 
Amazons — ^But to your arms, gentlemen! The ene- 
my's upon their march— here's the watch- 
Sir y. 'Oons ! if it were Alexander the Great, at 
the head of his army, I wou'd drive him into a horfe- 
pond. 

JJU Huzza ! O brave knight ! 

Enter Watchman. 

Sir J. See ! Here he comes, with all his Greeks 
about him — follow me, boys. 

Watch. Hey-day ! Who have we got here ?— fland. 
Sir y. May-hap not. 

Watch^ What are you all doing here in the fireets 

at 
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«t this time o*nigbt ? And and who are you. Madam, 
that feems to be at the hcad'of this noble crew ? 

Sir y. Sirrah ! I am Bonduca, queen of the Welch- 
men ; and with a leek as loite as m^ pedigree, I will 
deflroy your Roman legions in an inllant*-Britons, 
ili^ehome. [Snatches aiMatchman*s fliff.Jtriies 4t 
the tvatcbf and falls do^xm^ bis fatty dvn^e §ffn 

Watth. So ! We have got the queen, however ! 
We'll make her pay well ror her r-infom— Come, 
Madam» will your Majeily pleafe to walk before the 
conftable ? 

Sir y. The conJ(tabIe*8 a rafcal ! And you are a Ton . 
of a whore ! 

Watch, A moft noble reply, truly ! If this be 
lier royal flyle, V\\ warrant, her maids of honour prat- 
tle prettily : but we'll teach you fome of our court- 
dia1e6l before we part with you, princeis— Away with 
her to the round-houfe. 

Siry. Hands off, you ruffians 1 Sly honour's 
dearer to me than my life j 1 hope you won't be 
uncivil. \Extnnu 

Watch. Away with her. 

SCENE, Ahtd chamber. 

V 

Enter Heartfree filui. 
What the plague ails me ?— Love ! No, I thank 
you for that, my heart's rock Hill — Yet 'tis Belinda 
that dlfturbsme, that's pofitive— Well, what of all 
that ! Muft I love her for being troublefome ? at 
that rate I might love all the women I meet, e-gad. 
But hold ! — tho' I don't love her for difturbing me, 
yet (he may diilurb me, becaufe I love her,— - 
Ay, that may be, faith. I have dreamt of her, that'i 
certain— —Well, fo I have of my mother ; therefore 
what's that to thepurpofe ? Ay, but Belinda runs in 
my mind waking—and fo does many a damn'd thing, 
that I don't care afarthing for— Methinks tho', I would 
fain be talking to her, and yet I have no buiinefs — 

Voi..ii. E wh:, 
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Well, am I the firft man that has had a mmd to do 
an impertinent thing ? 

£^/^ Conftant. :. 

C^fifi. How now, Heartfree ? What makes you up 
and drefsM fo foon ! I thought nohe but lovers quar- 
reird with their beds ; I expected to have found you 
fnoring, as I us'd to do. 

Heart. Why, faith, friend, *tis the care I have of 
your affairs, that makes me fo thoughtful ; I have 
oeen ftudying all night how to bring your matter 
about with Belinda . 

Ce»/. With Belinda! 

Heart, With my lady, I mean : and faith I have 
mighty hopes on't. Sure you muft be very well fa- 
tisfy'd with her behaviour to you yelterday ! 

Ccfifl, So well, that nothing but a lover's fcafs can 
make mc doubt of fuccefs. But what can this fudden 
change proceed from ? 

Heartf. Why, you faW her hulband beat her, did 
you not? 

Copji. That's true : a hufband is fcarcc to be borne 
\ipon any terms, much lefs when he fights with his 
wife. Methinks <he fhouM e'en have cuckolded him 
upoii the fpor, to (liew that after the battle (he was 
mailer of the field. 

Heartf. A council of war of women wou'd infalli- 
bly have advis'd her to it. But 1 confefs fo agreeable 
a woman as Belinda deferves better ufage, . 

Co/ift, Belinda again ! 

Heartf, My lady, I mean. What a jpox makes me 
blunder fo to-day ? \^4fi{ie.'] A plague ot this treache- 
rous tongue. 

Ce.nfl. Pr'y thee, look upon me feriouily, Heartfree. 
•—Now anfwer me diredlly : is it my lady, or Belinda, 
employs your careful thoughts thus ? 

Heartf. My lady, or Belinda ! 

Conff. In love, by this light j in love, . 

Hear/. 
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Htartf. In lore! 

Confi. Nay, nc*cr deny it ; for thou*lt do it fcyawk- 
wardly, *t\7iU but make the jeft fit heavier about tbee« 
My dear friend, 1 give you much joy. 

Heartf. Why, pr'ythee, you won't perfuade me to 
It, will you? 

. Confi. That ihe't mifireft of your tongue, that's 
plain ; and I know you are fo honeft a fellow, your 
tongue and heart always go together. But how— but 
how the devil ! Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha,—* 

Heart/* Hey-day ! why fure you don't believe it 
in earnefl ! 

Ctmft, Yes, I do, becaufe I fee you deny it in jell. 

Heartf.l^9iy^ but look you, Ned— -a— deny in je it 
■■ - a — - g adzooks, you know I fay— a*»when a man 
denies a thing in jcft — a— 

Canft. Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Heart/. Nay, then we ihall have it! what, becaufe 
a man uumbles at a wond— Did you never make a 
blunder ? 

Cvnfi, Yes ; for I am in love, I own if. 

Heart/ Then foam I — Now laugh, till thy foul'a 
gutted with mirth. \Embraclng /jtm.} But, dear Con* 
Sant, don't tell the town on't. 

Cwfi. Nay then, 'twere almoft pity to laugh at thee, 
after fo honefl a confelfion. * But tell us a little, 
< Jack, by what new invented arms has this mighty 

* ilroke been given ? 

* Heart/ E^n by that unaccountable weapon caird 

* Je-ne-fcai-quoy : for every thing that can come 

* within the verge of beauty, I have fcen it with 

* indifference. 

* CMfi. So, in few words then ; the Je-ne»fcai-quojr 

* has been too hard for the quilted petticoat. 

* Heart/ I'gad, I think the |e-ne-fcai-quoy is in 

* the quilted petticoat ; at leaft 'tis cenain I never 

* think on't.wuhout— a— a Je-ne-fcai-quoy in every 

* part about me. 

£ a * Cffifi. 



* Onfi. Well, but h«ivc all your femedies hA Aeir 

* Tirtue ? Have you turn'd her isfide out yet ? 

* Heart. I dare not fo much as think on't. 

* Conjt. But don't the two years fatigue I haVe hdd, 

* discourage you ? 

* Heartf. Yes: I dread what I.forefec; /y^t can- 

* not quit the enterptdze : like ibiae foldiera, wbofe 
^ courage dwells mone in their honour than their 

* nature » on they go, tho' the body trembles ac 
' what the foul makes it undertake. 

* Cuifi. Nay, if you expe6l your-miilfets will jufc 
' you, as your profanations againfl herfex deferve, 
' you tremble jufily. But how do you imend to pro- 

* ceed, friend? 

* Htartf. Thou know'ft.I am buta novice; be 

* friendly and advife me. 

. • Confi, Why, look you then ; Td have you— 41ere- 
•:* nad« and a--^write a fong«— Go to church ; look 

* like a. fool-— rbe very officious : ogle, write, aiulkad 

* out: and who knows, but in a year or two's time, 

* you may be^call'd a troublefome puppy, and £ent 
>^ about your buiinefs. 

* Heartf. That's hafd. 

* Confti Yet thus it oft falls out with lovers. Sir, 

^ Meartf* Pox oo me, for makiD|; one of the num- 

* ber. 

* Canft. Have a caite ! fay no fauca^ things ; *twiM 

* but augment your crime,; and if your miiirefs 

* hears on't, increafe your punifhment. 

* Htartf. Pr'ythec fay ibmethin^ tlpen, to encpu- 
^ .rage me ; you know I help*d you m your diftreiir. 

* Confti Why then, to encourage you to perfiare* 
^ ranee, that you my be thoroughly ill us'd for your 
^ offences; I'll put you in mind, that even the co^efl 
^ kdies of 'em all, are made up of deflres, as well as 

* we ^ and tho' they do hold out a long thne, they will 
' capitulate at lail ; for that thun£ring engineer, 

* tiature, does make fuch havock in Che town, ikey 
.* muft furrender at long raoy or periih in their own 
^ flames. 

Ehut 
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Enur Footmaa* 

F^/. Sir, there'f a porter without, with a letter ; 
he de6tet to ^ve into your own hands. 
Camfi. Call lum in. 

Enar Fcfttr. 

Coufi. What, Joe! I»it thee? 

P9rt, An't pkafe you. Sir, I was orderM to ctelirer 
this into your own hands, by two weU-fliap'd ladies, 
at the New- Exchange, I was at ^our honour's lodg* 
ings, and your fervants fent me hither. 

Cenfi, ^Tis well, are you to cany any anfwer } 

Fort. No, my noble mafter. TTiey ^ve me my 
orders, and whip, they were gone, * like a maiden* 
* head at fifteen. 

Confi. Very well ; these. [Gtt/es kim money. 

Port. God blefs your honour. [Exit Porter. 

Conft.^ Now let's fee what honeil, trufty Joe haa 
brought us. [RcmIs. 

If you and jour play-fiUow ion J^art time from 
your bufinefs and devotiotu : don^t/ail to he at Spring* 
Garden about eight in the evening. Tot^U find no» 
thing there but voomtn^ fb you need bring no other arms 
than 'what jott ufually camt ahoutyou. 

So, play-fellow : here's (bmething to flay your fto'- 
mach^ till your miftrefs's diih ia ready for you. 

Utartf. Some of our old battered acq^uaintance* I 
won't go, not I. 

Canfi. Nay, that you can't avoid; there'is honour 
In the cafe ; *tis a challenge, and I want a fecond. 

Heartf. 1 doubt I ffaall oe but a very ufelefs one to 
you ; for I'm fo. difhearten'd by this wound Belinda 
has given tne, I don't think I (hall have courage 
enough to draw my fword. 

Confi\ O, if that be all, come along ; I'U warrant 

youll find fword enoughibr fuch enemies as we have 

ta deal wiihal.. [ExeunK 

E 3 SCENE. 
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SCENE, A Street. 

Enter Conj}:^ble.dMt^>V$ti:ii||fe6a, wth Sir }%\im» . 

Conji. Come^ forfooth, come. along, iffou.pieale ! 
I once in compailion thought to have feen you fafe 
home this morning*: tot^rvU iiave been fo rampant 
and abniive all night, I (hali Sec what the jufiice of 
peace will. (ay. to you. 

Sir J. And you (hall fee what 1*11 fay to thfejuftice 
of peace, Sirrah. { Waidiman knocks at the door. 

Enter Ser^ant^ 

Cfinft. Is Mr. Juftice at iiome ? ' 

Ser^v. Yea. 
• 'Confi. Pray acquaint hh worihip we have got an 
unruly woman here, and deiire to, know what he'll 
■pleafe to have done with her, 

iSW-t;. ni acquaint my mafter. X^jfi/ Scrv* 

Sir y. Hark you, <^riftdble, ^vhat ctrckdldyjuftice 
13 thi«? 

0%j?. One tlfi^t'knows how to dfcal with futh romps 
as you ate, 1*11 warrant you. 

Enttr Jafilse^ 

Jufi. Well, Mr. Conflable, what is the matter 
there \ ' - 

Conft. An't pleafe your worihip, this heffi comical 
fort of a gentlewoman has committed great outrages 
to-night. She has been frolicking, with my Lord 
Rake and his gang ; they attacked the watch, ^nd I 
hear there has been a man kiU'd : 1 b/slieve 'trs they 
have done it. 

Sir y. Sir, there n>ay have been miardet, for ought 
1 know ; and *tis a great mevcy there has not been a 
rape too — that fellow wouM'have ravrfhed me. 

id. Watch. Ravifh ! ravifti ! O l\id ! O lui !.0 lad ! 
tavifli her! Why, pleafe your worftip, 1 heard .Mr. 
Conflable fay^ he believed (he was littlt better th'an a 
maphrodite. '^ - 4 
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Jufi. Why truly, (he doM feem « tilde maTcttlinc 
skbout the mouth. 

2d. Watch. Yet, and about the hoadt too, an^t 
plcale yeurworihip. 1 4liA-lMK*#lfer,'Hi mete civility^ 
to help her up the ilept into our apartment, aai 
with her gnpea M thtts* 



T^V lohBivMdb him d$ium. 

tX — 



Sir J, Ay, |uft le. Sir, I fell'd him to the craund^ 
like an ox. 

Jufi. Out ufNm this h<HlkiTMit woiimhi i out upoA 
her! 

Sir 7. Mr. JidUee, ht would hai^e baen uncial : it 
was in defeuee of my honour^ and i demand faiC» 
fa^ioc. • 

%d. W0id9. I hope your wofiiip will. fatitfy her 
honour in Bridewell; that lift of hers will make aa 
adminicle iMmp-'beafer. 

Sir J, 8ir, I hope ymi wirH proie^ me againft that 
libidinous rofcal. I am a woman of ^luality and tip* 
tue too, for all I am in an undrefs this morning. 

Jm^. Why, ike really has i!ti<^ air of a fort of a 
woaaan, a litiie ^QQ»etiungi(h out -of the common* 
Madam, if^ you expe^I iliould be favourable^ yoU) 
i defi|«e I may knosr who you are. 

Sir ?. Sir, I am any body, at your fenrioe. 

Jnft. Lady, I defire to know your name* 

Sir J^ Sir, my name^s Mary. 

Jfp^ Afy but your furaame. Madam. 

Sir J. Sir, my furname's the veiy ^mie -with my 
huflMiQd*«. 

Jvfi. A flrange woman this I Who is your hufband^ 
piay? 

Sir 7. Sir John— 

fufi. Sir John who? 

Sir y. Sir John Brute. 

Jufi. Is it poffiUe, Madam, you can be my Lad^ 
Brute? 

Sir f, Thatlvapiy woman, Sir, am I j only a little 
m^^my- merriment ^•night.. 

^ufi. I am concern'd lor Sir John.. 

Siry, 
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Sir y. Truly, fo am I. 

Jufi, I have heard he*s an honeft gentleman* 

Sir J* As ever drank, 

7^. Good lack ! Indeed, lady, Vm forry he haa 
fuch a wife. 

Sir y. I am forry he has any wife at all. 
, Jufi. And fo perhaps may he^I doubt you have 
not given him a very good tafte of m^rimony* 

Sir y. Tafte, Sir ! Sir, I have fcornM to flint hin» 
to a ta&e, I have given him a full meal of it. . 

Jufi. Indeed, I believe fo ! But pray, fair lady, 
may he have given yoU> any octafion for this eztraor* 
jdinary conduiSt — Does he mt ufe you well i 

Sir y. A little upon the rough fometimes. 

Jufi. Ayr saiy man may. be out of humour now and 
then. 

Sir y. Sir, I love peace and quiet, and when a 
woman don't find that at home, fhe's apt fometimes 
to comfort herfelf with a f(?w. innocent diverfions 
abroad. 

^ufi. I doubt he ufes you but too well. Pray hour 
does he as to that weighty thing, m^ney i Does he 
allow you what is proper of that ? 

Sir Jf. Sir, I have generally enough to pay th«^ 
reckoning, if this fon of a whore of a drawer wou'd 
but bring his bill. 

Jxfi. A ft range woman this—- Does he fpend a rea- 
fonable portion of his time at home,, to the comlbrt 
of his wife and childrejb? 

Sir y. He never gave his wife caufe to repine at 
his being abroad in his life. 

Jufi, Fray, Madam, how may he be in the grand 
matrimonial point.— Is he true to your bed ? 

Sir y. Chafte ! Oons ! This fellow aiks fo many 
impertinent queflions ! E'gad I believe it is the Juf- 
tice*^ wifc> in the Juftice*s cloaths. 

Ju/, 'Tis gieatpity he fhou'd have been thus dif- 
pob'd of- Priny, Madam, (and then I've done) what 
may be your kdy ihip's common fncthod of life ? If I 
may prefume fo ikfi. 

Six 
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Sir J. Why, Sir, much that of ft wonMn of qua- 
lity, 

Jw^. Pnyhowina^ jou geDenlly jmA four time, 
Madam ? Your nioniiiig,for example* 

Sir J. Sir, fike a woman of <]ualitv,— «^I wiaike 
ikntt two. o'ldock in the aftemoon— I ibttcb*-«iid 
make a fign for /ny chocolat»>«-*When I hare drank 
tkme otip»*-'I Hide down again upon my back, with 
my arms orer m head| wlule n^ two maids put on 
my {lockings—- Then hanging upon their (houlden, 
I am tfiul'crcamy^re^tckatr, wheve I^Elh-^nd yawn 
—for my breakrai&— If it don't come prefently, I liie 
down upon myisnch to&y my prayess, while m/ 
maid reads me the play-^tis« 

Jwfi. Very wcU, Madam. 

Sir y. When the tea is brought Ja, I>drink twelve 
regular diflies, with eight flices bf bread and butter—* 
Aad half-an-hdur after, I iend to'thc cook, to know if 
the jtimer is stknoft^feady. 

Juftl So, Madam \ 

Sir 7. iBy that^me nnr bead^ i»:h«lf dreft« I hear my 
hufband fwearing himielf into -a date of perdition; ' 
that the .meat'a'all cohl upon the table; .to amend 
which, I comeiiawniinatthpwr more, and banre it 
fent back to the kitchen, to be 44l4reil over again* 
• ysr^. Poor man ! 

. Sir y.^ When I have din^d, and my idle fervaofi 
are pneitmiptuoufly ifO. * down at > ^^r ^afe, to ,do lb 
:«cK>, I C4II for my coach, to go vi^t fifty dear friends, 
of whom I hope I never (hall find one at home, while 
I Oiall live. 

JuJI. So ! there's the morning and aftemoqn pretty 
well dilpos'd of-^— ^Pray how, Madao), hov do you 
pafs your evenings'? 

Sir J. Like a woman of ipirit, Sir ; a great fpint. 
Carifie i^e« box4md ^ce-— ^6reit^s i^e main, ik^s ! 
Sir, ifct you a hundred jponnd ! 'Why, doyou think 
women are manjed now fl^ays^ to fit atji.ome and 
laeti^oaqplilins*^ "Ohi the lord hetp your iiead ! 
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Jttft. Mercy upon us,. Mr. Conftable! what will 
this age come to ? 

Co^ft^ What will it come to, indeed^ if fuch women 
as thefe are not fet in the ftocks ! 

Sir J. Sir, I have a little urgent huiinefs calls upon 
me ; and therefore I defire the favour of you to bring 
matters to a conclufion. 

Juji^ Madam, if I wexe fure that bufinefs were not 
to commit moxe diforders, I would releafe you. 

Sir y. None— -By my virtue. 

Juft. Then, Mr. Conuable, you may difcharge 
her. 

Sir 7. Sir, your very humble fervant. If you 
pleafe to accept of a bottle 

Jufl. I thank you kindly. Madam ; but I never 
drink in a morning. Oood-by-t*ye, Madam, good- 
by-t'ye. 

Sir 7, Good-by-tVe, good Sin VExit Juftite.r 
So-*now, Mr. Conftable, fhali you and I go pick up 
a whore together ? 

Cmft, No, thank you. Madam ; my wifeVenough 
to fatisfy any reaibnable man. 

Sir 7. [-^<^.]He, he, he, he, he— the fool it 
married then. Well^ you won't gol 

Conjtn Not I, truly. 

Sir 7. Thenrilgoby myfelf; and you and your 
wife may go to the devil. \£xit SSr John. 

Confiahle gazing after her. Why, Ooa*a-mercy lady^ 

[Exeuntm 

SCENE, Spring-Garden. 

Conftant and Heartfree crofs thejage. As they go oJI\ 

enter Lady Fancy ful <f x^ Mademoifelle ma/k'dy and 

dogging ^em» 

Conji. ,So,*r I think we aire about the time appointed. 
Let us walk.up this way. {Bxeum, 

L. IF. Good : thus far I have dog^'d 'em without 
being difcover'd. ^Tis infallibly fome intrigue that 
)>rings them to Sprbg-GardcnMIow my poor heart is 

twn 
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torn and wrackM with fear and jealoury ! Yet let it 
be any thin^ but that flirt Belinda, and I'll try to bear 
iu But if It provea her, all diat*» woman in me (hall 
~ be employed to deftroy hen 

[Ex. 4//rr Confiant 43iiyHeartfree. 

Re-tnter Conftant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyful and 
'MsLdtmoi{tl\eyJlilIJbi/0Wif/g at a dijtance, 

C^nft. I fee no females yeC| that have any thing to 
fay to us« I'm afraid we are banter*!!. 

Heartf. I wiih we were \ for I'm in no humour to 
make either them or myfelf merry, 

Ccnfl^ Nay, Tm fure you'll make them merry 
enough* * if I tell *em why you are dull. But pr'y- 

* thee, why fo heavy and fad before yon begin to be 

* ill-usM? 

< Htartf. For the fame reafon, perhaps, that you 

* arefo briik and wt;ll pleas'd; becaufe both pains 
' and pleafures are genen.lly more coniiderable in 
^ profpe^i, than when they come to pafs. 

Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, maj^d^ and poor^' 
drefid. 

Confi. How now ! who are theiie ? Not our game, I 
hope. 

Heartf, If they are, we are c'cij well enough fenr'd, 
to come a hunting here, when we had fo much better . 
game in chafe elfewhere. 

L. F. IToMademoiftlk.'] So, thofe are their ladies, 
without doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily fluff is not 
wome for want of better . cloaths. They are the very 
fhapeond fize of Belinda and her aunt. 

Modem, So dey be inteed, Matam. 

L. F. We'll flip into this clofe arbour, where we 
may hear all they fay. 

[Exeunt Ladf Fancyfylirff// Mademoifelle^ 

L. B, What, arc you afraid of tls, gentlemen ? 

Heartf. Why, truly, I think we may, if appear- 
ance don't lie. 

Beh 
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Bel. Do you alwajrs find fv^raen what they appeatr 
to be, Sir? - 

Hearef* No, fbrfooth ; but Iftldom find *em bet* 
ter than they appear to be. ' . . 

Bei. Then the otrtfide's beft, you think ? 

Hearf. Tie the honcftcft. 

Cof/J^. Have a care, Heartfree ; you are relapfing 
again. 

L. J?. Why, does the gcnttenwm ufe to rail at 
women ? • 

Ccnfi. He has donefoniierly^, 

BeL I fuppofe he had very good call /or't. They 
did not ufe you fo wel], at you thought you deferv'd. 
Sir? 

h, B, They made t h emfe l v^s merry, at your ex- 
pence, Sir ? 

Bel. Laugh'd when you iigh'd ? 

Lr. B* Slept while you were waking ? 

B^L Had your porter beat ? 

L. B. And threw your, billet-doux in' the fire?. 

Heart/. Hey-day, I (hall do more than rail, pre- 
fently. . ^ 

BeL Why you wpn*tbeat us, will you ? 

Htmrtf. I don't knew but I miay. 

Conft. What the devirs coming hear ? Sir John 
•-and drunk| iYaith. 

Banter Sir John* 

. Sir 7. What a pox-.**— .here's Confiant, Heartfree 
^and two wly)re8 e'gad->-0, you- cov^cnw rofpes I 
«..what have you nev^ i fpare punk for your fmnd ? 
— But 1*11 fhare with you. 
Hta^tf. Why what the phgue have you been doing, 

ItOEljgilt ? 

[HeJetK^t both the wcmnti 
. Sir 5^-, Why, I have been beatidfr the watch, and 
fcaxtd^^^g the women of quality. 
lie^rtf' PLjtxy good account, truly. 
Si^ J- And what do you think III do next ? 
CcHft* Nay, that no man can guefs. 

Sir 7. 
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Sir y. Why, if you'll let mc fup with yon, 111 
treat both vour firumpets. 

Lr. B. [Jj!deJl O lord ! we're undone* 

Heartf. No, we can't fup tojrether, becaufe we hare 
fome afi^rs elfewhere. But if you'll accept of cbefe 
two ladies, well be fo complaiiant to you» to refiga 
our right in 'em. 

« Bel \^4fide.'\ Lord, wiiat (hall we do ? 

Sir J. Let me fee, their cloatht are fttch damn'd 
cloaths, they won't pawn for the reckoning. 

Heartf. Sir John, your fervant. Raptures attend 
you, 

Confi, Adieu, ladies, make much of the gentleman. 

L. B. Why fare you won't leave us in the hands 
of a drdnken fellow to abufe us. 
- Siry. Who do you call a drunken fellow, you 
flut you ? I'm a man of quality; the king has made 
ine a knight. 

Heart/, Aye, aye, you are in good hands ; adieu, 
adieu. [Heartf. runs ojf, 

L..B. The devil's hands! Let me go, or I'll — 
For Heaven's fake protect us. ! 

[^S^e breaks from bim, runs to Conflant, twitching eff 
her majkj and dapping it on again,' 

Sir y. ril devil you, you jade you. I'll demoliih 
your ugly facet 

[Re-enter Hcartfree. BcHnda runs tohim^ aaJJbcws 
her face. 

Heartf Hold, thou mighty man ! Look ye, Sir, 
we did but jefl with you. Thefe are ladies of our 
acquaintance that we had a mind to frighten a littlCn 
but now you mufl leave us. 

Sir J, Oons, I won't leave you, not I. 

Beartf Nay but you mufl though ; and therefore 
make no words on*t. 

Sir J. Then you are a couple of damn'd uncivil 
fellows. And I hope your punks will give you (aucc 
to your mutton, [Exit Sir ^o\iTi. 

L. B. Ob, I (hall never come to myfelf again, I'm 
fo frighten'd ! 

Vol. II. F Conjl^ 
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C!»^. nris a narrow '(capcy indeed* 

BeU Women mufl h4^ frolicks, you fee, whatever 
thev coft 'em, 

fleartf. This might have prov*d a dear one tho*. 

L. B. You are the more obligM to us for the rilk 
wc run upon your accounts. 

Conft, And I hope you'll acknowledge fomething 
due to our knight-errantry, ladies. This is the fe- 
cond time we have delivered you. 

L. B. 'Tis true ; and finoe we fee fate has defign'd 
you for our. guardians, 'twill make us the more wiU 
ling to trufl ourfelres in your hands. But you niufl 
not hare the worfe opinion of us for our innocent fro- 
lick. 

Heartf, Ladies, you may command our opinions in 
every thing that is to your advantage. • 

hel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of ojnnion, 
that women are fomerimcs better than they appear 
to be. \_Lady Brute and Condant talk apart. 

Heartfi Madam, you have made a convert of mc 
in every thing. Vm grown a fool. I cou'd be fbnd 
of a woman, 

BeL I thank you^ Sir, in the name of the whole fez* 

Beartf, Which fcx nothing but yourfelf could ever 
have attonM for. . 

BcL Now has my vanity a devilifh itch to know 
in what my merit confifts. 

Heartft In.yout humility. Madam, that keeps you 
ignorant it confifts at all. 

Beh One other compliment, with that ferious face, 
- 'and I hate you for ever after. 

Heartf. Some women love to be abus*d : is that it 
you vvoii'd be at ? 

Bel. No, not that neither { But I'd have men talk 
pbiiily w hilt's lit for women to hear, without putting 
'cm cicher to a re^l or an affc£^ed blufh. 

Hfurtft Why then, tii as plain terms as I can find 
to eicprcfs myfcUV I could love you even to matrimony 
itfek aim oil, IVid. 

BfL}\x^ as S:r John did her ladyfhip there-* What * 
■* -think you? Don't you believe one month's time 
^^- '4 * might 
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' .might bring you down to the fame mdiffisrence, o 

* clad in a little better mannen, perhaps ? Well, ) 

* men are unaccounublethbgs, mad till TouhaTey 
^aniftrefles, and then ftark mad till you are rid ol ' 

* again. Tell me honeftly, is not your patience pui 

* a much Ceverer trial after pofleffion than before ? 

' Hiortf, With a great many, I muft confefs it is, 

* our eternal fcandal ; but T— dear cieaturei do b 
try me. 

BeL That's the^ureft way, indeed, to know, but r 
the fafefl. {To Lady BrutCi] Madam, are not you 
taking a turn in the great walk ? It*s almoft da 
wsbcSj will know us. 

L. B. Really I find ro3rrelf fomething idle, Belioc 
befides I doat upon this little odd private corner. 1 
don't let my laxy .fancy confine you. [Conft. Afii\ 
, So, fte wou'd be left alone with me ; that's well. 

BtL Wellf we*ll take one turn, and come to y 
again. [To Heartf.] Come, Sir, fhall we go pry h 
toe fecrets of the garden ? Who knows what difl 
Tcries we may make. 
' Heartf, Madam, I am at your ferTice. 

Confi. [To Heartf. ajule.l Don't make too mv 
haile back ; for, d'ye bea r * I may be bufy. 

Htartf. Enough. [£jrr«iy/ Belinda tf«i/Heartfr 

L. J9. Sure you think me fcandalouily free, Mr. C< 
fiant, I'm afraid I (hall lofe your good opinion of me. 

Couft^ My good opinion. Madam, is like your c 
elty, never toberemov'd. 

L. j5. Indeed I doubt you much: why, fupp 
jou had a wife, and (he (hould entertain a gallant i 

Confi, If I gave her )uft caufe, how fliould I j ui 
condemn ber^ 

L. ^.Ah; but you differ widely about 3 uft caul 

Confi. But blows can bear no difpute. 

L* B. Nor ill-manners much, truly. 

Conft. Then no woman upon earth hak fo ju 
cauie as you have. 

* ' L. A But can a hulband's faults leleaie my du 
' Couft. Inequity, without doubt. And where I 

^ difpenfe with equity, equity (hould difpenfe with k 
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* L. B. Pray let us leave this difpute ; for you men 

* have as much witchcraft in your' arguments, as 
' women have in their eyes. 

* Conft. But whilft you attack mc with yourcharms^ 

* 'tis but reafonable I affault you with miiie. 

* L. B. Th^ cafe it not the fame. What mifchief wc 

* do we can't help, ahd therefore are to be forgiven. 

* Cj»^. Beauty foon obtains pardon for the paia 
> that it gives, when it applies the balm of compaffion 

* to the wound : but a fin^ face and a hard heart is 

* almoft as bad as an ugly face and a, foft one ; both 

* very troublefome to many a poor gentleman. 

^ L. B* Yes, and to miany a poor gentlewoman too, 

* I can aiTure you. But pray, which of 'em is it that 

* rooft affli6ls you ? 

* Cofifi. Your glafs and confclence will inform you, 

* Madam.' But ior Heaven's fake (for now 1 mufl be 
ferious) if pity, or if gratitude can move you, [Tak-- 

^ ing her band J] if conftancy and truth have power te 
tempt you: if love, if adoration can affe£t you, give 
me at lead fome hopes, that time may do, what you 
perhaps mean never to perform ; 'twill eafe my fuf- 
ferings, tho? not quench my flame. 

L. B, Your fufterings eas'd, your flame wou'3 fpoii 
abate : and that I would ^referve, not quench it, Sir, 

Conft» Wowld you preferve ir, nounlh it with fa- 
vours ; for that's the food it naturally requires- 

L. B, Yet on that natural food, *twould furfeit 
foon, fhou'd I refolve to grant all you would aik. 

Conji, And in refufing all, you ftarve it. Forgive me 
therefore," fincc my hunger rages, if I at laS grow 
wild, and in my frenzy force at leaft this from you. 
[Kiffing her ha7id,'\ Or if you'd have my flame foar 
higher ilili, then grant me this, and this, and thou- 
fands more ; [Kiffing firft her hand and then her neck. 
\AJideJ\ for now's the time fhe melts into compaffioii. 

L. B. O heavens ! Let me go. 

Conji. Ay, go, ay : where ftiall we go, my charm- 
ing angel— —into this privMe arbour- ^Nay, let's 

4o(c no time— —moments are precious—— 

L.-B. 
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L. B. And lovers wild. Pray kt as ftop h^es At 
leaft for this time. 

Ckmfi. *Tis impoiBble ; he that has power over jroo^ 
can have none OTer htmielf. 
[^As bekfircimg btr int§ Ae mrhmnr^ Ltf^Fancyful and 

Mademoifeile Midutmp§m tbtm^ audrmm tf^n theft t»u 

L. B\ Ah ! I'm loft. 

Jb.. B. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 

J£ii&Mi. Fe» fe, fe, fe, fe. 

CiMS^. Death and furies, who ate dieTe ^ 

L. J9. O heavens ! Tin out of ray wits ; if tfaey 
know me, I am ruia'd. 

Cwft. Don't be frightened : ten thoufimd to one 
they are ftrangers to you. 

L. J?. Whatever they are, I won't flay hereamo* 



Coi^^ Whither will you go ! 

L.J?. IJome, as if the devil were in me. Lord, 
Where's this Belinda now \ 

Enter Belinda and Heartfree. 
O ! tis well you are come \. Tm fo frighten'd, * my 
^ hair ftands an end.* Let's begone, for Heaveo^t lake. 

Sil. Lord, what's the matter \ 

L. B, The devil's the matter; here's a ooupk of 
women have done the raoft imperrinent thing. Away, 
away, away, away, away, {EMtunt rumting. 

End of the Fouitb Act. 



ACT V. 

SCENE, Lad^ Fancyful's Houfe. 

Enter Lady Fancyful «ic^ Mademoifelle* 

L. Famctful. 

WELL, Mademoifelle ; did you dodge the filthy 
thiMS? 

Mndem^ O que ouy, Madame. 
L. F. And where are they \ 
Modem. Au logis. 
L. F, What, men and all \ 

F 5 tSadem. 
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MaJem. Tous.enfemble. 

L. ^F. O confidence ! What, cany their fellows to 
their own houfe ! 

Modem. C*eft que le mari n'y efl pas* 

L. F. No, fo I believe, truly. But he (hall be 
there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. Well, 
'tis a prodigious thing, to fee when men ai^ women 
get together, how they fortify one another in their 
impudence. But if that drunken fool, her huiband, 
be to be found in e**er a tavem in town, I'll fend him 
among'il'em; Til fpcul their fport, 

Madem, £n v6rit6, Madame, ce feroit domage. 

L. F, 'Tis in vaintooppofe it, Mademoifelle ; there- 
fore never go about it. For I am the Headiefl creature 
in the world— -when! have deteraiin'd to do mif- 
chief k So come along. . [Exeuat* 

SCENE, Sir John Brute's Houfe. 

Enter Conftant^ Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and 
Lovewell. 

L. J?: But areyou fure you don't mi flake, Lovewell ? 

Jg^av. Madam, I faw 'em all go into the tavern toge* 
ther, and my mailer fo drunk he cou'd fcarce fland. 

L, B. Then, gentlemen, I believe we may venture 
to kt you flay, and play at cards with us an hour or 
two : for they'll fcarce part till morning. 

BeL 1 think, 'tis pity they (hould ever part. 

Conft. The company that's here, Madam. 

L, B. Then, bir, the company that's here muft 
remember to part itfelf in time. 

Cortfi, Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your fu- 
ture favours, by an indifcreet ufage of this. The mo- 
ment you give us the fignal, we fhan*t fail to make 
our retreat. 

L. B. Upon thofe conditions then let us (it down 
to cards. 

Enter Lovewell. 

jLihi^. O lord. Madam ! here's my Mailer juft flag- 

Sering in upon you ; he has been quarrelfome yon- 
er, ^ they have kick'd him out ot the company. 

L. B. 
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L. B. Into tbe clofet, gentlemen, for HeaTcn't 
fake ; I'll wheedle him to-toi, if poffible. 

[Conft. and Heartt. run imo At clofet. 
Enter Sir Joho, all dirt and bloody. 

L, B, Ah ^Ah he*8 all over blood. 

Sir J. What the plague does the woman fquall 
^r,? Did you never lee a man in pickle before? 

L. Bi Lord, where have you been ? 
• Sir J. I have been at cuffs. 

L. B. I fear that is not all. I hope you are not 

Sir J. Sound as a roach, wife. [wounded. 

L. B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. 

Sir J. You know— I think you lie. 

L. B* You do me wrong to think fo. For Heav- 
en*s qny witnefs, I had rather fee my own blood trickle 
down, than yours. 

Sir J. Then will I be ficrificM. 

L. B. 'Tis a hard fate I (houM not be beliey'd. 

Sir y. 'Tis a damn'd atheiftical age, wife. 

L. B* I am fure I have given you a thoufand. tender 
proofs how great my care is of you. But, fpite of all 
your cruel thoughts, I'llftillpemft, and at this moment, 
if I cati, perfuade you to He down and deep a little. 
Sir^. Why— doybu think I am drunk—you (lut, you? 
' L B. Heaven forbid I ihou*d : bu( Vm afraid you 
are feverifti. Pray let me feel your pulfe. 

Sir J- Stand dff, andbedamnM. 

L« B. Why, I fee your diilemper in your very eyes. 
You are all on fire. Pray, go to bod ; let me intreat you* 

Sir J. Come, kifs mc, then. 

L. B. iKii^ng him.] There : now go. {Afide.l He 
fiink^ like poifon. 

Sir J. I fee it goes damnably againft your flomacb. 
-—And therefore — kifs me again. \ 

L. B. Nay, now you focM me. 

Sir 7. Do^t, Ifay. 

L. B. [Afide.] Ah, lord have mercy upon me. 
Well; there: now will you go? 

Sir J. Now, wife, you (hall fee my gratitude. You 
gave me two kifles— I'll give you— two hundred. 

\IG/res and tumbles her. 
^ L.J?. 
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L« B. O lord ! pray. Sir John be quiet. HeaTcns, 

yfhzt a pick)e am 1 ia ! 

* Bel. ^Jfide.l If I were in her pickle, I'd call my 

* gallant out of the clofSet^ and he ihouM cudgel him 

• loundly. 

Sir J. So, now you being as dirty and as nafly as 
myfelfy we may go pig to^uier. But firfi I muft have 
a cup of your f»ld tea, wife. [Gcing to the cl^t. 

L. £. O Pm ruih'd I There*8 none tSere^ my dear. 

Sir y. I'll warrant you, I'll find fome, my dear* 
. L. B* You can't open the door, the lockis fpoil'd ; 
I hate been turning andtuming the key thit half hour 
to no purpofe. I'll fend for the jQnith to-morrow. 
. Sir ^« There's ne'er a (mith in Europe can open a 
door with more expedition than I can do— As for ex* 
ample— Pou. [He hurfis &pen the door imtb bis feot^^^ 
How now I What the devil have w^got here ?— Con- 
Aant,-— Heartfree,->-and two whores again, e^^—« 
This is the.worft cold tea — that ever I met with in 
my lifc*.^—— 

JSff/f r Conilant <r«// Heartfree. 

L. B. lAJider^ O lord, what will become of us ? 

Sir ^. Gentlemen — I am your very humble fervant 
•—I give you many thanks — I.fee you take care of my 
family — I (hall do all I can to return the obligation^ 

Conft. Sir^ how oddly foever this buiinefs may apr 
pear to you, youM have no caufe to be uneafy, if you 
knew the truth of all things ? Your lady is the rooft 
virtuous woman in the world, and noihmg has paft^ 
but an innocent frolick. 

Heartf. Nothing elfe, upon my honour. Sir. 

Sir y. You are both very civil gentlemen — And 
my witc, there, is a very civil gentlewoman ; there- 
fore I don't doubt but many civil things have pad 
between you. Your very humble iervant. 

L. B. l/ifide to Conll.] Pray begone: he's fa 
.drunk he can't hurt us to<^n%ht| and to-morrow 
morning you (hall hear from us. 

C^^I'U obey you. Madam. Sir, when you are cool» 
Ml 4i^r£and reafon better* So then I (hall take the 

paint 
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pains to inform you. If not— I wear a fword» Sir, and 
fo good-by-t'ye. Come along, Heartfree. [ExeMmt, 

Sir 7* Wear a fword, Sir— And what of all that. 
Sir ? He corned to my houfe ; eats my meat j lies with 
my wife ; diftionours my family ; gets a baftard to 
inherit my eftate — And when I aik a civil account of 
all this — Sir, fays he, I wear a fwotd. — Wear a 
fword. Sir ? Yes, Sir, fays he, I wear a fword.— It 
may be a good anfwer at crofs purpofes ; but *tis a 
damn'd one to a man in mv whimfical ctrcumftances 
— Sir, fays he, I wear a {word ! \To Loiiy Brute.]' 
And what do you wear now ? Ha! tell me, [SitiiMz 
dawn in a ^iai chair, "i What you are modeft, and 
can't — Why then Fll tell you, you (lut vou. You 
wear— an impudent lewd face— A damnM, defigning 
heart— and a taU — ^and a tail full of— 

[Hefalls/afi ajleeb fnoring. 

L. B, So, thanks to kind Heaven, he's &ft for fome 
hours. 

BeU 'Tis well he is fo, that we may hare^ time to 
lay our fiory handfomely ; for we muft lie like the 
devil, to bring ourfelves off. 

L. B. What (hall we fay, Belinda ? 

Bel' [mnfiig,] -1*11 tell you : it muftall light upon 
Heartfree and I . We'll fay he has courted me fome time,' 
but for reaibtis unknown to us, has ever been very 
earneft the thing might be kept from Sir John. That 
therefore hearing hiiti upon the ftarirs, he run into the 
cloiet, tho! againft our will, and Conftant with him, to 
prevent jcaloufy. And to give this a good impudent 
face of truth, (that I may deliver you from the trou-^ 
ble you are in) 1*11 e'en, if he pleafes, marry him. ' 

L. B. I'm beholden to you, coufin ; but that wou'd 
be carrying the jeft a little too far, for your own fake : 
you know he's a younger brother, and has nothfbg. 

£eL 'Tis true : but I like him, and have fortune 
enough to keep above extremity : I can't fay I wou*d 
live with him in a cell, upon love and bread and but- 
ter : but Vd rather have the man I love, and a mid- 
dle flate of life, than that gentleman in the chair 
there^ and twice ypurladyihip's fplendor* 

I^. Bm 
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L. A In truth, niece, you are in the righ on't ? 
but 'tis late : let's end our difcourfe for to-night, and^ 
out of an ezceft of charity, t^e a fmallcareof that 
naflydrunken thingthere-do but look at him, Belinda* 

Bel. Ah— *tit afavoury difh. 

L. B. As favoury as *tis, I'm doy'd with't. Pr'ythee 
call the butler to take away« 

Bel. Call the butler?— call the fcavenger ! [Tq a 
>rf;0Ji/m//^m.] Who's there? Call Rafw! Let him 
take away his mafier, fcour him clam with a little 
fi>ap and (and, and fo put him to bed. 
•^I«. B. Come, Belinda, 1*11 e'en lie with you to- 
night : and in the morning we'll fend for our gentk-' 
men to fet this matter even* 

J5W. With all my heart. 

L. B* Goodnight, my dear. 

[Making a low curtijyto Sir John. 

S^a. Ha, ha, ha. [Exewiu 

Enter Rafoir. 

JR^» My^hdy there's a wag — My mafier there's. 

-Women hare 
: haite heard 
, and Vn teU 
all; for my little Frenchwoman loves news dearly. 
This ftory will gain her heart, or nothing will. {TojSis 
Maflerm'] Cone, Sir, your head's too fuU of fumes at 
prdfent, to make room for ]^our jedoufy ; but I reckoti^ 
we (hall have rare work with you, when your pate's 
^rnpty. Come to your kennel, you cuckoldy^ drunkea 
fct, you. [Ctarrietbim ^ his ^ach 

■ Afy sHafier*s ajleef^ in bis cbair^ and afnmng^ 

il^ lady* s abroad^ and^^Ob ran mairimot^ I 

SCENE, Ladj Fancyful's Houfe. 
Enter Lady Fancy ful and Mademolfelle.. 
* L. F. But, why did not you tell me before, Made- 
iDoifelle, that Rafor and ^ou were fond } 
. Madem* De modeily hinder me, Matam. 
. L. F. Wh^, truly modefty does often hinder u$ 
from doing things we have. an extravagant caindto« 
But does he love you well enough yet„to dosMiy 

thing 
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thing 70U bid him f Do you think, to oUifejmiy he 
wouMipeak fcandal ? 

Matem. Mttam, to oblige joor Udjtbip^ he Ihall 
Ipeak any thing. 

L. F, Whj then, Mademoifelle, 111 tell you what 
you (hall do. You (hall engage him to tell hia mafter, 
all that paft at Spring C^raen : I have a mind he 
ihou*d know what a wi^e and a nieoe he hat got. 

Madem. II lefera, Madame. 
Enter a Feomemy Viiho^ak$ to Mademoi&Ue Mart. 

F^t. Mademoifelki yonder's Mr. Rafor deures to 
fpei^ with ytm* 

Modem. Tell him I cotfae prefently. \Exit. Foot- 
man.] Kaferbe dere, Madam^ 

L. F. That's fertiMuite : well, 1*11 leave you toge« 
ther. And if you find him ftubborn, Mademoifelle--- 
hark you— don't refofehim a few reafonable Httle li- 
berties, to put him in humonr. 

Modem. Laiflez moi faire. [Exit Lmdf Fan. 

[Rafor /^i^ in ; emd feeing Lad^ Fancyful geme^ tmrns t§ 

Mademoifelk, t^ies her abent tbernek andkijfei her. 

Mmdem. How now, conftdence ! 

Raf. How now, miodefty ! ^ ^ 

Modem, Who make you fo familiar, firnh ? 

Ref. My impudence, hufy. 

Medem. Stand off, nmorface. 

Rif. Ah— Mademoiielle— great newi at our houie. 

* Mtukm, Why, yat be de matter ? • 

Ref. The nutter ? — why uptaila alTs the matter. 
Mtdem. Tu te mocoue de moi. 

* Ref, Now 60 you long to know the particolan : 
the time when : the phice where : the manner 
how. But I won't tell you a word more. 

Modem. Nay, den dou kill me, Rafor. 

Raf. Come, kifs me, then, 

il£u£rj!v«Nay,prideetenme.[CZi^a^toi&4«ir^/^iW« 

Rof. Good-by-t'ye. IGoing. 

Modem. Hold, hoki : I will kifg dee. \1Dfing him. 

Raf. So, that's ciyil: Why now, my pretty Poll; 
my goldfinch; my little waterwagtail— you muft 
know, that— Come kifi me again. 

Modern^ 
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Madtm^ I won^t kifs de no more* 

Raf. Good-by-t'ye. [Going. 

MaJemJDoMctm^xit ; dere ; cstu content? [iT^/i^ him* 

Raf. Sp : now I'll tell thee all. Why the news is, 
that cuckoldom in folio is newly printed ; and ma- 
trimony in quarto, is juft going into the prefs. Will 
you buy any books, Mademoifelle. 

MaJem. Tu parlecomme un libraire ; de devil, no 
underfland dee. ' 

Raf. Why then, that I may make myfelf intelligible 
to a waiting- woman, V\l fpeak like a valet de cham- 
ber. My lady has cuckolded my mafler. 

Madem. Bop. 

Rof. Which we take very ill from her hands, I can 
tell herthat. We can't yet provematter of fadt upon her, 

Madem. N'importe. 

Raf. But we can prove that matter of fa6t had like 
to have been upon her. 

Madenit Ouy-da. 

Raf. For we have fuch terrible circumfbmces. 

Madem. Sansdoute. 

Raf. That any man of parts may draw tickling 
conclufions from 'cm. 

Madem. Fort bien. ^ 

Raf We found a couple of tight well-built gen- 
tlemen, fiuft into her ladyihip's clofet. 

Modem. Le diable ! ^ - , ^ 

Raf And I, in my panicular - perfon, have difco- 
cover'd a * moil damnable' plot, how to perfuade my 
poor mailer, that all this hide and feek, this Will in 
the Wifp, has no other meaning than a chriftian mar- 
riage for fwcet Mrs. Belinda. 

Madem. XJne marriage? Ah, les drolefs. 

Raf Don't you interrupt me, hufly ; 'tis agreed, I 
fay ; and my innocent lady, to wriggle herfelf out at 
the back-door of the bufinefs, turns marriage -bawd 
to her niece, and refolves to deliver up her fair "body, 
to be tumbled and mumbled, by that young liquorifh 
whipfter, Heartfree. Now are you fatisfy'd ? 
madem. No. 

Raf Right woman ; always gaping for more. - 

Madem. 
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Modern^ Dis be all den, datyou know } 
R^f\ All I Av, and a great deal too« I think. 
Ma Jem. Dou be fooh, dou know nothing.— Ecoute^ 
aion pauvreRaibr. Dou feesdes two eyeir-^-Oestwo 
eyes have fee de devih 
Kaf. The woman's mad* 

Mad. In Spring Garden, dat rogue Con^OMt 
meet dy lady, 
Raf. Bon. 

i&Jem. V\\ tell dec no more» 

Raf. Nay, pr*ythee, myfwan. 
JMadem. Come, kifs me den. 

[Clapping her taitds hebind ber, tfi ^ did B^iri, 
Raf. I won't kifs you, not I. 

Modem, Adieu. [G^ing. 

Ra/lHold — Now proceed. {Givej ber a hearty kifs* 
Madem. A 9a— I hide myfelFin one cunning place, 
where I hear all, and fee au. Firft dy drunken mailer 
come mal ^ propos ? but de fot no know his own dear 
wife, fo he leave ber to her rport.»I>en de game be- 
gin. De lover fay foft ting ; de lady look upon de 
ground. \AsJheJpeah^ Tk^for JliU aB$ the many and fie 
tbe ixfcman.] He take her by de hand : ihe turn her 
head on oder way. Den he fqueeze very hard : dea 
(he pull — very foftly. Den he take her m his arms : 
den (he give him littel pat. . ♦ Den he kift her tettons. 
* Den ihe fay— pifli, nay fie.* Den he tremble : den (he 
jigh. Den he pull her into de arbor : den ihe pinch him^ 
Raf. Ay, btit not fo hard, you baggage you. 
Madem. Den he grow bold : (he grow weake, h« tro 
her down, il tombe defTu, le Diable affift, il emport 
tout; [^^{qx ftruggles <with ber^ as if be luctddtbrtw 
/&rr^<«;«.] (^andoff, firrah. 

Raf You have fct me a-fire, you jade, you. 
Medme. Den go to de river and quench dyfislfir 
Rtf. Whft an unnatural harlot this ! 
lifLidem, Rafor. [Looking Un^i/bingjf en binn 

R/ifi Mademoifelle* 
Modem. Dou no love roe ? 
Rpf. Not love thee?— Mpre than t Frenchman 
doesioup. 
Madem^ Den you will refufe nothing dat I bid dee ? 
Vol, II. . O / Raf, 
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Raf. Don't bid me hang myfelf then. 
Madem. No, only tell dy matter, all 1 4iare tell dee 
ofdylaty. 

Raf, Why, you little malicious firumpet, you ; 
fliouM you like to be fcrv'd fo ? 

Madem. Dou difpute den ? ■ Adieu. 

Raf, Hold-' -But why wilt thou make me be fuch 
a rogue, my dear ? 

Madm. Voil^ un vrai Anglois ! il eft ^moureux, et 
cependant il veul raifonner. Va t'en au diable. 

Raf, Hold once more : in hopes thou'lt give me up 
thy bedy, 1*11 make a prefent or my honcfty. 

Modem, Bon, ecoute done ;— -if dou fail me.— I 
never fee dee more— if dou obey me— Je m'abahdonne 
a toy ^ toy, \She taies him about the neck^ and gl*vcs 
him afmacking i//}.] [-B*// Mademoifelle* 

Aaf [Licking his Ups,] Not be a rogue I —Amor 
vincit omnia* [-S**'^ Rafor. 

Enter Lady fanciful and Mademoifelle. 

L. F* Marry, fay ye ! Will the two things marry ? 
. Madcm. On le va faire, Madame.' 

L, f . LooH you, Mademoifelle, in ihort 1 can'l bear 
it— No; Ifindlcan*t— If once I fee'em a-bcd together I 
O^allhavetenthoufiindthoughtsinroyheadwillmakeme 
run diftraded. Therefore ru n and call Rafor back imme- 
diately ; for fomething muft be done to flop this imper- 
tinent wedding. If I can but defer it four and twenty 
hours, I'll make fuch work about town, with that little 
pert flut's reputation, he ihallas foon marry a witch* 

JMadem, {^fide.JLsi vbilibienintentidnee. [ExeuifU 
SCENE, Conftant's Lodgings. 
£ff/^rConftant tfWHeartfree. 

C«/^*6ut whatdoft thinkwill become of this buflnefs? ^ 

Heart/. 'Tiseafiertothink what will not become on'r* 

Confi. What*8that? 

Heartf. A challjenge. I know the knight too well 
for that; his dear body will always prevail upon his 
noble foul to be quiet. _ 

Cpt^» But though he dare not challenge me, per* 
}iap8 he may venture to challenjg;e His wife. 

Heart/. Not if you whifpcr him m the car, you w<m't 

3 hAY^ 
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have him do*t, and there's no other way left that I fee, 
**yDr as drunk as he was, he*n remember vou and I were 
where we fhouM not be ; and I don't think him qiiit^ 
blockhead enough yet, to be perfuaded we were got into* 
his wife's ciofet only to peep into her prayer-book. 

Enter Servant imth a Utter, 
' Serny. Sir, here's a letter, a porter brought ic 

Co»jf, O ho, here's infi ructions for us. [Reads . 

The accident that bat baffen*d bat t§iich*d our ikven^ 
ii<Ht to the quick, Vf^e <voouldfain come off wthoutyour 
help \ hutjind tbat*s imfoffible. In a word the tvhole 
iufineft muft he thrown upon a matrimonial intrigue fc- 
hetvoecn your friend and mine. But *f the. parties are not 
■find enough to go qltite through ivith tie matter^ *tit 
Jfufficient for our turn^ they Own the defign, IVe^Ufind 
pretences enough to break the match. Adieu. 

■7 Well, women for invention ! flow long wou'c| 

my blockhead have been producing this!— Hey, Hear- 
free? What mufiog, man! Pr?ythee be chcarful : what 
lay*fl thou, friend, tQ this matrimonial remedy ? 

Heartf, Why, 1 fay, it'll worfe than thedifeafe. 

Confi, Here's a fellow for you : There's beauty and 
money on. her fide: and love up to the ears on his t 
and yet . 

Heartf. And yet, I think* I may reafofiably be al- 
tow'd to boggte at marryinjf the niece, in the Yerjr 
inoment that you are deluding the aunt. 

Confi, Why, truly, thet'e may be fomething in that. 
But have not you a good opinion enough of your own 
parts, to believe you could keep a ^ife to yourfelf ? 

Heartf, I ihou'd have, if I bad a good- opinion 
enough of hers, to believe (he cou*d do as much by me. 
3ut pr'ythee advife me in this good and evil^ tlu.SrJife 
and death, this blefling and curfe, that is.fetbeipre 
me. * For to do 'em right, after all, the wife feldoini 
*j rambles, till the hulbanci (hews her the way. 

* Conft, TiS true, a man of real worth fcarce ever is - 
^ a cuckold, butby his own fault. Women are not na- 

* turally lewd ; . there muft be fomething to urge 'cni 

* to it. They'E cuckold a churl, out ot revenge ; 'a 

* fool, becaufc. they defpife' him ; a beaft, becaufp 

G 1 * they 
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* they loath him. But when they make bold with a 

* man they once had a well grounded value for, *tis 

* becaufe they firft fee themfeTve* negledled by him. 
Hiart, Shall I marry <^r die a maid ? 

Confix Why faith, Heartfrce, matrimony is like an 
Irnny, going to engage. Love*s the forlorn hope, 
which is foon cut off; the marriage knot is the main 
body, which may ftand buff a long long time jand re- 
pentance 18 the rear-guard, which rarely gives ground, 
as long as^the main body has a being. 

Hearff, Concludon then ; you adyife me to rake 
on as you do. . 

Confi. That*s not concluded yet. For tho* marriage 
be a lottery, in which there arc wond'rous many 
blanks ; yet there is one inediamable lot, in which 
the only heaven on earth is written. ^ Wou'd your 
kind fate but guide your hand to that^ thd' ,1 were 
wrap'd in all that lu3(ury itfelf could cloath me with, 
1 dill (hou'd envy you. 

Heart/. And juflly too; for to be capable of lov- 
ing one, doubtlefs, is better than to poffel's a thoufand. 
But how far .that capacity "^s in me, alas, I know not! 

Corifi. But you wou'd know. 

Ifearff. I wou*d fo. 

Cotifi. Matrimony^ will inform you. Come, one 
/light of refolution carries you to the land of experi- 
ence; where in a very moderate time you*ll know the 
capacity of your foul and your body both, or 'Fiiv 
mtflaken. \^Exeun4. 

SCENi, ^/> John Brute's H.i^/^, 

Enter Lat^'Bcyxit and'E^X\Xidi2u 

BeU Well, Madam, what anfwer have you from *em? 

L, B. That they'll be here this moment, I fancy 

^wjU end in a wedding: I'm fiire he's a fool if k 

don't. Ten thoufand pounds, and fuch a lafs aa you 

are, is no contemptible offer to a younger brother. 

* But are not you under ftrange agitations? Pry'thcCj 

* Low does your pulfe beate ? 

* BeL High and low, I have much a-do to be va-. 

* Uant ; is it not very ftraage to go to bed with a man i 

L.B. 
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*. L. B* Urn— 'it is a little odd at firfi, but it will 
* tboo grow eafy to you. 

Entir Conilast if ji^ Heartfiieee. 
Good-morrow, gentletnea : how ha?e joa flept after 
your adventure F 

Mtarff. Some careful thoughts, ladies, on your ac« 
-counts, have kept us waking. 

£eU A^ fome careful th6ughts on your own, I 
t)elieTC, have hindered you from fleeping. Pray how 
does this matrimonial project reli/h with you ? 

Heartfi Why, faith, e'en asflorming towns does 
*with foldicrs, where the hopes of delicious plunder 
baiDiihes the fear of being knock'd on the head. 

Beh Is it then poffible, after all, that you dare 
tblnk of downright lawful wedlock ? 

Hhtrif. . Madam, you have made me jTo fool-hardy, . 
lidare do any thing. 

BeU Then^ Sir, I challenge you ; and matrimony^t . 
the fpot where 1 exped you. 

neartf, 'Tis enough ; I'll not fidU \Afide.'\ ^o^ , 
now I am ia for Hobbe's voyage ; . a great leap m the * 
• dark. 

L. B. WelU gentlemen, this matter being con- 
eluded then, have you got your leilbns ready? for- 
"^ir John is gfoWn fuch an atheifl. of late, he'll bc-- 
lieve nothing upon eafy termsr 

Canjf, Well find means to extend his/alth, Madam«f . 
But pray how do you find him this morning ? 

L. Bm Moil lamentably, morofe, chewing the cud • 
■ after lafl night's difcovciy, of which however he hat ^ 
but a confused notion e'en nowi But I'm afraid th^: 
yalet de chambre has told him all ; for they are very 
biify together at this moment. When I told him o£r 
, Behnda 8 marriage, I had no other anfw^i;buta grunt : 
\ from which, you may dt'aw What conclufionsyou think ; 
fie. But to your notes, gentlemen, he's here. . 
Enter Sir John and Rafqr* . 

Confix Good -morrow. Sir. . 

Hearff. Good-mofrow, Sif John; I'm veiy forty 
' roy indifcretiQA ihouldcaufe fo much diforderin your 
family.. 

s»ry.. 
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Sir y. Diforders generally come frpm incGrcret!oQ|' 
Sir ; 'tis no ftrange thing at all. 

L. B» I hope, my dear, you are fatisfied thete W9$ 
no wrong intended you. 

Sir y. None, my dove. 

BeL If not, I hope, my c6nfent to marry Mr. Heart- 
free will convince you. For, as little as I know of 
amours. Sir, I can alTure you, one intrigue is enough ta 
brinjg four people together, without further mifchief. 

Sir y. And 1 know too, that intrigues tend to pro- 
citation of more kinds than one One intrigue will 
beget another, as foon as beget a fcm or a daughtej;*. 

Confi, I am very forry, Sir, to fee youfiill feem un(a- 
tisfy'd with a lady, whofe more than common virtue, f 
am fure, were (he my wife, (hou'd meet a better ufage* 

j&r y. Sir, if her condu<5t has put a trick upon h€r 
virtue, her virtue's the bubble, but her hulband's th» 
iofer. 

Cofifi, Sir, ^ou have received a lufBcientanfwer al- 
ready, to jufbify both her condui5t and mine. Tou*ll 
pardon me fbr meddling in your family-affiiirs ! but I 
perceive I am the man you are jealous of, and there- 
fore u concerns me. . 

Sir y« Wou'd it did not concern me^ and thea I 
Ihould not care who it concern'd« 

Cimfi. Well, Sir, if truth and reafon won't content 
you, I know but one way more, which, if you thi^lc 
fit, you may take. 

^r J» Lord, Sir, you arc very haftyr if I had been. 
found at prayers in your wi&'s clofet, I (hould have al- 
lowed you twice as much time to come to yourfelf in.. 

Confi. Nay^ Sir, if time be all you want^ we bave 
no aoarrek 

Hiartf. I told you how the fwoj?d wou'd work upott 
him. * [i9/r Jobn M«^/* 

Conf. Let him mnfe;. however, I'lllay fifty pounds 
oxrt foreman brings us in, not guilty* 

Sir 7. {JfidtC^ 'Tis well— ^is very well— In fpite 
of that young jade's matrimonial intrigue, I am a 
downright iUaking cuckold— Here they are— Boo-^ 

\VutHMg 
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[FuitiMf his Hamit9 bis FtnUadJ] Methinkfy I could 

butt with a bull. What the plague did I mtriy liec 

for ? I koew (he did not like me i if (he hid, (he 

wou*d h&ve lun with me ; for I wotiM hare done fo, 

becaufe I lik'd her ; but that's paft, and I have her. 

^ndnowy whatihalll do with her ?— If Ipatmy horns 

into my pocket, fheMl grow infolent^f I don% thac 

goat there, that Rallion, it ready to whip me thro* the 

guts-^-^the debate then is reduced to this ; (hall J di& M 

hero, or live a rafcal ?— Why, wifcr men than I hare 

long fince concluded, that a living dog is better than 

a dead lion. [To Confl. ami Heart?.] Geatlcmen, now 

my wine and my paflion are goverDable» I rouft oWn, 

I have never obferv'd any thing in my wife's courfe of 

life, to back me io my jealoufy of her : but jealouf/a 

nmark of love; fo (he need not trouble her head 

about ity as long as I make no more words on*t. 

X. FancyfulMf^rj difguis'dj audaidrijfis Belinda tf^tfrif. 

Conft. VjXL dad to fee your reafon rule at laft. Give 

me your haad : I hope you'll look upon me as you 

vs^d'to do. 

Sir J. Your bumble (ervant. \AJide^ A wheedling 
ion of a whore ! 

Hiortf. And that I may be fnreyou are friends with 
me too, pray give me your confent to wed your niece* 
Sir y. Sir, you have it, with all my heart j dainn 
me if you han't. {^//fiJi7\ 'Tis time to get rid of her : 
a young pert pimp: fiie*ll make an incomparable 
bawd in a little time. 

Eftier a Servant ^ ivbo gitHs Heanfree n LitHr^ 
J?</.Heartfree yourhufhand^fa^you? *Tisimpoflible! 
L. F. Wou'd to kind heaven it were ; but *tis too 
true ; and in the world their lives not fuch a wretch. 
I'm young ; and either I have been flattered by my 
friends, as well as glafs, or nature has been kind and 
generojis to me. I had a fortune too was greater far 
than he could ever hope for ; but with my heart I am 
f obb'dof allthye reft. I am (Ughted and I'm beggar'd both 
at oBce; I have fcarce a bare fubdllence from the viU 
lain, yet date complain to none ; for he has fvvorn, if 
cm 'dsknowaIam^wife|he^Ilmurdcrme.[^i^»f • 



Beh The traitor. 

L. F. I accidentally was toW he courted you : clia- 
.|Jty foon prcyailed upon mc to prevent your roifery ; 
andy as you fee, Ym {till fo generous even to him, as 
not to fuffer he (V.ouia do any thing, for which the law 
'might take away his life. ^ [jVeepin^, 

SeL Poor creature ! how I pity her ! 

{they continue talking aJiJe^ 

Jleartf.\Afidt.\ beath and the ^evil— Let me read 
,it again. [Reads.] *' Tho" I have apartiadar reafan not 
^ to ktyeskkno'w ivho I am till J fee you j yet you* U ea/t^ 
•^ heUf^e^tis a faithful friend t not pi'vesjau this ad'vlce. 
** lha*ue lain with Belinda (Good T) — / have acbiid hy 
** her (Better and better !) whicjb is no^ out at nurji j 
•* (Heaven be prais'd !) and I think the foundation laid, 
^fhr another \ (Ha !— old true-penny!)*— «« rA'ci cot^d. 
' ** bavi tortured t his Jlvry front me \ butfriendjhip has done. 
** iV. / heard of your dijign to marry her^ and cot^dnotfge 
' ^^you ahus*d. make ufeof my advice^ hut keep n^fecret \ill 
^ J afiyoufor*t again. Adieu** [Exit Lady ^2iTiCyi\xl. 

\Conftito BeL'] Come, Madam, ffiall we fend for the 
. iiarfon ? I doubt here's no bufinefs for the lawyers ; . 
' younger brothers hare nothing to fettle but thpir 
hearts, and that I l>elieye my friend here hasi alreadiy 
done very faithfully. . 

BeU. \Scontfull^<!\ Arcyou fure, iSir, there^re no . 
old mortgages upon it ? -v 

Htarif [Cold^J] If you think tbere are, Madam, it, 
maynH be amifs to defer the marriage till you are furc. 
they are paid oC 

ieU We*fl defer it aa long as you pleafe, Sin 

Heartf The more time we take taconfider on*t, , 
Madam, the lefs apt we ihallbe to commit bverfights : - 
'.therefo»€> ifyouplcafe^ we will put it off for jull nine,- 
months. 

Beh Guilty confclences jmake men cowards. 

Heartf And they make women defperate. 

Beh I don*t wonder you waat time to refolve* 

H^4r«Cld6n*twondarTouar^foquicWydctetinmccQ. 
* BeL What does the tellow mean ? 

Heartf Wbatdoes the lady mean f: 
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Sir J, Zoons, what do you both mean ? 

Heartf. andY^X. walk chafing aiouK 

Haf, \^Afidi\ Here is fo much fport going to be 
ipoil'd it makes me ready to weep again. A pox o'thii 
impertinent Lady Fancyful, and her plots, and her 
Frenchwoman too ; -tf (he's a whimfical» ill-naturM 
** bitch, and when I have got my bones broke in her 
•* fcrvicc, 'tis ten to one but my recompenfc is a clap ; 
I hear them tittering without ftiU. I-cx)d, Til e*en go^ 
lug them both in by the ears, and difcover the plot, to 
iecure my pardon. \Rxh Rafor^ 

Cqnfi, Pr*y thee explain, Hcartfrcc. 

Heartf* A fair deliverance ; thank my fbrs and my 
friend. 

BiL 'Tis well it went no farther ; a bafc fellow ! 

L. B. What caa be the meaning of all this ? 

BeU What's hi$ meaning, I don t know ; but mine 
is, that if I had married him — ^I had had no hulband. 

"Heartf. And what's her meaning, I don't know ; 
but mine ia, that if I had married her— I had had wife 
enough. 

Sir J, Your people of wit have got fuch cramp 
ways of expreifing themfelves, they feldom compre« 
head one another. Pox take you l>oth, will you fpeak 
that you may be underftood ? * - 

Enttr Raibr in fackcUth^ pulling Iti haBy Fancyful and 
Mademoi/ell?. 

Rafor. If they won't, here comes an interpreter* 

L. B. Heavens ! What have we here ? 

Rafor. A villain—— but a repenting villain. 

jSlL Rafor ! 

L. B. What means this ? . 

Rafor, Nothing without my pardon. 

L. B. What pardon do you want ? 

Rafor. Imprimis* YdUr ladyihip's ; for a damnable 
lie made upon vour fpotlefs virtue, and fet to the tune 
of Spring Garclen. [7i-5/> John.] Next at my gene- 
rous matter's feet I bend, for interrupting his nwre 
noble thoughts with phantoms of difgracerul cuckoK 
dom. [Ti? Conft.] Thirdly, I to this gentleman ap» 
ply for making him the hero of my romance. [To 

Heartf, 
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Heartf.] Fourthly, your pardon, noble Sir, I alk, for 
dandcftiiicly marrying you, without either bidding 'of 
banns, biihop's licence, friends confent — or your own 
knowledge. [Ti^BeLJ And, laftly, to my good youngs 
lady's clemency I come, for pretending the corn was 
fow'd in the ground, before ever the plough had been 
in the field. 

Sir 7. [JjUe.} So that after all, *ti$ a moot pointy 
lirhether 1 am a cuckold or not. 

fid. Well, Sir, upon condition you confefs all, 1*11 
pardon you myfelf, and try to obtain as miKrh fronv 
the reft of thecom^ny. But I muft know then who* 
*ti^ has put you upon stil this mifchief. 

Raf Satan apd his eciuipage 5 woman tempted me^ 
vice weakened me-— and fo the devil overcame me : aii 
fell Adaip, fo fell I. 

, J?«/. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you rtwke u^ ac- 
quainted wltji your Eve ? 

jRaf. [ ^cMadf m . }Unmaft , for the honour'bf France 

jlIL Madcmoifelle ! . . - 

Madem. Me alk ten toufaod pa^n of all de good 
company. 

Sir^. Why this nufteiy thickens initead of ckar-i^ 
ipjrup. [rtfRafon] You Ion of a whore you, put us 
out oEoul' pain ^ 

Rafor., One rooHient brings funfhine. [Shewing^z^ 
dem.J 'Tis true, this is the woman that tempted me^ 
but this is the ferpent that tempted the woman ; and 




the days of her life 

AIL Lady Fi^ncyful ! 

BeL Impertinent ! . 
, L. jP. -Ri4iculQus ! ^ 

Jll. Hal ha! hah ha! ha ^• 

BeL I hopeyour ladyfliip will give me lieave to wifli 
you joy, fince you have own'd your marriage your« 
ftlf.— [Tfl Heartf.] I vow *twas ftrangely wicked in 
you to thbk of another wife, when you had ond aU 
«rcady fo charming as her ladylhi^. . 
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Jitt. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
Lr. F. i^/de.] Confufion feize *em, as hfeixcs roe ! 
* Modem. Qjie le diable etouffipcemaraiu de Raforl' 
"BtL Tour ladyihip feeros diforderM ; a breeduif; 
qualm, perhaps, Mr. Heartfrce: your bonk of Hun- 
gary water to your lady. Why, Madam, he flands as 
unconcern'd as if he were your huiband in earned. 

X^. F. Yoor mirth's as naufeous as yourfelF. tie* 
linda, you think you triumph over a rival now s he« 
Isis ! ma pauvre fille. WhereVr I'm rival, there's no 
cauie for mirth. No, my poor wretch, 'tis from ano« 
ther principle I have a£ted. 1 knew that thin^ theie 
wou'd make fo perverfe a hufhand, and you fo imper- 
tinent a wife, that left 3rour mutual plagues ihould 
make you both run mad, I charitably would have 
broke the match. He ! be ! he ! he 1 he ! 
r£x//, laughing affeHedly^ Mademoifelle /^/i!rtv/W her^ 
Madem. He! he! he! he! he! 
^//. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
Sir y. I4fi^'] W^y Qow^» ^^*s woman will be mar- 
ried to fomebody too. 

JSfl. Poor Creature ! What a paflion (he is m I but 
I forgive her. 

Heartf. Since you have fo much goodnefs for her^ 
I hope you'll pardon my offence too. Madam. 

BeL There will be no great difficulty in that, fince 
I am guilty of an eaual fault. 

*^ Heartf* So, Madam, now had the parfon but done 

* his bufine fo ■ ■ ■ ■■ 

^ BeL You'dbe half weary of your bargain.^ 

* Heartf. No,fure, I might difpenfe with one nightV 

* lodging. 

* Bel. I'm ready to try. Sir.' 
Heartf. Then let's to church : 

And if it be our chance to (iifagree 

Beh Take heed — thefurly hufband's fate you fee* 
Sir J. Surly I may be, ftubborn 1 am not. 

For I have both forgiven and forgot ; 

If fo, bethefeour judges, Mrs, Fcrt, 

'Us more-by my goo<mei^^ thiln your defert: 

End ef the FxFf^ Act* 
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E P I L O Q V E. ^ 

Spoken by Lady Srute and BefinJam 

L,B. J^O Epilogue! 

BcL Ifvsear Iknc*vij rfnoncm 

i, B. Lord! Hotxjjhallwe excufe h to tbeto^vn T 
BeL Wly^ ive muji e^en'fay fomething of our ovm^ 
JL. B* Our o^n ! Ayy that mitfi needs he precious fiufm 
Bel. rU lay my life theyUl like it ivell enough. 

Come^ faith y hegin ■ ■ 

Jy. B. Exctfe mey afteryou. 
Bel, ^tfy, pardon me for that^ I know m^ cue^^ 
1j* B. Of or the world ^ Iwou*d not have precedence^ - 
BcK Ohrd! 
L. B. Ifivear 
BcU Ofye! 
2>. B* Pm all obedience* 

Firjl iben^ know all^ Icfore our doom isfixU 

The third day is for us 
Bel. Nayandthejtxih* 
X,. B* Wejpcak not from the poet now^ nor is it 

His caufe-"(l want a Rhyme) ^ • 

Bel. That wefollicit. 
Zj. B* Then fur e you cannot have the hearts to hefe^uert^^ 

And damn u s 
Bel. Damn us ! Let Vw, ifth^ dare* 
i. B, Why^ iftbeyfhouldy what 'punijhment remains ? 
Bel. Rternalexile from behind our fcenes* 
JL^ B» But if they* re kinJ^ thatfentence weUlrecalU 

We can be gratefu l ■ *. ^ 

BeK And have wherewithal^ 
JL» B. But as grand treaties hope not to be trufied^ 

j^efore preliminaries are adjufled. 
BcU Tou knovu the time^ and we appoint thisplace% ' 

1/^erey ifyoupleafe^ we* II meet ^ andfign tbepeaccm 
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PROLOGUE^ 

. Spoken by Mr. GARRICK. 

/^jR ITICKSj your favour is Mir author^ t rigbt"^ 
^^^ The 'well-known fcenes we JbaU preftta to-night 
Are no 'uoeak efforts of a modem fen^ 
But theftroug touches of fmmortal Ben ; ^ 

Jirou^b old Bar d^ whofe boneft frids difdmin^d 
jfyplaufi itfelf nnlefs hy merit gaine d 
And <wou d to-nigbtyour loudeft frai/e diftlaim^ ^ 

Sljou^d his great Jpade perceive the doubtful fame^ \\ 

Nfft 40 bis labours granted^ but bis name. , J 

S^ldly be wrote^ and boldly told fbe age^ 
«• Hr dar'd not projiitute the tifefulftage^ 
•* Or purcbafe their delight at fucb a rate^ 
*• As^ for ity be bijnfef' muji juflly bate : 
* * But rather begged they ixjou d be pleas* d to fee 
*.*" From bim^ fuchflqys as other plays Jbou^d be: 
** Wou^d learn from him to /corn a motley fcene^ 
•* And kawie their monft&s^ to bepleas^d-iuitb men,** 
Tbm^oie the bard - Andtho* the times are cban^d^ 
Since bis free mufe for fools the city rang'd; 
And/atire had not then appeared inflate^ 
To lajb the finer follies of the greats 
Tet let notpr^udice infcB your mind^ 
2f or flight tbegoldj becaufe not quite refined \ 
With nofalfe nicenefs this performance v/rw, 
Nor damn for low, wbat^er isjufi and true : 
Sure to tbofefcenesfome honour fiou^d httaid^ 
' Which CAmbden patronized, and ShsktA'peAxepk^^d: 
Nature was Nature tben^ andfliUfur^inses : . 
The garb may alter j but the fubflance lives* 
ZJves in this play where each may find complete^ • 
His. piHur*df€lf-'''^Then favour the deceit f^-^ 
Kindly forget the hundredyears between ; 
Become old Britons, and4idmire old Ben. 
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DRAMATIS PfifeSoW^. 

Drmy-LOMt. Cnffnt-Gardtf/ik. 

K'ltcly, a merchant J Mr.Oariick, Mt. Siniih. 
Oflr//tf/a Bobadii, -. - Mr. King. Mr. WdodwArf. . 
Kno'well, an vU gentk- 

man Mr. Hufft^ Mr. Hull^ 
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Every Man in his Humour. 



ACT L. 
* SCENE^ A Court-yard ¥cf6reKno*yrzi.i.\tbuJi^ 
£«/irKfiro*wxLi.tf«^ Brain WORM.. ^ 

Kno^Wele. 

A GOODLY day toward ! and' a fre(h morning t 
Brain-woroiy 
Call up young mafler. Bid him rife. Sir. 
Tell hun 1 have fome bufinefs to employ him*. 
Bra. Iwill, Sir, prefently,. 
Kno. But hear you, lirrah. 
K he be at hi? book, diflurb him not- 

Bra. Well, Sin [Exiu 

Kmo. How happy.» yet, (hould I eftkem myfelf,, ^ 
' Could I, by any pradtife, wean the boy 
From one vain courfe of lludy he affedts*. 
. He IS a fcholar,, if a man. may truib 
The liberal voice of Fame in her report,. 
Of good account, in both our univerfities;- 
'Either of which have favoured him with graces :: 
But their, indulgence muft natfpringin me 
A.fond opinion, that be cannot err. 
Myfelf was once a fludent; and^ indeed,. 
Fed with the felf-fame humour, he is now,, 
Dxeaming on nought but idle poetry^ . ' 

A 3, 1^urt 
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That fruitlefs^ and unprofitable art, 
Good unto none, but leaft to the profeilbrs, 
Which, then, I thought the miflrefs of all knowledge : 
But fincc time, and the truth have wak'd my judg- 

-•ment. 
And rtafbh taught tne hdttffr to AAiii|ruIlfh 
The vain from th' ufcful learnings— 

Enter Mafter Stephen* 

Coufin Stephen ! 

What news with you 'that you are here fo early ? 

Step. Nothing, but e'en cpme to fee how you do, 
uncle* 

Kno. That's kindly done, you are welcome^ Coz. 
* ^tep^ Ay, I know that, 9f}-> i *wouid not Im' ecMse 
elfe. How doth njy coufin Edward, uncle? 

Kno. '6, weTl, Uoi, ^l:^ in ^ttdlfec^ IdMbt he be 
fcarce ftirring yet. 

Step. Uncle, afore -I ijg^ in, can you tell me' an* 
he hate e'-er-a b«ok of the fciences of hawking and 
hunting ? 1 would Taih "bbrrb^ h. 

Kno. Why> I hopeyott ^ill ndt ^ littWicing bow, 
will you-? 

^Ste'p. No -wofle, Wt I'll praftife ^dgaSrfft ifie xjfftt 
year, uncle. I have bought rae^ h^k, and a%ood, 
ai^ bells, and all; I lack nbthhig, bdt^ btK^ to 
keep it by. 

Kno, Of moft -ridiculous 1 

*Step, Nay. k)o1c you now, you art ^ngtyL^ tjltclc. 
Why, you know, an' a man liaVe nbt 'flcfH % tKc 
)iawking an3 hunting languages Ifldtv-a-diiys, l*fl 
not give a rulh for him. Th6y lire'nldJ^ ftdfliea ftafn 
the Greek, or 'the Latin. He h foV hb/galhtot'a 
company Without 'em. And "by H^ad^^s *lid' Tftcfrn ^, 
I, fo 1 do, ;to be acohfortforfevelry huifi-flftim, haitg 
Vm fcroyls, there's notliihg in *em, i'* the 'tvtfrlC 
What do you talk on it? Becaiife VdW^W^ fifegf. 
den, I (hall keep company witli'libne tut the ateliers 
of Finlbury ! or the citizens, fhtifecme fldUckit^ 
tolftington ponfis ! A 'fine jdl i'feith ! ilid, agtn- 

tlemah 
> 
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ftlena)! imm fliow himfelf iike a gentleman. Uncle, 
I pny fOH be not angry. 1 know what I have to dq^ 
I trow, I am no novice. 

Kna, You are a pnkli^lyabfiud coxcomb: goto! 
Nay, never look at me, tt'« I that (pealc. 
Take^^you-witt, Sir, Til not flatter you. 
Ha' yxm not yet found AMane enow, to wa^ 
-'nwt, wbick your fneods have left you^ butyou muft 
Oocai away your mooc^y on « kite, 
Aad kttom not bow to k»sp it, when you've done ? 
«0, ct*8 comely ! this will nfake %you a gentleman ! 
W«ll, coufitty well! I fee you are e'en pail hofe 
Of all reclaim. Ay, fo, nowyoa'Tetoldonit, 
You look another way. 

St^. What would yeu^' me do? 

Ajw. What wo«ikl I hare, you do ! Fll teU yoiu 
kinfman ; 
U^antobewifo^ and pMSife how to thrive; . 
Ttiat mo\M I have thee do : and jiet to fjpend 
HfHHir coin on every bawble that you fancy. 
Or everyfoolxih brain that humours you. 
f < would not have .you 16 invade each plaoey 

* Nor thruft yourfelf on all focietiea, 

-• Till men^-aff^a^Hs, ^ your own deiert, 
^ Should worthily invite you to your rank. 
"* He'tbatiafoieijptdllefsinhitcoarfes, 

* Oft fells his reputation at cheap market. 

* Norw^di, you «(houkiiuek away yourfen ^ 

* In #«ftung bravery , feft while you a&ft 

* To^nafceia bhite of fi^ntry to the worldy 
' Alittlepuffoffcomextinguilhit, 

.' And you be IcBl, llkean unfavoryfhufi^ 
'^ Wfaoik yruperty ia <mly to offend. 
4'd%a' you fc^er and o6ttCMn yourielf : 
Not, that your fail be bigger thaii your hcfSit : 
Btft inodVMe your espeoces now (at firil^ 
As you may keep the fame proportion ilul* 
Nor fland k> nnich onyour mitility. 
Which is an any, «iid OMic bonew 4 thing. 

From 
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From dead men's duft, and bones : and none of yours 
Except you make, or hold it, Who comes here t 

' Enter a Servant. 

Serv,_ Save you, gentlemen. : 

Sief, Nay, we do not ftand much -oo our gentili^r, 
friend ; yet, you arc welcome j "and I afTare you* 
tnine uncle here Is a man of a thoufafnd a year. Mid- 
dlefex land : he has but one fon in all the world, I am 
his next heir (at the common law) malier Stephen, $18 
iimple as I fland here ; if my coufili die (as there's 
hope he will.) I have a pretty Uring o' my own 
too, bcfidc, hard by here. 

Serv. In good time, Sir. 

Step. In good time. Sir? why? and m very good 
Vime, .Sin * You danotilout,- friend, do you i . 

Serv. Not I, Sir. 

Step.' Not you. Sir \ you were not beil, Sir; aa* 
you (hould, ^ere be thefti can perceiire it, and that 
quickly too: go to. And they can give it agaia 
(oundly too, an* need be. - * ' 

Sfrv, <Why, Sir, let this fatisfy you : good i^ithv 
I had no fuch intent. 

Stef, Sir, an* I thought you had, I would fealk with 
you, and that prefently. 

Ser*^, Good mafter Stephen, fo you may, Sir, at 
yourpleafure. 

Sfif* And fo I would, Sir, good my iaucy com*- 
panion ? an* you were out o*' my uncKe*s grcmnd^ I' 
can tell you ; though I do not ftand upon my gentilt- 
ty neither in't. 

IGio, Couiin! coufin! will this ne'er be left ? 

Step. Whorfpn bafe fellow ? a mechanical fcrving 
man ! By ^his cudgel, and 'twere not fou fliame, X 
would-*- ' 

- JCno. What would y<^u do, you pewmsptory guUi; 
If you canniot be quiet, get yo\Jt hence. 
You fee, the honeH man demeans himfelf 
Modeftly towards you, giving no reply 
To your uofcafon'd, quarrellingi rude fafhion : 

And: 
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And ftiU you huff \t, Wkh « kbd of carriagey 
M vMriof wk, M of bumonkt* 
Go, 'getyomin; 'fore hetikroB, lamafham'd 
Thou hsik a kiafnum'tf mtereft in me. lExii Scep« 
€erv. I jptaj you» Sir^ U chU Mafler KooVclra 

J6»#. Teli, many; is't. Sir* 

Serv, I ihould enauire for a geetlemaii here, one 
Mkfter Edward Kaowell: do jou know any fuch^ 
SW, I pray you ? 

ITwr, KhoQld forget nnyfelf^ire, Sir. 

9er^^ Are you tSie gentlemaa: cfy you mercy. 
Ski I was required by a gentleman i' the city, as I 
rAde out at this end of the cowni fo deliver you this 
letter^ Sir. 

Ak0. To me Sir I [r# Jin's mdfi feUBid friend^ mafitr 
BdWard Kno'well.] What might the geatleman'b 
tittme be^ Sir, that feat tt \ 

>Sa^, Oat auiSter Vf eli-bted. Sir* 

Xkc, Maflcr Well-bred ! A young gentleman i If. 
henot? 

Semf. Th^ finne. Sir; Maflaf Kitety aarrkd his 
fitter I the rich merchant i* the Old Jewrry. 

JjOiif. You hy very true^ Brain'^worm. 

£nUr BraiB-i/^dfm. 

J^rmm, Sir* 

£no. MaUihis ktimnA ^lend drink kero. I^ray 
you go in, _ ' [JSijceunt Bram. anifitnfanu 

This letter is dire<^bed £6 my JTon : 
Yet I 9rt) Edward Knb^welltoo, and may, 
With the fafe coafcience of j(Ood-mannerS| ufo , 
The fellow** error to my fatisia^tion. 
Well, I will break tt ope (old m^n are curious) 
Be it but for the ftik's'fake, and the pkrafe, 
Tofee^ ff bothdoaaiWrm^fon'spraifesi^ . 
WhQ«S) almoft, jprown theidolater 
Of tbis Foui^ Well4)rei^\: What haVt we here? 
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[The Letter.'} 
Why^ Ned, I hefeech tbeey haft thm for p&jmmiiUtky^ 
friendi i* tb* Old Jewry ? of dofi tbcu think us all Jews 
that inhabit there ? Leave thy 'vigilant father alone^ to 
itkmher over his green apricots^ evening andmofningj o^ 
the north v)^ vjall : an* I had heen hisfon^ I hadfav*d 
him the labour longfince \ .if takittg in ail the young 
wenches that fof hy^ at the back door^ and coddling 
4very kernel cf the fruit for *em vjould ha^ferved. Eut^ 
fr^ythet^ come over to me^ quickly^ this mofning : I 
havefuch afrefentfor thee (our Turkey compai^ never 
fent the like to the Gnnd Sigaior.; One is a rhimir^ 
Sir^ 0* your oivn batch^your ozvn leven ; but doth think 
himfelf poet^mojor o* the tovsn 5 vyilling to bejhenvn^ ^nd 
v:ortly to befeen* The other — / ixjill not venture his 
dffcription vjithyou tillyou come^ becaufe I iMould ha* 
yhu make hither tvith an appetite. If the vjorji of *em 
be not voorth your journey J draivyour bill af charges^ as 
mnconfcienable as -any Guild'^hall verdi^ imll give it 
J9u^ tmdyoujhall be allov^dygur Viaticum. 

Irom the WxvA^XOt}^. ; 
Ffom the Burdello, it might corneas well ; 
TheSpittal*; isthistheman. 
My fon hath fung fo, for the happicft wit. 
The choiceil bram, the timeshath fent us forth ? 
I know not what he may be, in the arts ; 
Nor what in fchools ; butfurely, for hi« maniierBy 
t judge iiim a profane, and dim>lute wretch : • 
Worfe, by profeflion of fuch great good giftSi 
Being the matter of fo loofe a ipirit. 
Why, wharunhallow'd ruffian would have writ, 
In fuch a fcurrilous manner, to a friend ? 
Why ft^uld he think, I tell my apricots ? 
Or pla^ th* Hefperian dragon with my fruit, 
To watchit ? Well, my fon, I 'ad thought 
You*d had to6re judgment, 't have made ele^ien 
pfyourcomi»Aions,-* thsin t'have ta'en on truft 

* Such petulant, jeering gamefters^ that can fparo - 

* No argument, or fubjea from their jeft/ 

But 
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But I perceive, 'alle6Hon makes a fool 

Of any mao, too much the father. Brain-worm. 

Enter Brain-worm. 

^rain. Sir.* • 

Kno, Is thd fellow gdne that brought this letter? 

Brain, Yes, Sir,' a pretty while fince. 

Kno^ And where's your young mailer ? 

Brain, In his chamber, Sir. 

Kno. He fpake not i^ith the felloW, did he } 

Brain, No, Sir, he faw him not. 

Kno, Take you this letter, feal it and deliver it- my 
• fon ; 
But with no notice that I have open'd it on your life. 

Brain, O lord, Sir, that were a jeft, indeed ! 

Kno, lam rcfolv'd, I will- not ftop his jouruey ; 
Nor pradiife any violent means to ftay 
The unbridled courfe of youth in him : ^r that, 
Reftrain*d, grows m9re impatient; * and,* in kind, - 

* liike^o'fheieager, but the generous grey-hound, 

* Who ne'er fo little from his game with-held, 

* Turnsflicid,' add leapsUI^Mihis holder's throat* 
There is a way of winning^ mqre by love^ 

^nd urging of ihc modefty, than fear : • 

Force worki on fcrvlle natures, not the free. 
He, .that's compellM to goqdnefs, may be good ; 
• But, 'tis bur for th;it fit : where others drawn 
Byfoftnefs, and example, get a habit. * 
Then if they flray, but warn 'em : and, the fame 
They would for virtue do, they'll do for (hame. 

SCENE, n««/Kno'weirjA^. ' 

Enter Edward Kno'well and Brain-worm« * 

E. Knc. Did he open it, {gfStthovL ? 
Brain, Yes, o'my word, Sir, and read the contents. 
£• Sjio. That's bad. What countenance, (>ray 
thee, made 'he i' the reading of it ? Was be angrjr, 

or pleas'd ? 

4 Brain. 
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Braiih Nay, Sir, I ftw bim not r^ad it, nox ^en 
it, I aflUxt yoyr worfliip* 

E.Kno* No! How know'ft thou then, that he 
did either? 

Brain^ Many, Sir, becaufe he charged nje, On my 
His, to tell nobody ihat :keojpe(»'d:it: which, udefs 
he had donf, h^ would oe^rfear tp haveitxeveal'd. 

E. Kno. That's true : weU, I thaidi thi»e, Bj^n« 
worm. 

iff«#^r Jl£r^#r Stephen. 

Step. O! Bnua*worm, didft thou notfipeai^l^yw 
f here, in a what-iha'-call him doublet? He brought 

mine uncle a letter e'en no(w. 

Brain* Yes, Maikr Stephen, what of him? 

IStep. O ! I ha* fuch a mind to beat him-^-where is 
he J canft thou tell ? 

Brain. Paith, heis notof thatmi^id: heisg^me, 
M^er Stephen, 

Step. Gone! wiiicii way? Wh«aweAthe? Ifoir 
long ilnce ? 

Sraim. He is rid h«Q^. He took horfe ai: the 
itreetdoor. ' 

Stfp. And I flayM i* the liddfl ! Wh««fan, Scan- 
derbeg rogue \ O that I had but a horfe to fetch him 
' backagam. 

Br&in, Why, you may ha* my mailer's f^oklvig t« 
fay e your longing, Sir. 

Step. But 1 ha' no boota, that's tHe fpi(« on't. 

Brain. Why, a fine whifp of hay, ijcfll^ hirf, 
Mafler Stephen - 

Stef, No, faith ^ it's no boot to foQew him now; 
let him e'en go aad h:iDg- Pr*ytheej help to trufs me 
a little. He doea fo vex me - -■ ■ 

Brain. You*ll be worfe vexM, when you are trufs'd. 
Mailer Stephen, Beilkeep imbracM, and wdik your- 
fdf till you be cold, your eholer may founder jroaelfe. 

Step* By my faith, and fo I will, now thou tcirft 
I luc on'tt How doil thou like my leg, Brain-worm ? 



/ 
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Brain. A reiy good leg* Mailer Stephen ; but the 
Woollen flocking does not commend ir To well. 

Stet. Fob, the dockings be good enough, now fum- 
iner is coming on, for the dufl : I'll have a pa< rof (ilk 
againd winter, that I go to dwell i' the town. I think 
my leg would ihew in a (ilk hofe. 

Brain» Believe me, Mader Stephen, rarely well. 

Siep^ Infadnefs, I think it would; 1 have a reafon* 
i^le good leg. - 

Brain, YoM have an excellent eood leg, Matter Ste- 
phen ; but I cannot flay to prai^ it longer now ; I am 
very.forry for*t. [Exitm 

Stepm Another time will ferve, Bhiin-worm. Gra« 
mercy, for this. 

Enttr young Kno'well. 

£. Kno. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Step, 'Slid ! I hope he laughs not at me; an' he do— • 

E. Kno. Here was a letter, indeed, to be inter- 
cepted by a man*8 &ther ! He cannot but think moft 
▼irtuoufly both of me and the fender, fure, that make 
the careful cofler-roonger of him in our familiar 
epifVles. I jvifh I knew th^ end of it, which now is 
doubtful, and threatens— —What ! my wife coufin ! 
Nay, then I'll fumifli our feafl w^ith one gull more 
tow'rd the mefs* He writes to me of a brace, and 
here's one, that's three: O, for a fourth ! Fortune I 
if ever thou'lt ufe thine eyes, I intreat thee— 

Step. O, now I fee who he laughs~at. He laughs 
at fomebody in that letter. By this good light, an' 
he had laught at me 

E, Kno, How now, coufin Stephen, melancholy ? 

Stff, Yes, a little. I thought you had laught at 
me, coufin. 

E. Kno\ Why, what an* I had, Coz, what would 
you ha' done ? • 

Step. By this light, I would ha* told mine uncle. 

£. Kno. Nay^ if 3'ou would ha' told your uncle, I 
did laugh at you, Coz« 

Step. Did you, indeed? 

E.Kno. Yes, indeed. 
: Step. Why, then I 

Vol. II. " B £. Kno. 
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E.Kno. What then? 

Step. I am fatisfied ; it is fufficient. 

E. Kno. Why, be {o^ gentle Coz. And I pray 
you, let me intreat a courtefy of you. I am fent 
for, this morning, by a friend i* the Old Jewry, to 
CQine to him : it'« but croffing over the fields to Moor- 
gate : will you bear me company ? I proteft, it is 
Bot to draw you into bond, or any plot againft the 
ilate, Coz. 

Sttt. Sir, that's all one, an 'twere ; you Ihall com- 
mana me, twice fo far as Moor* gate to do you good, 
in fuch a matter. Do you think I would leave you ? 
I proteft 

E, Kno. No, no, you fliall not proteft, Coz. 

Step, By my fackins, but I will, by your leave; I'll 
proteft more to my friend, than I'll fpeak of at this 
time. 

E, Kno, You fpeak very well, Coz. 

Strp, Nay, notfo. neither; you fliall pardon me : 
b u 1 1 fpeak to fe r ve my tu rn. 

. E, Kno, Your turn, Coz! Do you know what 
you fay ? A gentleman of your fort, parts, carriage, 
and eftiraation, to talk o* your turn i'tHls company, 
and to me, alone, like a water-bearer at a conduit ! 

* fie ! A vi^ight, that, hitherto, his every ftep hath 

* left the ftamp of a great foot behind him, at every 

* word the favour ot a ftrong fpirit ; and he ! fiiis 

* man, fo graced, fo gilded, or, as I may fay, fo 

* tinfoy I'd by nature.* — Come, come, wrong not the 
quality of your defert, with looking downward, Coz ; 
but hold up your head, fo ; and let the idea of what 
you are, be portray'd i' your face, that men may read 
i' your phynognomy ; here^ 'within this place^ it to he 

feen the true^ and accomplijhed monfter\ cr miracle of 
nature^ which is all one. What think you of this, 
Coz?. 

^tcp. Why, I do think of it ; and I will be more 
proud, and melangholy, and gentleman -like, than I 
have been, I'll allure you. 
JS. Kno. Why, that's refolutc, Mafter Stephen ! 

Now,. 



IN HIS HUMOUR. 15 

Mow, if I can but hold him up to his height, as it it 
happily begun, it will do well for a fuburb-humour : 
we may hap have a match with the city, and play 
him for forty pounds. Come, Coz. 

Step, I'll follow you. 

R. Kno, Follow me ; you muft go before. 

Step. Nay, an' I muil, I will. Pray you, (hew 
me, good coufin. \Excwt. 

SCENE, the Street before QoVtH^mfe. 

Enter Mr. Matthew. 
Mtt. I think this be the houfe* What, hoa! 
Euter Cohf /rem the Hott/e, 

Cob. Who's there ? O, Matter Matthew ! gi' your 
worfliip good morrow. 

Mat. What, Cob ! How doft thou, good Cob ? 
Doft thou inhabit here. Cob ? 

Cob* Ay, Sir, I and my lineage ha' kept a poor 
houfe here in our days* 

JMat. Cob, canil thou (hew me of a gentleman, one 
captain Bobadii, where his lodging is t 

Cob. O, my gueil, Sir, you mean ! 

Mat, Thy guefl ! Alas ! ha, ha. 

Cob. Why do you laugh, Sir ? Do you not mean 
captain Bobadil ? 

Mat. Cob, pray thee, advifc thyfelf well : do not 
wrong the gentleman and thyfelf too. I dare be fworn 
he fcorns thy houfe. He! he lodge in fuch a bafe,' 
obfcure place as thy houfe ! Tut, I know his difpo- , 
fition fo well, he would not lie iathy bed, if thoulMft 
^ gi*it him. 

Cob. I will not give it him, thougK, Sir. Mafs, I 
thought fomewhat was in't we could not get him to- 
bed, all night ! Well, Sir, though he lie not o* my 
bed, he lies o* my bench. An't pleafe^ou to go up. 
Sir, you (hall find him with two cufhions under his 
head,. and his cloak wraj^ped about him, as though 
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he had neither won nor loft; and yet, I warrant, he 
Bc'er call better in his life, than he has done, to-nigh t. 

Mat. Why, was he drunk ?' 

Cob, Drunk, Sir ! you hear not me fay fo. Per* 
haps he fwallowed a t'avcrn- token, or fome fuch de- 
vice, Sir: I have nothing to do withal. I deal with 
water, and not with wine. Gi' me my bucket there, 
hoa. God bVi'you, Sir, it's fix o'clock : I (hould 
ha' carried two turns by this. . What hoa ! my ftbp- 
ple ! come. 

Mat, Lie in a water-bearer's houfe ! A gentleman 
of his havings ! Well, I'll tell him my mind. 

Coh, What Tib, (hew this gentleman up to the 
captain. [Tib^rwj Mafttr Mat. inta-the hottfe. 

You (hould ha* fome now, would take this Mr, Mat- 
thew to be a gentleman at the leaft. His father is an 
honeft man, a worfhipful fiihmonger, and fo forth ; 
and now docs he creep, and wrrggle into acquaint^ 
ance with all the brave gallants about the town, fuch 
as my gueft is. O, my gueft is a fine man ! he does 
fwear the legibleft of any man^ chriftened : by St. 
George — the foot of Pharoah, — the body of me,— a» 
I am a gentleman-^and a foldier ; fuch dainty oaths ! 
and withal, he does take this fame* filthy rogui(h to* 
bacco, the fined and cle;anlie{l ! it would do a man 

food to fee the fume come forth out at's tonnds ! - 
iTell, he owes me forty ftiillings, m^ wife lent him 
out of her purfe by fix-pence a time, befides his 
lodging ; I would I had it. I (hall ha' it he fays, the 
next aiStion.. Helter Ikelter, hang forrow, care'll kill 
a cat, up*tail8 all, and a loufe for the hangrman. 

\Exit» 

SCENE, a r&im iti Q^^slhkfi. 

Bobadil difioveredup0n a Bttitbi T^tnan to him. 

Boh. Hoftefs, hoOefs ! 

TiK What fay you. Sir? 

Svb. A cup 6' thy fmalUbecr, fwcet boftcft# 

7ii 
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Tih. Sir, there's a gentleman betov, would fpeal^ 
with yo\r. 

Boh» A gentleman ! 'odsfo, I am not within* 

Tih. My hulband told him jt>u were, SiK 

JBi^. What a plague— -^what meant he ^ 

Mat. [fvoithiuS^ Captain Bobadil ! 

Bch. Who's there! — Takeaway thebalbn, good 
hoUefs. Come up, Sir. 

Tih. He would defire you to C(Mne up, Sir* Yow 
come into a cleanly houfe here. 

Enter Mr. Matthew, x 

Mat. 'Save you. Sir; 'fave you, captain- 

B^, Gentle Mafler Matthew! it it you, SirF 
Pkafeyou, fit down. 

Jl£i/. Thank ^ou, good captam ; you may fee I am- 
fomewhat audacious. 

Bob. Notfo, Sir. I was lequefied to fupper, laffc 
night, by a fort of gallaDto, where you were wiih*d 
for, and drank to, I afllire you* 

Mat.^ Vouchfafe me by whom, good captain- 

Bph^ Marryi- by young WelMred, and others*. 
Why, hoftefft ! a fiool here for this eentlemaa*. 

Maim Nohaile, Sir,, tis very well. 

. Bob. Body of me ! It was fo late ere we parted laft 
night, I can fcarce open my ^e» yet : I was but new 
rifen, as you came How pafles the day abroad,. Sir ^ 
you can tell. 

Mat.. Faith^ fome half hour to feven* Now,, truft: 
me, you have an exceeding fine lodging here,, very 
neat, and private ! 

Bob. A^, Sir : fit down. - I pray you, Maftcr 
Matthew, in any cafe, poflefs no i^entlemen of our 
acquaintance widi notice of my lodging* 

Afe/. Who? I Sir? No.. 

Bob. Not that I need to care who know it, for the 
cabin inconvenient ;. but in regard I would not be too> 
popular and generall]^ vifited, as fome are* 

Mat. True, captain, I conceive you.. 

Bob, For, do you fee,, Sir, by t^ heart of valour 

in me, except it be to fome peculuur and choice fpirits,, 

B 3. toi 
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to whom I am extrsanlinaTii^ engajgody as youdelf) dr 
foy I could not extend thus far. 
Mxt. O lord, Sir, I refokfe fo; 

[P»//r ffuf a pater ^ and reads m 
Boh^ I conftfd, I loTc a cleanly and q^iet privacy, 
above all the tumult and roar of fortune. What new 
picfcc ha* you there ? Read it. 

Mat, IreadsS] To thee^ the pureft ^hjeSl tfmjffenfi^ 
The trtoft refined ejjerece iJea^enxonjftn^ 

Send I thefe linesj ivherem I do canrmemrf 
The happfiate of turtle-hilUng longer s. 

Boh. ^Tis good ; proceed, proceed. Where** this ? 
• Mat. This, Sir ? a t6)ro*iiiine owny ia my niOnage : 
the infancy of my miifed. Bat, when wiliyou oonie 
andfcemy ftudy ? Good faith, I can diew yim fome 
very ^Jood things I have done of lflff6-«-^i-*That toot 
becomes your le^, paffing well, ca^Kainy metlnfilU* . 
Bdhi So, fo : it's the fiiihttfnf gentlemen ndw u^^ 
Mat. Troth, captain, and now you fpeak o* tbe 
fafhion, Matter Well-bred's eWcr brother and I are . 
falPn out exceedingly \ thiff other ^"i^^ I happeif'd to 
enter into fonfie difcourfe of a badger, whkh I alRire 
you, both for f^ion and vrorkmailQiip, waa nYoil 
pcremptory-beautifttl, and gentleman-like; vet kc 
condemned, aiid'cry'd it down, for the moft pfed and 
ridiculous that ever he faw. 
Boh^^c^ixt, Downright, the half-brother, was*t not ? 
Mat. Ay, Sir, George Downright. 
Boh, Hing him, rook ! Me ! why, he.has no more 
judgment than a mak-horfe. By St. Geor^, I 
wonder you*d lofe a thought upon fuch an aninud \ 
.The meft peremptory abfurd clown of Chrijftendom, 
this day, he is holden. I proteft to you, as I am a 
gentleman and a foldier, I rte*er charig'd words with 
his like. By his difcourfe^ he ihould eat nothing but 
hay. He w^sbom fbr the mahger, pannier, or pack- 
Twiddle! He iias not fo much as a good phrafe in his 
belly, but all old iron and rufty proverbs \ a good 
commodity for fome fmith to make hob-nails of. 

iiat^ Ay, and he thinks to carry it away with hit 
manhood ftill, wh<ire he comes. Ht brags be will 
^ me the baflinado, as I hear. £a^» 
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JK0& Mow ^ he ihe bafiiaado! how came he bf thu 
woFd, trow? 

Mat. Nay, indeed, he £ud cudgel me ; I teim'd 
it (a^ for my more grace. 

B^h* That may be : for I was Aire, it was none of 
his word» But when ? when faid he fo } 

Mat. Faith, yeilerday, they fhy : a young gaflant, 
9l friend of niine, told me io. 

Bobm By the toot of Pharoah, an* 'twere my cafit 
BOW, I (hould fend him a challenge, prefendy. The 
tufttmvdft t. A rooft proper- and fuflirimt ^TPf n^T nfTa, 
warranted by the great Uaranza* Come hither, you 
ihall challenge him. Ill (hew you a trick or tWo,. you 
ihall kill him with,^ at plealure^ the firft floccao, if 
you will, by this air. 

MaK Indeed, yoo tere abfidute knowMga I'the 
myitery, I hare heard. Sir. 

Boh. Of whom ? Of whom ha' yon heatd it, I be* 
feech you ? 

ili/i/. Troth, I have heavd it (jpoken of by difen, 
that you have very rare and na-m-one-brcftth-utter« 
ableikiil, Sir. 

Bob. By heaven, no, not I; no (kill i' the earth.: 
fome fmall rudiments i' the fcience, as to know ray 
time, diftance, or fo. I haveprofeil it mose for noUe- 
mea, and gentlemen's ufe than mine own praftice,' I 
aflureyou. I'll give you a leiTon. Look you. Sir. 
Exalt not your point above this (late, at any hand. | 
foSir. C^me on! O, twine your body more about, 
that you may iall to a more fwaet, comely, gentleman- 
like guard. So, indifferent. Hollow your body 
more, Sir> thus. Now, fiand^fto' your left leg;* 
note your diftance; keep your due proportion^of time 
— Oh, you diforder your point moft irregularly ! 
Come, put on your cloak, and we'll go to fome 
private place, where you are acquainted, tome tavern, 
or fo— <md have a bit " W hat money ha* you about 
ydu, Mr. Matthew? 

Mm. Faith, I ha' not fjafi a two (hillin£»« or ib. 

Bti. 'T18 fomewhat with the l^UlVbut come, 

we 
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VK Will hare a bunch of raddifhes, and fait, to tafle 
our wine ; and a pipe of tobacco,, to clofe the orifice 
of the ftomacli : and then we'll call upon young Well- 
bred. Perhaps we fhall meet theCorydon, bis brother, 
there, and put hira to the queflion. Come along, 
Mr. Matthew. [Exeunt. 

End of the Fi I ST Act. 
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SCENE, m Wbareb^ufey hUntging to Kltely^ 

'. Enter Kitely, Qdb, and Downnghu . 

KitELY.. 

^TpHOMAS, come hither. 

X There lies a note within, upon my deik,. 
Here take my key It is no matter, neither^ 
Where is the boy ? 
* Cajb. Within, Sir, i*the warehoufe. 

Kite. Let him tell over^ flraight, that Spanilh gold^ 
And weigh it, with the pieces of eight.. Do you 
See the delivery of thofe filver ftuffs 
To Mr. Lucar. Tell him, if he will. 
He iliall ha* the grograns at the rate I told him. 
And i will meet him, on the Exchange, anon. 

Cajh^ Good, Sir. [Exft^ 

. ^ite: JDoyoafee that Fellow, brother Downright ?- 

Dow» I, what of him? 

Kite. He is a jewel, brother, ■ - 
I took him of a child, up, atmydbor^ 
And chriftcned him; gave him my own name, Thomas;, 
Since bred him, at the hofpital ; where proving- 
A toward imp, I called him home, and taught him 
So much, as I have made him my da(hier. 
And find him, in his place,, fo full of faiths -. 

That 



IN HIS HUMOUR. a 

That I durft truftmy life into hit hands* 

Dow. So would not I in any baftard's brother, 
As, it is Uke,. he is, although I knew 
Myfelf his father. But you faid you'd fomewhat 
To tell me, gentle brother, whatis't? whatii^? 

. Kiie. Faith, I am Yi^ry loth to utter it, 
As fearine it may hurt your patience : 
But that I know your judgment is of firengthy 
Againft the neamefs of aflte^ion 

DoW' What need this circumfiance ? Pray yott 
be diredv 

* Kite* 1 will not fay how much I do aCbribe 

* Unto your friendfhip ; nor, in what regard 

* 2 hold your love : but let my pail behaTiour, 
< And uiage of your filler, but confirm 

/ How well IVe been afieded to your— j— 

* Dinv. You are too tedious,* come, to the fflattejf 

the matter. 
ISte. Then, without further ceremony, thua. 
My brother, Well-bred, Sir, IknownothoWf 
Of late, is much declin'd in what he was, 
And greatly alter'd in his dtfpoiicion. 
When he onne firfl to lodge here in my houfet 
. Ne'er truft me, if I were not proud ot him : 

* Methoug^t he bare him£blf in fuch a fafbion, 

* So full of man, and fweetnefs in hi& carriage, ^ 

* An4< what was chief, it (hew'd not borroweain him^ 

* But all he did; became him as his own, 

' And feem'd as perfect,, proper, and poileil, 
! As breath with life, or colour with the blood; 
But now his courfe is {b irrqgular. 
So loofe, afield, and deprived of grace„ 
' And he himfelf! withal fa far fall*n off 

* From that firft place, as fcarce no note remains, 

* To. tell men's judgments where he lately flood. 
' He's grown a flrangjer to all due refpe^ ; 

' Forgetful of hisfrtends, and not content 
' To flale himfelf in all focieties. 
He makes my houfe here, commont MamarCy 
A theatre^ a public receptacle 

For 
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For giddy humour, and difeafedriot ; 

And here, as in a tavern or a llew, 

He, and his wild aiTociates, fpend their liours, 

In repetition of lafciviousjefls : 

Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night,^ 

Controul my fervants ; and indeed what not ! 

Do^., *Sdairi8, 1 know not What 1 fliould fay to him 
i' the whole world ! he values me at a crack'd threc- 
farthings, for ought I fee. It will never out o* the 
flefli that's bred i* the bone ! I have told him enough, 
one would think, if that would ferve. Well !, he 
knows what to truft to, for George. Let him fpen4 
and fpend, and domineer, till his heart ake ; an* he 
think to be relieved by me, when he ia got into one 
o* your city-pounds, the counters ; he has the wrong 
few by the ear, i' faith, and claps his difh at a wrong 
mattes door. I'll lay my hand o' my halfpenny, ere 
I part with't, to fetch him out, Fll aflure him. * 

Kfte, Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you, 
thiis. * 

Dinv. S'death^ he made me— I could eat my very 
fpur-leather^, for anger ! But, why are you fo tamer 
Why do not you fpeak to him, and tell him how he 
difquiets your houfc? 

Kite» O, there are divers reafons to difTuade, brother | 
But, would yourfelf vouchfafe to travail in it. 
Though but with plain and eafy circumftance. 
It would both come much better to his fenfe. 
And favour lefs of ftomach, or of paflion. 
You are his elder brother, and that title 
Both gives and warrants you authority : 
Whereas, if I (hould intimate the leaft, 
It would but add contempt to his rieglcd. 
Heap worfe on ill, make up a pile of hatred^ 
That, in the rearing, would come tottVing down^ 
And, in the ruin, bury all our love. 
Kay, more than this, brother; if I ihottld fpaik. 
He would be ready, from his heat of humour. 
And over-fk)wihg of the va^ur, in him. 
To blow the ears of his familiar* 

With 
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With tbe fklfe breath of teHing what difgnces 

And low difpatag^mcnts I had put upon him. 

Whilii they, Sir, to relieve him in the Cftblc, 

Make their loofe comments uponev*ry word, 

Gefhire, or look, I ufe ; mock me aU o'er; 

And, out of their impetuous rioting phant'fies. 

Beget fome flander, that fliall dwell with me. 

And what would that be, think you ? Marry,. this : 

They would give out, becaufe my wife is fair, 

Myfelf but newly married, and my fifter 

Here fojourning a virgin in my houfe. 

That I were jealous ! Nay, as fure as death. 

That they would fay. And how that I had quarrellM 

My brother purpofely, ih6reby to find 

An apt pretext to baniih them my houfe. 

Dow. Mafs, perhaps fo : theyr'e like enough to 
do it. 

Kitt. Brother, they would, believe it : fo ftiould I, 
Like one of thefe penurious quack -falvers. 
But fet the bills up to mine own difgrace. 
And try experiments upon myfelf: 
Lendfcorn and en vjr, opportunity 
To fiab my reputation and good name.-^»— 

Enter Matthew an J Bobadil. 

Mat, I vrillfpeak to him— ->— 

Bcb. Speak to him ! Away ! by the foot of Pharaoh, 
you (hall not ; you fhall not do him that grace. 

Kit£^ WhatV the matter. Sirs? 
, Boh. The time of day, to you, gentleman o' the 
houfe. Is Mr. Well-bred llimng ? 

Dow, How then ? what ihould he do ? -^ 

Boh. Gentleman of the houfe, it is you : is he 
within. Sir? 

Kite. He came not to his lodging to-night. Sir, I 
affure you. 

D^w* Why, do you hear? you! 

Boh. Thegentleman-citizenhathfatisfy'dme, PIl 
talk to no fcavenger. l^Exeuntlkk} wulMsitu 

Dow. How, Icavenger ! ftay, Sir, ftay ! 

4 Kjte. 
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Kitel^tiVi brother Downright. 

jyovj, *Hcart ? ftand you away, and you love me* 

Kite* 'You ihall not follow him now,. I pray you, 
brother; good faith you (hall not : I will over-ruleyou. 

Dow. Ha ! fcavenger ! Well, go to, I fay little : but 
by this good day (God forgive me I (houldfwear) if I 
put it up fo, fay, I am the rankeft coward ever liv'd. 
%dain8, an' J fwallow this, I'll ne'er draw my fword 
in the* fight of Fleet-flreet again, while I live 5 Fll 
fit in a* barn with Madge howlet, and catch mice 
firft. Scavenger! 

Kite. Oh, do not fret yourfelf thus, nevei; think on'e. ~ 

Dow. Thefe are my brother's conforts, thefe I 
thefe are his comrades, his walking matfcs ! he's a 
gallant, a cavaliero too, right hangman cut ! . Let 
me not live, and I<:ould not find m my heart to 
fwinge the whole gang of 'em, one after another, 
and begin with him firK. I am griev'd it (hould be 
faidhe is my brother, and* take thefe courfes. Well» 
as he brews, fo -be fhall drink, for George, again. 
Yet, he iliiall hear on't, and that rightly too, an' I 
live, i* faith. 

Kite. But brother, let your rcprehenlion then 
Run in an eaf)r current, not o'cr-high 
Carried with rafhnefs, or devouring choler ; 
But rather ufe the foft perfuading way. 
More winning, than enforcing the confent. 

Dow. Ay, ay, let me alone for that, I warrant 
you. {^Bell rings. 

' Kite,' Bow now! Oh, the bell rings to breakfaft. 
Brother, I pray you, go in, and bear my wife 
Company till I come ; I'll but give order 
Torifomedifpatch bf buiSncfs to my fervant— 

Dow. I will— Scavenger J ^.fcavenger ! — [£*//i>tfw. 

Kite, Well, tho' my troubled fpirit's fomewhat 
eas'd, 
It*8 not repos'd in that fecurity 
As I could wifh : but, I mufl be content, 
Howc^ef I fet a face on't to the world, 
Would I had loft thi^ finger, at a ventiire, 
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So Well-bred had iie*er lodged within my houfe* 
Why*t cannot be, where there is fuch refoit 
Of wanton gallants, and young revelien. 
That any woman (hould be honeft long. 
Is*t like, that fad^ious beauty will prcfcrvc 
The. publiciveal of chaftity unihakeni 
When fuch flrong motires mufler and make heaA 
A gain ft her (ingle peace ? No, no. Beware. 
When mutual appetite doth mcej ttf treaty 
And fpirits of one kind and qoahty 
Come once to parly, in the pride of blood. 
It is now flow confpiracy thut follows. 
Well, to be plain, if I but thought the time 
Had anfwer'd their affe^^lions, all the World 
Should not perfuade me, but I were a cuckold ! 
Marry, I hope they ha' not got that ftart ; 
For opportunity hath balkt *era yet. 
And (hall do &\\\i while I hare eyes and ears 
^o attend the impofitions of my heart. 
My prefence (hall be as an iron-bar, 
•Twixt the confpiring motions of dcBrt : 
Yea, every look or glance ^nine eve ejeds« 
Shall check occafion, as one doth (lis flare, 
When he forgets the limits of prefcription. 

Enter Dame Kitely . 

Dame. Sifler Bridget, pray you fetch down the rofe. 
water above in the dofet. Sweetheart, will you cotne 
in to breakfafi ? 

J^iie, An' (he have over beard me now ! 

Dame. I pray thee, good muft, we ftay for you* 

Kite. By heav'n, I would not for a thoufand angels. 

Dame. What ail you, fweetheart ? are you not well I 
Speak, good mufs. 

Kite. Troth, my headakes extremely, on a fudden. 

Dame. Oh, the lord ! 

Kite. How now ! what ! 

Dame. Alas, how it burns ! Mu{s, keep you warm,^ 
' good truth it is this new difeafe! there's a number 

Vol. II. ' C are 
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are troubled withal! For love's falLe, foreetheatf, 
come in, out of the air. 

Kite, How firople, and how fubtle are heraofwen 1 
A new difeafe, and many troubled with it ! 
Why, true I (be heard me, all the world to nothing* 

Dame. I pray thee, good fweetheart, come in-; the 
atr will do you harm in troth. 

Kite* ril come to you prefently ; 'twill away, I 
hope. 

Dame. Pr^ Heav'n it do. [ Exit Dame^ 

Kite. A new difeafe ! I know not, new or old, 
But it may well be call'd poor mortals plague : 
For, like a pcftilence, it doth infe<!t . 
The houfes of the brain. Firft, it begins 
Solely to work upon the phantafy, 
Filling her feat with fuch peftiferous air 
As foon corrupts the judgment, and from thcAce 
Sends like contagion to the memory ; 
Still each to other giving the infe6lion. 
Which, as a fubtle v?pour, fpreads itfelf 
Confufedly through -every fenfive part. 
Till not a thought, or jnotioo in the mind. 
Be free from the black poii'oa of fufpe«St. 
Ah, but what mifery it is to know this .! 
Or, knowing it, to want the mind's dire^ion, 
In fuch extremes ! Well, I will once more ftrive. 
In fpite of this black cloudy, myfelf to be, 
Aad ih^ke the fever ojf, that thus (hakes me. X^^'^ 

SCENE, Mdor^FteUs. . ; . ^ 

Ent^Bmn-worm^ tH/guis'^dMi a StUier* - 

Stain. 'Slid, I cannot choofe but laugh to fee my- 
felf tranilated thus. Now mud I create an in tolerable 
fort of lies, or my prefent profeiHon lofes the grace; 
and yet the lie to a man of my coat, is as ominous a 
fruit as the Fico. O, Sir, it hold^ for good polity 
ever, to have that outwardly in vileft edimatjion 
that inwardly is mofi: 4ear to us. So much for my 

borrow'S 
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BorrowM (hape. Weil, the truth \9^ my old mader in- 
tends to follow my young* dry foot, over Moor fields 
to London this morning: now I, knowing of this 
hunting match, or rather cow fpirac^', and to infinuate 
with my young mafter, for fo mult we that arc bluc- 
watcers and men of hope and fervice do, have got 
me afore in this difguife, determining here to lie in 
ambufcade, and intercept him in the mid-way. If I' 
can but get his cloak, his purfe, his hat, nay any thing 
to cut him off, that is to Aay his journey— ^irffi, tfidi,. 
victy I may fay with captain Csefar ; I am made for 
ever, I faith. Well, now mull I pra^ife to get the 
tn|e garb of one of tbofc lance-knights, my arm here, 
and my — Young mafter! and hiscoufin, Mr.Stephen^. 
as I am a true counterfeit man of \war, and no foldier ! 

Enter Ed. Kno'well and'^tafhr Stephen. 

£• Kno^m So, Sir» and how then, Coz ? 

Sttff^ S'foot, I have lofl my purfe^ I tbinlc. 

5.irw.How! loHyourpurfc! Where/ When had 
jouk? . 

. Sttf* I cannot tell : flav. 

. Bra. 'Slid, I am afraid they will know me, would 
I cowld get by them ! 

£. £io. What ! ha* you it ? 

Stepm No, I think I was bewitch'd, I— 

£. Kn9^ Nay, do not weep the lofa, hang it, let 

. ^/^» Oh# it^B hc5C-7»No, an' it had been loft, I Ea^ 
90t c^r'd^ bqt for a jet ring Miflrcfs Mary fent me. 

M.^Knp», AjetringI oh, thepoefy, thepofey! 

Step, Fine, i'faith 1 Though fancy Jleep^ my love is 
iteft I ipesiiting that though I did not fancy her, yet ' 
ihe loved noe dearly. 

E, Kno. Mqft excellent ! * , 

St^p' A 94. (h^A I f^nt her another, and my poefy 
lK$j; Tbf ^,4±fr th^fweeten^ rilbejtfJg^iiiySt.Peier^ 

E, Kno. How by St. Peter ? I do not conceive that.* 
. S^i, Marry, St. Peter, to make up the metre, 

C^z E.Kn^ 
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E* AW. Well* there the faint was your good pa- 
tron ; he help'd you at your need : thank him^ tlianW 
him. 

Brain. I cannot take leave on 'em fo ; I will ven- 
nire, come what will. Gentlemen, pleafe you change 
a few crowns, for a very excellent good blade, here ? 
I am a poor gentleman, a foldier, that, in the better 
ftate of my fortunes, fcorn'd fo mean a refuge, but 
now it is the humour of neccffiry to have it fo. Vou 
feem to be gentlemen, well affcded to martial men, 
clfe I ihoiiU! rather die with iilence than live with 
fbame : however, rouchfafe to remember, it Is my 
nTfint fpeaks, not myfelf. This condition agrees n^t * 
wiih my fpirlt. * 

E. Kno. Where haft thou ferved ? 
• Brain. May it pleafe you, Sir, in all the late wars 
of Bohemia, Hungarian Dalamatia, Poland ; where 
not, Sir ? I have been a poor fervitor by fea aiui 
land, any time this fourteen years, and followed the 
fortunes of the befl commanders in ChriAendom, *I 
Was twice (hot at the taking of Aleppo, once at the 
relief of Vienna ; I have been at Marfcillea, Naple*,; 
and the Adriatick gulf; a gcntleman-ilavc in thegal- 
Jej-8 thrice, where I was moft dangerouily (hot in the 
head, through both the thighs, and yet, being thus 
maimM, I ani.void of maintenance ; nothing left nie 
bm my Icars, the noted mark« of my refolution. • 

!^up. How will you fell this rapier, friend ? 

Brain. Generous Sir, I refer 'it to your own judg» 
, ment J you are a gentleman, give me what you pleafe. 

Step, 'True, I am a gentleman, I know that, friend : 
but what though ? I pray you fay, what would you 
aik? 

Brain. I aflure you the blade may become the fide 
cr thigh of the beft prince in Europe. 

E, Kno. Ay, wjih a velvet fcabbard. 

btep.^ Nay, and *t be mine, it ftiall have a velvet 
fcabbard, €oz, that's flat : Td not wear it as 'tis, 
in you would give me ^n angel, 

Brttitt^ 
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Brain, At your worflisp's plcafiire, Sir ; nay, *uk 
a moil pure Toledo. 
, Step, I had rather it ^were a Spaniard; but tiAl me; 
what (hall I give you for* h^ An^ it had a fiker 
hilt— i . 

jE. i&». Come^ eome» you Aall not buy it ; hoM^ 
th^ve*8 a ftilltng, fellow, takotb^ i»pier« 

'Stitf, Why^ but I will buy it now, bocaoTo yoi& 
fay fo ; and there's another (hilling, fellow ( I fcom 
to be outbidden. What (hall i walk with a cudgel, 
like a higgin-bottpm, and may have a rapier ifbr 
money ? 

E. Kno. You may bu]^ one in the city. 

^ef. TttS 111 buy this i* the 6eld, fo I will { I 
hare a mind to't becanle 'tis a field rapier. Tell me 
yaiir ioweft price. 

E. Kno. You (hall not buy it, I fay. 

Step. By this money but I will, though I give more 
than 'tis worth. 

E. Kno. Come away/ you are a (bol. 

^z^^." Friend, I am a fool, that's granted : but III 
have it for that wo#d*8 (hke. Follow me k)r your 
money. . * . : 

Brain. At your (ervicd^ 8ir. [Extuwt. < 

Enter Kno'well. 

Huo. I cannot lofe the thought yet of jhis letter 
Sent to my fon.; nor leave to admire the change 
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, 'finoe myfplf was qne^ 
Wlicn I was young, he liv*d not in the ftcws 
Durft have conceiv'd a ftom, and utter*d it, 
On a grey head : age vas authority 
Againft a bufFoQn ; and a man had then 
A certsvin reverence p^id unto his years * 

That had none due unto his life. 
But now we are f^Jf'i^ ; yout^i from their fear, 
And age from that wbijcn brie^ it, good e:^ample, 
Jfay, woqld otirfefve§ were.n^t the firft, even parents, 
That did deitody thehopes in our own -children ; ' 
-" "C . Or 
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/ Or they not Icam'd our vices in their cradles, 

* And fuckM in our ill cuftbms with theirmilk : 

* £re*all their teeth be bom, or they can fpeak, 

* We make their palates cunning V The firft woidt 
We form their tongues witb^ are licentious jells. 
Canit call whore? cry baftard? O, theakifsit, ; 

A witty child I Can fwear ! The father's darlii^ ! 

Give it two p)umbs. Nay, rather than't (hall leara 

Ko b&wdy ibne, the mother herfelf will teach it I 

But this is in the infancy ; 

When it puts on the breeches, 

Itwitlput off all this. Ay, it is like ; 

When It is gone into the bone alr«idy ! 

No, no : this die ^oes deeper than theco^. 

Or ihirt, or ikin ; it fiains unto the liver 

And heart, in fome : and rather than it ibould tyof^ . 

Note what we fathers do; look how we live ; 

What miftrefles we keep ; at what expenoe^ 

And teach them all bad ways to buy a^dion t 

Well, I thank Hcav'n, I never yet was he 

That traveird with my fon before fizteen, . i 

To (hew him the Venetian courtesans. 

Nor read the grammar of cheating, I had made 

.To my ftiarp boy at twelve ; repeating ftiU 

The rule, get money, Aill get money, hoy. 

No matter by what means. 

Thefe arc the trades of fathers, now. However, 

My fon, I hope, hath met within my thre(hold, 

None of thefe houibold precedents ; which are ftroag 

And (wift, to rape youth to their precipice. . 

But let the houfe at home be ne'er fo clean 

Swept, ' or kept fweet from filth, 

If he will live abroad with his companions. 

In i^ot and mifrule, Jt is worth a fear. 

^ Nor is the danger of converiiog lefs 

f Than all that I have mention'd of example.* 

Enter Brain- worm. 

JBrain^ My mailer! Nay, faith have at you ; lam 
leih'd now, I have fped to wdl i though I muii at* 

tack 
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tack you ixi different vm. Worihipftil Sir, I beTccdi 
you, refpe^i the ftate ol a poor foUier ! I am aflum'd 
of (his bafe courfe of life (God's my comfort) but cz-> 
tremity pfoTokes me toH : what remedy ? 

Kn&. I have not for you now, 

Brmim. By the faith I bear unto truth, gentleman, 
k is no ordimuy cuilom in me, bat only to prtfervc 
manhood* I proteft to you, a man I have been^ a 
man I may be, by your fweet bounty* 

Knc. Pr'ythee, j^ood friend, be latiified. 

Brain. Good, Sir, by that hand, you may do the 
part of a kind gendeman, in lending a poor foldier 
the price of two cans of beer* a matter of fmall va- 
lue ; the King of Heaven (hall pay you, and I (hall 
reft thankful : fweet worihip — ^ 

KJM* Nay, an' you be fo importunate—— ^ 

Braht. Oh, tender Sir, need will have his courfe^, 
I was not m^de to this i^le ufe ! Well the edge of 
the enemy could not have abated me fo much. [^He 
nueeps^l It's hard, when a man hath ferved in his 
prince's cauie, and be thus— -Honourable worihip, let 
me derive a fmall piece of filver from you, it (hall 
not be given in the courfe of time. Jsy this good 
ground, I was fain to pawn my rapier la(^ night tor a 
poor fupper ; I hadfuck'd the hilts long before, I am 
21 pagan elfe : fweet honour. 

Kno, Believe me, I 9m taken with fome wonder, 
To think a fellow of that outward prefence. 
Should, in the frame and faihion of iiis mind. 
Be fo degenei^te and fordid-bafe ! 
Art thou a man, and (ham'ft thou not to beg ? 
To pra6tife fuch a fervile kind of life ? 
Why, were thy education ne'er ^ mean. 
Having thy limbs, a thoufand fairer courfes 
Offer themfelves to thy ele6^ion. 
Either the wars might flill fupply thy wants. 
Or fervicc of fome virtuous gentleman, 
X>r honelt labour : nay, what can I name. 
But would becopie thee better thgn to beg ? 
jBut meu of thy condition feed on iloch) - . ^ 

A8 
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As dotli the beetle on the dua^ (he breeds tn^ 

Kot caring how the metal of your mihds' 

Is eaten with the ruft of idlenefs. 

Now, afore me, whate'er'heb^that ft^uld 

Relieve a perfpn of thy Quality, " * 

WhHe th6u mfifts in this loofe defpefate eourfe, 

I would" eftecm the fin not* thine, but his. ' • 

Brain, Fakh, Sir, 1 W«uld gladly find feme otheF 
courfe, if fo— — 

Kno. Ay, you'ld gladly find" ki but yoa ^vil4 tact 
feck it. . ^ 

Brain, Alas! Sii^, whene AitMiId t^: matt' f#ek> ' Ii| 
the war? there's no afcent by defeft in thefe days, but 
*-*-and for fcf vice, .wpttid itJu^ere as feofl purchafed as 
wiftiM for (the air V my comfort)' I know what i 
would fay-!-= — ' ' 
' Kno. What's thy nan^t^? ■ 

Brain. Pleafeyou, F4tz-8word, SiPi ..>> 

Kno, Fitz-Sword, • 

Say that a man fliould entertain thee now, 
Would'ft thou be honeft, humble, jufl and true I 

Brain, Sir, 1)y the place arid hQno«t-of a foldier*--^ 

Kno, Nay, nay, I like not thofe aflfedfeed ^o^the I - 
Speak plainly, mfiti t what lhifl(k*A thouo^niy woiids } 

Brain, Nothing, Sfe*, %ut wifti my fertun^s, were ap 

ipy, as my fervice (hould be honeft» 

tno. Well, follow me ; I'll prove thee, if thy deeds 
will carry a proportion to thy words.- \^Exit. 

Braitt. Yes, Sir,' ftraight ; I'll biu garter my hofe. 
Oh, that my belly were hoop*d now,- tor Igrri r^ody 
to burft with kughing ! Neve^ wa& a>bottle op bajg- 
pipe fuller. Slid ! was there ever fe^ a lotin fears 
to betray himfelf thus ? Now I (hail be poiTeil^ of 
all his counfels ! and by that conduit, my young 
mafter. Well, he is refolved to prove my honefty ; 
faith, and I am refolded to provj^ his patience. Oh^ 
I (hall abufe him intolerably 1 This fmall piece of 
fervice will bring him clean oujt pf Idve with the fol- 
dier fore^ej*. He will never come wkhhi«he fig& 
•f a red coat,< or a myiQc€t-r«il ftgaiB. ; It's no itiatter, 
* ' let 
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let the tvorld think me a bad counterfeit, if I cannot 
give him the Hip at an inftant. Why, this is better 
than to have ftaid his journey ! \Vrell, I'll t6\\o\v 
him. Oh, how 1 long to be employed J 

With change of voice, thefe fears, anJ many an oath, 
I'll follow fun and fire, and fervc 'em both. [Extt. 

End of the Second Act* 



ACT III. 

SCENE, Sto€h'Markit. 

£ff/^ Matthew, WelKbred, nm/BobadiU 

Matthsw. 

YES, faith, Sir f we were at jrmir lodging c» feek 
you, too. 
' Wett^ Oh, I came not there to-nighf« 
* Bohm Your brother delivered us as much. 
JVeU. Who? My brother. Downright? 
Boh. He. Mr, WeII>bred, I YnQW not in what 
kind you hoW me ; but let me fay to you this; as 
fore as honour^ I eiteei^ it fo much out of the fun* 
(hine of reputation to throw the leaift beam of regard ' 
upon foch a——— • 

Well Sir, I it)uft hear no ill words of my brother. 
Bob, I protef^ to yoH, as I have a thing to be faved ' 
,about me, I never faw any gentleman-like part — 

fyclk Good captain \ faces alout,] to fome other dif* 
c»nrfe. 

^ ^9^9 With ypur leave, Sir, an* there were no more ' 
men living upon the ^e of the earth, I (hould not 
fancy him, by St, George^ ^ • 

JMat» Troth, nor I ; he is of a ruilical cut, I know 

not 
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not how : he doth not carry himfcif like a gentleman 
of faihion 

iVeiL Ob', Mr. Matthew^ that*8 a grace peculiar 
but to a few, * quos ^quus amamit Jupiter* 

* Mai. I underhand you, Sir.. 

EtiteryounglLnQ*vit\\and^tt^htn. 

Tf7lL ' No queftion you do, or ypu do not, Sir .^• 
Ned! 

Kno*ivclh By my foul, welcome ! How dojft thou, 
fwecT fpirir, my genius.^ 'Slid, I fhall love Apollo^ 
and the mad Thefpian girls, the better while 1 live, 
for this, my dear fury. Now I fee there's fome love 
in thee ! Sirrah, thefe be th^twQ I writ to thee of,. 
Nay, what a drowfy humour is this now ? Why doft 
thou not fpeak ? ; ; 

jE. Kno* Oh, you arc a fine gallant j you fcnt me a 
rare letter* 

WelL Why, was*t not rare ? 
E. Kno. res, Til be fworn, I was never guilty of 
reading the like. Matfch it in all Pliny's epiftles, and 
lUlbfure my judg»eBt bura'd i» the «ar for a rog«c ^ 
make much of thy vein, for it is inimilab^e. But^I 
marvel what camel" it wa* that- had the carriage of it ; 
for doubtlefa he was no oinJiuary be^ft thatb^qughi it. 
~ JVell Why? 

M. Kn0. Why, fayefl thou ? Whj^, doft thou think 
that any reafonablc creature, eQ)ecially:in th^ tnom- 
^»g# the f^ber time pf the day t^p. could )j^vg mif-. 
t0ic^ my father for nie ? . 

mil. 'Slid you jeft, I hope. ... ^ 

*^ fl* L '• i^^^.^" ^^ Hft ufe w« caia turn it to, is 
X^J^ll V1^ ""P^ ^"""^ - but VW affurf yQv;,my father 
r^^it ^"^ ^'^"^""^ yourtoviriihii^gftyk, before I 

wl^^^^yS^^ But,f..al,. 

£.Kno. Marry, that thou art fome ftrange, dillb- 

lute 
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.lute young fcilpw, and I not a grain or two better, 

for keeping thee company. 

ff^cIL Tur, that thougfit is like the moon in her laft 
tjuarter, 'twill change {hortly. But, firrab, I pray 
thjee be acquainted tvjth my two hang-bys here ; thou 
wilt take exceeding pleaiure in 'era, if thou hcarell 
*em once go : my wind-inftrument«, I'll wirul 'cm 

Tip But what (Irange piece of filcnce is tliis ? The 

. fign of the dumb man. 

E. Kno. Oh, Sir, a kinfman of mine, one that may 
make your mufick the fuller, an' he pleafc ; he haa 
his humour, Sir, 

We.L Oh, what is't, what Is't ? 

E* Kno. Nay, I'll neither do your judgment, nor 
his folly, that wrong, as to prepare you rapprehenfion. 
I'll leave him' to the mercy o^your fearch, if you can 
take him {o. 

Well. Well, captain Bobadil, Mr. Matthew, I pray 

' you know this gentleman here; he is a friend of mine, 

and one that will deferve your affc(^ion, I know not 

your name. Sir, but ihall be glad of any occaiion to 

render me more familiar to you. 

Step, My name is Mr. Stephen, Sir; I am this 
gentleman's own coulin. Sir : his father is mine un- 
cle, ^ir;.I am foraewhat melancholy, but you fhall 
command mq. Sir, in whatfoever is incident to a gen- 
tleman. 

Boh. Sir, I miaft tell you this, I am no general 
. man; biit for Mr. AVell-bred's fake (you may em- 
brace it at' what height of favour you pleafe) I do 
comipunicate with you ; and conceive you to be a 
genrteman of fome parts. I love few words. 

E. Kno. And I fewer. Sir. I have fcarce enow to 
thank you. 

tSat. But are you indeed, Sir, fo given to it ? 

' . [To Mr. ^t^fhtn. 

Sief. Ay i truly. Sir, I am mightily given to me- 
lancholy; ; '.''/ \ y 
.' Mai. Oh," It's 'J'oUi^ only fine humour. Sir; your 
true melancholy breeds you perfect fine wit, Sir: I 
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' am melancholy myfelf divers times. Sir; and then do 
I no more but take a pen and paper prefently, and 
overflow you half a fcore or a dozen of fonnets, at a 
fitting, * 

Step^ Coufin, it is well ; am I melancholy enough ? 

E, Kno, Oh, ay, excellent ! 

WelL Captain Bobadll, why mufe you fo > 

E. Kno, He \% melancholy too. ' 

Boh. Faith, Sir, I was thinking of a moft hono^ 
rable piece of fervice was performed, ta-niorrow, be- 
ing St. Mark's day, Ihall be fome ten years now. 

£. Kno. In what place, captain ? 

Boh. W by, at the bel^agVing of Strlgoniom, where, 
in lefs than two hourS, feven hundred refolute gen- 
tlemen, as any were in Europe, loft Uieir lives upon 
the breach. I'll tell you, gentlemen, it was the firfi, 
but the beft lea^ure, that ever I beheld with thefe 

f yes, except the taking of what do you call it, 

laft year, by x\\tXjcnoefe\ but that (of all others) was 
the moft fatal and dangerous exploit that ever I was 
ranged in, fince I firft bore arms before the face of 
the enemy, as I am a gentleman and a (bldier. 

^tcp. rSo, I had as lief as an angel, I coulid fwear 
as well as that gentleman. 

E, Kno. Then you were a fervitor at both it feems; 
at Strigonium, and what do you call't ? 

Boh. Oh, lord, Sir ! by. St. George, I 'was the 
fjrft man that enter'd the breach ; and had I not ef- 
ie<5ted it with rcfolution, I had been flain, if I had 
had a million of lives. 

£• Kno. 'Twas pity you had not ten ; a cat% and 
your own, i'faith. But, wasitpoffible? 

il^^/.. Prav you, mark this difcourfe, Sir. 

-&V/..SoIdo. • . ^'^ ' 

Boh. 1 aiTureyou, upon my reputation, *cis true, 
^and yourfelf ftiall confefs. . - . ^ ,. 

E. Kno. Yon muft bring me to the rafck'firlf.' 
^ Boh* Obferve me judicially, fwect Sir \ tjiey had 
planted me three demi-culverins, juft in the mout^h 
of the breach : now, Sir, as we were to give on, their 

raaftcr 
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inafter gunner (a nian of no mean flciU and mark, you 
muil think) confronts me with his linftock, ready to 
gi^e fire : I, fpying his intendment, difchargM m]r 
petrionel in his boiom, and with thefe fingle arms » 
my poor rapier, ran riolently upon the Moors, that " 
guarded the ordnance, and put them all pell-mell to 
tbefword. 

WitU, Tothefword! to the rapier, captain! 

E. Kho. Oh, it was a good figure obferved. Sir ! 
but did you all this, captain, without hurting your 
blade .^ 

Bob, Without any impeach o' the earth : you (hall 
perceive. Sir. It is the moft fortunate weapon, that 
ever rid on poor gentleinan's thigh. Shall I tell you. 
Sir? You talk of Morglay, Excalibur, Durindina, 
or fo } Tut, I lend no credit to that is fabled of *em 5 
I know the virtue of mine own, and therefore I dare 
the boldlier maintain it. 

Strp, I marvel whether it be a Toledo, or no. 

Boh. A moft perfeft Toledo, I aflure you, Sir, 

Step. I have a countryman of his here. 

Mai. Pray you, let's fee. Sir. Yes, faith, it is ! 

Bob. This a Toledo! pilh. 

^tep» Why do you pifh, captain? 

Boh^ A Fleming, by heaven ! I'll buy them for a 
gilder a piece, an' I would have a thouUnd of them. 

E.Kno. How fay you, coufin? I told you thus 
much. 

ff7il. Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen? 

Stif, Of a fcurvy ro^ue foldier (a hundred of lice 
go with him) he fwore it was a Toledo. 

Bob. A poor provant rapier, no better. 

Mat. Mafs, I think it be, indeed ! now I look on'c 
better. 

£, Kno. Nay, the longer you look on't the worfe. 
Put it up, put it up ! 

Btet. Well, 1 will put it up, but by (I ha' for- 

got the captain's oath, I thought to to have^ fworn by 
It) an' e'er I meet him 

Vol. H. D WflU 
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^eO. O, \\$ paft help now, Sir; you ipuft Im* 

patience. 

Step, Whorfon coney-cacchiDg rafc$l ! I could eat 
tl.e very hilts for anger. 

E, Kno. A fign of good digeftion ; you hare an. 
oflrich flomach, coufin. 

Step. A ftomach ! I would I had him hext^ you 
fhould fee an* I had a ftpmach. 

^elL It's better as 'tis. Come, gentlemcBt (hall 
we go ? 

Enter Brain*worm. 

E. Jim. A miracle, coufin ! look here ! look here T 

Step,Oy god'ilid, by your leave, do you know mc, 
Sir ? 

Brain, Ay, Sir, I know you hy fight. 

Step. You fold me a rapier, did you not ! 

' Brain, "its^ marry, did I, Sir* 

Step. You faid, it was a Toledo, ha ? ^ 

Brain- True, I did fo, . 

Step, But it is none ! 

Brain. No, Sir, I confefs, it is none. 

Step, Do you confefs it ? Gentlemen, bear witnefs, 
lie has confeft it. By God's will, an' you had no^ 
con fell it-r 

1B. Ktio. Oh, coufin, forbear, forbear. 

Step, Nay, I have done, couiin. 

Well. Why, you have done like a gentleman, he 
has confeft it, what would you more ? 

Step. Yet, by his leave, he is a rafcal, under his 
favour, do you fee. 

E. Kno. Ay^ by his leave, he is, and under fa- 
vour. Pretty piece of civility ! Sirrah, how doft like 
him? 

fVell. Oh; it's a mpft precious fool, make much on 
him. 1 can compare him to nothing more happily^ 
than ^ drum ; for every one may play upon him. 

E. Kno, No, no, a child's whittle were far the fitter. 

Brain. Sir, ihaH I intreat a word with you ? 

jr. Km. 
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M. Smo. With me, Sir ! You have not mother 
Toledo to fell, ha* you ? 

Brain* You- are conceited, Sir, your name u Mr* 
KLnoVell, as I uke it ? 

E. Kno. Y6u are i'-the right. You mean not to 
proceed in thecatechifm, do you ? 

Brain, No, Sir, I am none of that coat, 

E. Kno. Of as bare coat, though ! Well fay. Sir P 

Brain. Faith, Sir, I am but a fervant to the drum 
extraordinary, and indeed, this fmoky varniih being 
waflied off, and three or four patches removed, I ap- 
pear your worlhip*8 in revcriion, alter the deceafe of 
you r good father— Brai n • worm . 

£• i&9. Brain -worm ! 'Slight, what breath of a 
conjurer hath blown thee hither in this fhape } 

Brain, The breath o' your letter, Sir, this morn* 
ing : the fame that blew you to the wind -mill, and 
your father after you. 

JS.Kno* My father! 

Brain, Naj^, nev^r ftart;/ti8 true ; he has followed 
vou over the fields by the foot, as you would do a 
nare i* the fno^* 

£• Kno, Sirrah, Well-bred, what (hall wiedo, firrah? 
My father is come over after me. 

Well. Thy father ! Where is he ? 

Brain. At juflice Clement's houfej here, in Cole«> 
man-Street, where he but fllEiys my return ; and 
then ' 

Well Who's this? Brain-worm? 

Brain, The fame. Sir. , 

WtU. Why, how, i'thc namebf ifiwt, comeftthou 
tnmifmuted t)ius ? 

Brain. Faithi a device! a deVifce! Nay, fof the 
lore of reafbn, gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, 
Hand not here; withdraw, and I'll tell you all. 

E^Kno. Come, coufin: [Exeukt. 
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SCENE, the jrarcJ^ufe. 

Enter Kitely tf«//Cafh. 

Kite, What faya he, Thomas? Did you fpeak 
with him ? 

C^, He will expedt you, Sir, within this half 
hour. 

Kite, Has he the money ready, can you tell ? 
Cajh, Yes, Sir, the money was brought in laft 
night. , 

Kite, O, that's well : fetch me my cloak, . my 
cloak. 
Stay, let me fee, an hour to go and come ; 
Ay, that will-be the leaft ; and then 'twill be 
An hour before I can difpatch him. 
Or veiy near : well, 1 will fay two hours. 
Two hours ! ha ! things, never dream't of yet, 
May be contrivM, ay, and cffedled too, 
In two hours abfence. Well, I will jxot go. 
Two hours ! No, fleering opportunity, 
I will not give your fubtelty that fcope. 
Who will nor judge him worthy to be robb*d. 
That fets his doors wide open to a thief, . 
Andrews the felon where his treafure lies ? 
Again, what earthly fpirit but will attempt 
To tafte the fruit of beauty's golden tree. 
When leaden deep feals up the dragon's eyes ? 
I will not go. Bufinefs, go by for once. 
No, beauty, no ; you are too, too precious 
To be left fo, without a guard, or open I 
You muft be then kept up clofc, and well watch'd I 
For, give you opportunity, no quick -fand 
Devours or fwaliows fwifter ! He that leads 
His wife, if ihe be fair, or time, or placet 
Compels her to be falfe. I will not go. 
The dangers are too many. I am relolvM for that. 
Carry in my cloak again. Yet, day. Yet do, too. 
1 will defer going on all Occaflohs. 

Cajh. Sir, Snare, your fcriyencr, will be there with 
thebondf« 

Kite. 
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JEte. That^strue! fool on me ! l.h^ deali forgoc 
it! Imuftgo. What's o'clock ? 

C^, Exchange time. Sir. 

Ktie. 'Heart, then Mrill Well-bred prefently be here 
too, 
With one or other of his.loofe conforts. 
I am a knave, if I know what to fay. 
What courfe to take, or which wajr to Tefolvt. 
My brain, methinks, is like an hour-glafs. 
Wherein my imagination runs, like fands, 
Filling up tmie; out ^hen are tum*d and tum*d ; 
So that I know not what to f^ay upon. 
And lefs to put in aft. It (hall be fo. 
Nay, I dare build upon his fecrecy, 
He knows not to deceive me. Thomas ! 

Cafi. Sir. 

AiV. Tet now, I have bethought too, I will no^-* 
Thamas, is Cob within ? 

Cqfi. I think he be, Sir. 

Kite. But he'll prate too, there^s no-fpeech of him. 
No, there were no man o' tlie earth to Thomas^ 
If I durft txufi him ; there is all the doubt. 
But ihould he have a chink in him, I were gone^ 
Loft i*my fame forevier : talk for th' exchange. 
The maimer he hath flood with, 'till this prctcnt, 
Doth promiie no fuch change ! What ihould I fc^r 

theh? 
Well, come what will, I'll tempt my fortune once. 
Thomas— you may deceive me, but I hope — 
Your love to me is more— 

Gi/b. Sir, if a fervant'a 
Duty, with faith, may be caird love^ you are 
More than in hope, you are poffefs'd or it. 

£jte, I thank you heartily, Thomas; gi'' me your 
hand. 
With all tny heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 
A fecret to imparrto you— but 
When onceyou have it, I muAfealyour lips up. 
So far I tell you^ Thomas. 

Ca/h. Sir, for that — 

D n jGtt. 
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XjU» Nay, hear me out. Think, I efteein you^ 
Thomas, 
When I will let you in, thus to my private. 
It is a thing fits nearer to my creft. 
Than thou art aware of, Thomas. If thou (fiouU'^t 
Reveal it, but — 

Cafi. How! Irevealit! 

Kite, Nay, 
I do not think thou would*ft ; but if thoufliould'A^ 
'Twcre a great weaknefs. 

Cajh, A great treachery. 
Give it no other name. 

Kite, Thou will not do*t then ? 

Cajk. Sir, if I do, mankind difclaim me ever. 

Kite. He will not fwear; he has fomc re&rvation^ 
Some conceal'd purpofe, and clofe meaning, furc. 
Elfe, being urgM fo much, how (houldhe choofe. 
But lend an oath to allthis proteflation ? 
He's no fanatic, I have heard him fwear. 
What (houldl think of it ? Urge him again. 
And by fome other way ? I will do fo. 
Well, Thomas, thou haft fworn not to difclofc ; 
Yes, you did fwear ? 

Cajh. Not yet, Sir, but I will, 
Pleafe you 

^iff. No, Thomas, I dare take thy word, 
But It thou wilt fwear, do, as thou think'ft good J 
^^ r ?i^ ^ without it ; at thy pleafure. 

CaJh. By my fouPs fafety then. Sir, I protcft 
Mv tongue (hall ne'er take knowledge of a word, 
Dehver d me in nature of your truff. 
I imn^' ru '^^.^,_"^"^,^» thefe cercRjonies need not i 
fc ^ ^^*'\ ^"^ ^^ ^^ fi"« «8 rock. 
Thom;,fi, come hither, near; we cannot be 

SsvlhT ' r '^'' ^"^^"^^«- So it is. 

hi ; of te TJ".^- ^ ^^^^ '^' i"afeKervemure> - 
LTu Wthlr I'- ^ 1'^^^' obfervations— 

Thorn,.. „ will be now too'l'^^iftay. 



^ 
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1*11 fpj Come fitter time fooa, or to-nomnr« 
C4^. Sir* at your pleafare ? 
JCitt. I will think* Give me my cloak. And» Tho- 
masy 
1 pray you fearch the books *galoft my return. 
For the ^ceipts *twixt me and Traps* 
Ci^. 1 will. Sir. 

Xiie. And, hear you, if your miflrefs't brother. 
WeU-bred, 
Chance to bting hither any i^ntlemen, 
£re I comeback, let one Araight bring mi^worcW 
C^. Very weil, ^ir. • 
Kite. To the exchange ; do ^ou hear ? 
Or here in Coleman-Street, to juftice ClemeatV 
Forget it not, nor be out of the way» 
Cq/b» I will not. Sir. 
Kite. I pray you hare a care on*t« 
Or whedier he come qr no, if any other 
Stranger,^ or elfe^ fail not fend me word^ 
Caftf. I (hall not. Sir. 
Kite Be*t your fpeciat bufinefa 
Now to remember k. 

Cajb, Sir, I warrant you. 
Kite^ But, Thomas^ this is not the fecret, Thomas, 
1 told you of* 
Caji» No, Sir. L do fuppofe it» 
Kite. BelicTeme^ it is not.. 
Cqfi. Sir, I do believe you.. 
Kite^ By heaven ! it i& not ; that's enough. But, 
Thomas,. 
I would not you fhould utter it, do you fee. 
To any creature living ; yet I care not. 
Well, I muft hence. Thomas* conceive thus much ; 
It was^ a trial of you, when I meant 
So deep a fecret to you ; I ni^an not this, "^ 
But that I have to tell jrou. This is nothing, this* ^ 
But, Thomas, keep this from my wife,. I charge you. 
Locked up in filence, midnight, buried here, 
No greater hell than to be ilave to fear. [Exit. 

Caflj. Lock'd. up in filcnce, midnight, buried here. 
*^ > 6 > Whence 
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Whence ihould this flood of ptlBoiii tfo#y take 

head? ha! 
Bcft dream no logger of this running humour. 
For fear I fink ! the violence of the ftream 
Already hath tranfported me fo far. 
That ), can feel no ground at all ! BatToft,, 
Here is company ; now muft I > '■ ' ^ . 

Enter Well-bred, EdW. Kno well, Brainworm, Boba-^ 
dil^ Stephen. 

JTell* Beihrewme, but it was anabfolute gqod jet, 
and exceedingly well carried. 

E. Kno. Ay, and our ignorance maintained it da 
well, did it not ? 

WelU Yes, faith ! but Wis't poffible thou ihould^ft 
not know him ? 1 forgive, Mr. Stephen, for he is 
ilupidity itfelf. 

E. Kno, *f ore heaven, not I. * He had fo written 

• himfelf into the habit of one of your poor infantry^ 
^ your decayed, ruinous, worm-eaten gentlemen of 

* the round/ 

Well. Why, Brain-worm, who would have thought 
thou hadft been fuch an artificer ? 

£.Arff<?4 An artificer! anarchite^l Except a man 
had fludied begging all his life-time, and been a wea- 
ver of language from his inf^ey, • iot the clothing of 
it ! I never faw his rival. 

Well. Where got'ft thou this coat, I marvel ? 

Brain. Ofa Houndfditch man, Sir, one of the devil's 
nearkinfmen, a broker. 

Enter Cafh. 

C&Jh. Francis ! Martin ! N^'er a one to^be found 
now ? W h ki t a fpite's this ? 

UeiL How now, Thomas^ is my brotherly Kitely 
witbm ? 

Cap* No, Sir ; my mailer went forth e'en now ; 
but mafter Down-right isiyithin. Cob ! what Cob! 
lihe gone too? 

mil. 
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Win. Whither went your mafter, Thomas, cao'ft 
thou tell ? 

Cajh, I known not ; to juftice Clement't, I think. 
Sir. Cob! [ExitCtA. 

^. Ar««. Juftice Clement! What*shef 

tTeU. Why, doft thou not know him ? He it a city 
raagiftntte, a juftice here ; an excellent g;ood bwyer, 
and a |preat fchokr : but the only mad and merry old 
fellow m £urope ! I (hewed you him the other ds^ 

£. Ktio. Oh» 18 that he 1 I remember him now. 
Good faith ! and he has a very ftrange prefience, me« 
thinks ; it (hews as if he flood out ^ the rank from 
other men. 1 have heard many of his jefts i' the uni^ 
verfity. They fay, he will commit a man for taking 
the wall of his horfe. 

fFili, Ay, or wearing his cloak on one flmulder, or 
ferring of God. Any thing indeed, if it come in the 
way of his humour. 

EMtgr Cafli. 

Cf/!r. Gafper, Manin, Cob ! 'Heart! where ihould 
they be, trow? 

BoL Mafter Kitely*s man, pr*ythce miKhiafe m 
the lighting^ this match. 

Cifflf, Fire on your match, no time but now to 
vouchfafe I Francb ! Cob ! 

J9^. Body of me ! Here*s the remainder of ieren 
pound fince yefterday was fe^en^night^ 'Tis your 
right Trinidado ! Did you never take any, mafldr 
Stephen ? v. 

ite^. No, truly. Sir ! but HI learn to take ic vamf 
fince you commend it fo. 

Boh Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what 
I tell you the world fhall not reprove. . 1 havebeen in 
the Indies, where this herb grows,, where neither 
myfelf, nor a dozen gentlemen more, of my know- 
ledge, have received the tafte of any other nutriment 
in the world for the {pace of one md twenty -weeka, 
but th£ fume of this fimple only. Therefore it can- 
not be but'tis mod divine, efpecially your Tnnidado. 

Your 
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Your Nicotian is good too. I do hold it, and will 
affirm it before any prince in Europe, to be the rooft 
foFereign and precious weed that ever the earth ten* 
drred to the ufe of man. 

E. Kno, This fpeech would have done decently ia 
a tobacco*trader's motrch. *^ 

Enter Cafh and Coh. 

• Cajh. At jaftice dementis he is, in th^ middle of 
Coleman-ftreet. 

Cob. O,^ ho ! 

Boh. Where** the irtatcb I gave thee? maftef 
Kitely*8 man ? 

C4^. Here it is, Sir. 

Coh. By God's-me ! I marvel what pleafure or felir 
citythey have in taking thisroguiih tobacco ! it's good 
for nothing but to choice a man, and to fill him full 
of fmoke and embers. 

[Bob. heates him with a cudgU^ Mat. runs aw^m 

AIL Oh, good captain ! hold, hold ! * 

Boh Yon bafe fcullion, you. 

Cajb. Come, thou mull need be talking too; thou'rt 
well enough ferv'd. 

C9h. Well, it (hall be a dear beating, an I live ! I 
will have juftice for this. 

Boh, Do you prate? Do you murmur? , 

[Bob. heats bim eff. 

E. Kno. Nay, good oiptain, will. you regard the 
htimour of a fool ? 

Boh. A whorefon filthy flave, a dung-worm, an 
catcrement ! Body o' Cse(ar, but that I &om to let 
forth fo mean a fpirit, I'd have ftabh'd hini to the 
earth. « 

Well. Marry, the law forbid. Sir. 

JM. By Pharaol/s foot, I would have done it. 

\E»it. 

Stepn Oh, he fweara admirably! By Phaifaoh*s 
foot, body of Cariar ; I Ihall never do it, fure ; up- 
on mine honour, and by Sr, Oeorge ; iio I han't- the 
TiBhtcrace, . 



IN HIS HUMOUR. , 4f 

WeU. Butrofty whereas Mr. Matthew? gone! 

Brmin. No, Sir ; they went iB here* 

^ell. 0» let's follow them : Mafter Matthew if 
gone to falute his mifirefs in verfe. We (hall hare 
the happinefs to hear fome of his poetry now* He 
TOTer comes unfurniih'd* Brain-worm! 

^tep. Bniin-wonn ! Where ? Is this Brain-worm ? 

E, £jto* Ay, coufioy no words of it, upon your g^n« 
tility. 

Sief. Not I, body bf me ! by this air» St, George, 
and the foot of Pharaoh ! 

Welh Rare ! your coufin*s di&ourfe is fimply drawii 
out with oaths. ^ 

E. Kno. *Ti8 larded with *em, A kmd of French 
dreffiogy if you love it. Come, let's in. Come, cou- 
fin« [^EjeeuMU 

SCENE. A Hall in Jufiice Cle^nent's H0ufi. 

Enter Kitcly and Cob. 

'Kte. Ha ! How many are there, fay'fi thou ? 

Cohn Marry, Sir, yQur brother, Mailer Well-bi]ed-r 

Kite. Tut, befide him : what ftrang^rs are there,^ 
man? 

Coh. Strangers! let me fee; one^ two; maff, I 
know not weu, there are fo many. 

KiUi* How, fomany? 

Cfii. Ay, there's fome five or fix of them, at the 
moih 

Kite^ A fwarm, a fwarm ! 
Spite of the devil, how they fiing my head , 

With forked ftmes, thus wide a^ lar^ ! But Cob,- 
How long haft thou been coming hither. Cob ? 

Coh. A little while, Sir. 

Kite, Dldft thou come running ? 

Coh. No, Sir. 

Kite. Nay, then I am familiar with thy bafle ! 
Bane to my fortunes. What meant I to marry ? 
\y that before was rank'd in fuch content, 
My mind at refi too in fo foft a peace, 

Being 
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Being free matter of my own free thoughts, 

And now become a flave ? What, never figh ! 

Be of good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold. 

*Ti8 done, 'tis done ! Nay, when fuch flowing fiore» 

Plenty itfclf falls into my wife's lap, 

The Cornucopia will be mine, I know. But, Cob, 

What entertainment had they ? I am fure 

My fitter and my wife would bid them welcome ! Ha ! 

Coh* Like enough, Sir; yet I heard- not a word of it. 

Kite* No ; their lips were> feal'd with kittes, and 
the voice, 
Drown*d in a flood of joy at their arrival, 
Had lott her motion, ttate and faculty. 
Cob, which of them was't that firft kifs'd my wife ? 
My fitter, 1 (houM fay, my wife, alas ! 
I iear not her. Ha ! Who was it, fay*ft thou ? 

Cth. By my troth, Sir, will you have the truth of it ^ 

Kite. Ay, good Cob, I pray thee heartily. 

Coh, Then I am a vagabond, and fitter for Bride- 
well, than your worftiip's company, if I fawany body 
to be kifs'd unlefs they wou'd have kifs'd the pott in 
the middle of the Wjwrehoufe ; far there I left 'email, 
at their tobacco, withapor! 

Kite. How ! were they not gone in then, ere thou 
cam'tt? 

Coh. O, no, Sir f 

Kite. Spite 0* the devil ? What do I flay here then ? 
Cob, follow me. [Exit. 

* Cob, Nay, foft and fair, I hare eggs on the fpit. 

* Now am I for fome five and fifty reafons ham- 

* merlng, hammering revenge ! Nay, 'an he had 

* dot lain in my houfe, 'twould never have grieved 

* me ; but, being my gueft, one that I'll be fworn I 

* loved and trutted ; and he to turn monfter /oi in- 

* gratitude, and ttrike his lawful hoft ! Well, I hope 

* to raife up an hoft of fury for't. I'll to juttice Cle- 

* meat for a warrant. Strike his lawful hott ! \^Exiu 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, a r90M in KitelyV IBtfi. 

Enter Downright and Dame Kitdf* 

DOWN&IGHT. 

WELL, fifter, I teU you true; and youlliiiid 
itfo, m the end. \ 

Dame. Alas, brother, what would you have me to 
do ? 1 cannot help it. You fee my brother bringt 
'em in here, th^^ are his friends. 

Dsvjn. His mends I his ^friends! *Siud they do 
fiothing but haunt him up and down, like a fort of 
unlucky fpirits, and tempt him to all mkaner of yfl* 
lainy, that can be thought of. Well, by this light, 
a little thing would make me play the devil with fome 
of 'em. And 'twere not more for yourhulhand'sfiike, 
than any thing elfe, I'd make the houfe too hot for 
the beit on 'em. They (hould fay, and fwear, heU 
were broken loofe ere they went hence. But, by 
God's will, *tis nobody'* hiult but yours ; for an' 
you had done as you might have done,', they (hould 
have been parboird and bak'd too, every mother's 
fon, ere they (hcHild ha* come in e'er a one of 'em. 

Dame. God's my life ! did you ever hear the like ? > 
What a ftrange man is this ! Could I keep out all 
them, think you? I fliould put myfelfaffainil half 
a dozen men, (hould I ? Good £iith, you'd mad the 
patient'll body in the world to hear you ulk fo wtth« 
oat any fenfe or reafon 1 

Enter Afr/. Bridget, Mr. Matthew, Well-bred, Ste- 
phen, Edward Kno'well, Bobadil, and Caih. 

Bridget Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal 
Of your wit's treafure, thus to pour it forth 
Upon fo mean a fubje^t as my worth. 

Vol.. IL fi Mat. 
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Jifat* Tou lay well, miftrefs ; and I mean as welL 

DoioM. Hey*day, here is fluff! 

fTel/. O, now ftayd clofe. Pny Heav'n Ibecan 
jret him to read ; he ihould do it of his own natural 
impudepce. • - ^ . ^ - » 

/rri^. Serrant, what is this fame, I pray you? 

Mat. M^rrv*, m c^gy ! 9^ fJfiBT;- ^. ^^ toy^— 
I'll read it, ir you pleafe. 

^r/^jj^. Pray you dcj,^ fe?^?' 

Do^zvn, O, here's no*^ foppery ! Death ! I can en- 
dure the ibdks better* ' 

£• Kna. * What ails thy broihec ? Cafi hftnot be^ 
the reading. o£ a ballad i. 

f£riL Q; no ; a chinie to him is wnrfe than cheefe* 
or a bagpipe. But, mark, you loie tht p)GQtisilation»' 

J?#^/ Mailer Matthew, yo\i abufetluievpQ^tipn 
of yiixr dear nyftreis, and her fair fiiler* Fie^ whjlt^i 
you live, avoid. this prolixity. 

Jiffit. I ihall, Sir. 

Rare crtature^ Utm^Jftainvithout^eHftf, 
WhuU Heam^n n^ rmde viffr^ hadfbt, tn^ncg . 
Ta mk tbjf tboMvbUi as tby^fait io$ks . do, minf^ 
^hemJl!H>uld\ft,tMu hg bisp^ifomr^ nvho is thine. 

f^fa^er Stephen anfwers wi& (haking Jbishead«]! 

E.Kno. 'Slight, heftakes hishead. likpa bgttle, 
to feel an' there beany brain in it ! 

'Wdl, Sifter, Mfhat haT you here ?. Yeffesi. Hra|r. 
you, let's &e» Wbo made thefe veries f Thqrare. 
excellent good. . 

' Mat. Q, matter WelUhred, 'tis your di^A&ion. to 
fay fo. Sir. They w*erqgpod>i! the mornings I caade. 
'em extempore thj&moming. . 

H^U. How, extempof^!* ' 

A£f/. lAiouldl might be hang'delfe; aik captain 
Bobajlil. Hp fa*y me lyrit^ theji) at thc.-r — (pox on 
it) ih^ ftar yonder. * 

Sup. Coufin,. how do you like this gendeman's 
verfes.^ 

E. Ktio, O, admirable ! the beil that ever I heard, * 
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Step, Body o' Cvftri tfieyai^ tdrnfmble 1 
The Deft that ever I heard, as 1 am a foldier. 

lUwn. 1 am Text, 1 can froTd fie*er a bone of me (KU ! 
Hearr^ I chittk i^ m'ead ro \m\d and breed here. 

H^ell. Siller Kitely, I manrel jnm fjsi ytiu not a 
fervant that can rhnhey anfl do crickB too. 

Down. Oh^ nlottiter ! Impudence itfelf, tricks ! 
Come, you might pradife jroor roffian tricks fome^ 
where elfc, and not here, I wufs. ThU is no tkreVn, 
nor ^rinkTing-fdMCd, to vcbt your exploits \ik. 

H^eS, How now ! whofe cow has ctWd } 
' DfWfi. M^rry, ihat has. mine, S^. Nay, boy, 
stever look aftance at me for the matter ; 1*11 tdl you 
df k| «ye. Sir, you anil your eonipanionsf mend 
you Helves, when I ha* done ? 

ffiih My coiiipanions ! 

3Hxhf. Yes, S», your compi^iofisv fo I fiy ; I «* 
not afhnd bf yba ttoftbem nei thtjr, yonV hiii>g-byt 
Ife^e. You mnft hnve yqur p«^is, and your pollings, 
]^Our foidados and foolJtdos, to i'oHow yoo up and 
^wA the city, and fe'erfe they 'hwHt come to dv>mineer 
and fwn^^r. Sirrd'h, yod baited *finj(er;. and Hops, 
your fellow there, get you o«t; get yon home; or^ 
by this fleel, I'll cut off* your eirk, and that pnifefttly. 

HTeii, 'Slight. Itsty^ let's fee what he dare ^. Cut 
off his ears ! cut a Whetftbne. You are afn aft, iio 
ydbi«e; touch any ma&h^re, mdby thh faaid^ 111 
nminy rapier to tl^ IvSits^iii you.. ... 

jD»di;ff. Yea, that would I fain fee, boy. 
in^ M iraWi^ dni khty if fife biufi make eut to fart 
them.'^ 

^Hfke. O, Te(\i! niurdeirl Thomas, Gafperl 

iriiige. Help, hdip, Tbomar, 

E, Kho. Gentlenifen; forbear^ I priyyotr. . 

Boh. Well, fiitih ! yoo Holbfemck 1 by my ha»'d( 
I wit! jSink you* flefti full of holes with ray rypicr^- for 
this; Iwill, bythisgoodHeav'h: I^ay, let himcoo)(h( 
gentlemen, by the b<jdy of St George, I'll not kill 
him. [Jf^^^ern fight again\ aniM/efarted. 

Ct^/b. Hotd^ hbld, gookl gentleihen. 

E 3 Do^.^n. 
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D0%vn. Your whorfon, bra^ng coiitnl. 

Enter Kitcly. 

Mjte. Why< how now, what's the matter? What's 
the fur here ? 
Put up your weapons, and put off this rage^ 
' My wife and fifter, they're the caufe of this. 
W^ar, Thomas, wliere is the knave? 

Cajb. Here, Sir. ^ ' 

fTell. Come, let's go ; this is one of ,my brother's 
, ancient humours, thia« * lExiu 

Step* I am glad nobody was hurt by his ancienc 
humour. [Exit* 

Kite. Why, how now, brother, whoiuferc'd thia. 
braul ? 

Down. A fort of leud raVe-hells, that care neither 
-for Qod nor the devil. And they vuil cqme here to 
read balliids, and roguery, aad tra(b I I'll mar the 
knot of 'cm^ ere I Seep, perhaps; efpecially Bob 
there : he that's all nuniier of (hapes ; and fongs and 
fonnets, his fellow. But I'll follow 'cm. [Bxiu 

Bridge. Brother^ indeed you tire too violent* 
Too fudden in your humour. 
There was one a civil gentleman. 
And very worthily demean'd hiqifelf. , 

JGfr. O, that was fame love of yours, fifler. 
. Brl^e. A love of mine ? Iiwulditwerenoworfe, 
brother ! You'd pay. ray portion fooner thanyou.- 
think for. [Exit. 

- Dame. Indeed, he feem'd to be a gentleman of ex- 
cc;eding fair difpofition, and . of very excellent good 
parts. Wbatacoil andilirishere ? [^Exit. 

Kite, Her love, by Heav'n ! my wife's minion ! 
Death, thefe pAirafea are intolerable ! 
Well, well. Well, well, well, well ! 
It is too plain, too clear. Thomas, come hither. 
What, are they gone? 

Cajh. hy^ Sir, they went in. 
My miflrefs, and your iSiler 

Kite. Arc any of the gallants within ? 
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C^. No, Sir, they are all fone, 

A//^. Art thou fure of it ? 

Gt/b, I can afliire you, Sir; ^ 

Kite. What gentleman was it that they praia'd foi^ 
ThpnHU?. 

Cilfl?^ One, they call him ma&er Kno'well, a hand*, 
fome young gentleman. Sir. 
^ Kfti. Ay, I thought fo. My mbd gare me at much* 
1*11 die,, but they have hid hun in the houfe 
Somewhere ; I'll go and fearch. Go With me, Thomai. 
6c true to me, and thou (halt find me a maftet, 

SC£NB, Mf9r*¥iiUt. 

Bkfir B. Kno'well, Well-bred, ondVtiAttwortiki 

E* Kk9. Well, Bnunwprm, perform thii bofiqefi 
iappily, and thou makefi a purchafe of my k>ve for 
ever. 

Well. I'faith, now let chy fpirits ufe their beit fa- 
culties ; but at my hand, remember the meflage to 
iny brothei: ; for there's no other means to flart hlra 
out of his houfe* 

Brain. I warrant yoil, S^*, fear nothine. I have 
a nimble Ibul has waked all forces of my phant'f]^ by 
this time, and put 'en in true motion. What you 
Save pofiefied me withal, 111 difcharge it amply, Sir. 
Make it no quefiion. \Esiu 

WtUm Forth, and profper, Brainworm* Faith, 
Ned, how doft thou approve of my abilities, in this 
device?* 

£• Kno. Troth, well, howfoever : but it will come 
excellent, if it take. 

WkU. Take, man ! Wh^, it canndt chufe but 
take, if the circumftances mifcarry not. But tell me 
ingenuouily, dbft thbn aft£t my fitter Bridget, as 
thou ])retend'ft ? 

E.Kno. Friend, am I worth belief ? 

Well. Come, do not proteft. In fsuth, (he is n 

maid of good ornament, and much modefiy ; and, 

E 1 «- 
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except T conceiv'd very worthily of her, thou ihoaU'ft 
not have her, 

E. Kno. Nay, that I am afraid will be a queftion 
yet, whether i (hall have hei* or no. 

Well. 'Slid thou ihalt have her; by this light thou 
(halt. 

£. Kno^ Nay, do not fwear. 

Well. By this hand, thou ftialt have her. I'll go 
fetch her prefently. ^in^ but where to meet, and 
as I am an boned man, I'D bring her. 

E. Kno, Hold, hold, be temperate. 

Well Why, by what ihall I /wear by? thou 

ihalt have her, as I am— 

£. Knc, Tray thee be at peace, I am fatisfied ; 
and do believe thou wilt omit no offered occaiion,' to 
ipake my deiires complete. 

Well. Thou (halt fee and know I will not. \Kxeunt\ 

Enter Formal and Kno'vvell. 

Form, Was your man a foldier, Sir ? 
Kno. A)re, a knave I took him begging o' theway^ 
This morning, as I came over Moorfields. 

Enter Brain-worm. 

O, here he is ! you have made fair fpeed, believe m^* 
Where i' the name of floth could you be thus 

Brain. Marry, peace be ray comfort, where I 
thought I (houid have had little comfort of yaurwor* 
Jhip*s fervicc. , 

Kno. Howfo? 

Brain. O, Sir ! your cpming to' the city, your 
entertainment of me, and your fending me to watch 
—indeed, all the circumilances either'of your charge,' 
or my employment, are as open to your^fon as to 
yourfelf. 

Kne. How ihould that be! unlefs that villauiy ' 
Brainworn, 
Have told him of the letter, and difcovcred 
All that I ftri6tly charg'd him to conceal ! 'Tis fo ! 

Brain* I am partly o' that faith, 'tis fo indeed* 

Kna% 
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. Km* Bat bow (hould he know you to be my roan? 

Sr^un, Nav, Sir, I cannot tell; unlefs it be by 
the black art f Is not your Ton a fcholar. Sir ? 

Knc, Yes, but I hope his foul is not allied 
Unto fuch helliih practice: if it were^ 
I had juft caufe to weep my part in him. 
And curfe the time of his creation. 
But where didfl thou find them, Fiu-Sword ? 
. Brain. You fhould rather aik, where they found 
me. Sir; for HI be fworn I was going along in the 
ilreety thinking nothing, when (of a fudden) a voice' 
calls, Mr. Kno'wcU's man; another cries, foldier: 
and thus, half a dozen of 'em, *till they had called 
me within a houfe, where I no fooner came, but out 
flew all their rapiers at my bofom, with fome three, 
or fourfcore oaths to accompany 'era, and all to tell 
me, I was a dead man, if I did not confefs where you 
were, and. how I was employed, and about what, 
which, when they eould not get out of me (as 1 pro*. 
teft they muil have di(Ie£ked me, and madie an ana-, 
tomy of me firft, and fo I told 'era) they locked me* 
up into a room i' the top of a high houfe, whence,, 
by great miracle, having a li^ht heart, I llid down 
by a bottom of packthread into the ilreett and fo. 
'leaped^ But, Sir, thus much I can afliire you ; for 
I heard it while I was lock'd up ; there were a great^ 
many rich merchants and brave citizen's wives with 
'em at a feaft, and younfon, Mr. Edward, withdrew. 
with one pf 'em, and has 'pointed to meet her anon, at 
one Cob's hpufe, a water-bearer, that dwells by the 
wall. Now, there your worfhip (hall be fure to take 
him, for there he preys, and fail he will not. 

Kno* Nor will I fail, to break his match I doubt 
not. s 

Go thou along with juHice Clement's man. 
And (lay there for me. At one Cob's -houfe, fay'ft 
thou ? 

Brain* Aye, Sir, there you (hall have him, [Exit 
Kno'well.] Yes ! Inviiible ! Much wench^ or much 
(on ! 'Slight, when he has fiaid there three or fpur 

hours. 
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hotifs, trsivclHng witli tRc ijt^dtkxib^ of dodders, 
aAd at l^gth ht dfclrfercd of air. G, ih€ fpbft that 
I fhould then takfe ^d bok dit hifn, . Jf I durft ! But 
now I iwean to appwff no more b^fbrfe him id fiiis 
ihape. I have anothei: tficl to atStyet. Sir, I make 
you ilay fomewhsit lori jj. . 

For, Not a whit, Sir. - 

You have been lately in tlire #Jtrsi Sii-, it Tcemi. 

B^df^. Marry hare I, Sir, to Aiy Ibfi, arid fee- 
^ijcfe of all, alfeoff— i— 

F*^/:^. Troth, Sir^ I wou» be ^M to Wfto^ tt 
bottle of wine o'yduj if itftfeafeyduf to a6c<^pt it ' ■■ 

Bfdik^by Sir-i 

FefMi» Btit to hear the mtvatti of your fcrviccs and 
YoUr devices in the wars ; they fay thev be very 
nrange, and not like thofe a man reads i& th^ Romaa 
Hift6nes, or fees at Mile-Eilcf. 

Br^iri, No, 1 aifura you. Sir ; \^hy, at any time 
iH^haa^it pleafe you, I fbail b^ ready td d^fconrfe withr 
y6fi all I know ; and more tot), foihewhat. 

Fit^m, No better tinie tlh-ari now, Sir. We'H go' to 
tii'e Wiridmill, there we fliall have a cup of neat grift» 
rfs we call it. 1 pray you, Sir, let me requell you to' 
Ae Wlndriiill. 

Brditi, V\i foUoX^ you, ffi/, and make grift p'you^ 
if have gbod luelb. [Exeiinu- 

Enter Matthew^ £d. KhoweU, Bohadil, dnd Stephen* 

Mai. Sir, did ybtii^ey^s pet tafte the Tike clown* of 
Rni, whiere we werd tb-diy, Mr.- Well-bred's Kxllf 
l>tothcr ? I thittk^ the i^hble earth cannot ftiew hiii 
parallel, by this day -light. 

E, Kna, We Art tkow fptjakirig of him. Gapcsin 
Bobadil tells me, he is fallen foul o'you too. 

Afat. O, aye, Sir! he threareiaed me With flic 
Hbilfiriado. 

Bob. Aye, but I think I taught yon prevention 

this moi'ning for that «-You ftiaH kill him*, beyond 

queftioti, if you be fo generouily minded. 

JKr?. Indeed, it is ^moft excellent trick ! 

Boh. 
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Bt>b» O9 fou donotgivefpiritetioughcoyourmo* 
tion, ^ou are too ardy» too heavy ! O, it muft t>^ 
done like lightning* s hey ! \He froHifei at Mp0jl. 

Mau Rare captain ! 

Boh. Tut, 'us nothing, an't be not done i? a^-^ 
puntoJ 

E. Kho. Captain, did you ever prove yourfelf upon 
any of our maSera of defence here ? 
. Mat. O, good Sir ! yes, I hope he hat. 

Bob. I will tell you. Sir., They have aflaulted me. 
fome three, four, five, fix of them togetl\er, as I 

}ave walked alone in divers il^ins o*che town, where 
have driven them before me the whole length of a 
^reet, in the open view of all our gallants, pitying, 
to hurt them, believe me. Yet all this lenity will ooc- 
overcome their fpleen ; they will be doing with the. 
pifraire, railing a hill, a man may fpurn abroad with 
his foot at'pleafure. By myfelt 1 could hav^e ikua 
them all, but I delight not in murder. I am )oth to 
bear any other than this baitinado for *em ; yet I hold 
it gdbd policy not to go difarmed, {or though I be. 
ikilful, t may be oppreued with multitudes. 

E. Kh0. Aye, believe me, may vou. Sir ; and, ; 
in my conceit, our whole nation (hould fuftiin the loft 
by it, if it were fo. . : . r 

Beh. Alas, no ! Wl)iat*s a peculiar man to .a na- 
tion?* Notfeen. ., , 
. E.Kno. O, butyour ikill, Sirl'f , ' . ' \ 

Boh. Indeed, that mi^ht be fomf lofii but who* 
refpcAs It ? I will tell you, Sir, by the, way of pri-^ 
vate, and ijinder feaK I am a gentleman, and live here 
obfcure, and to myCelf : but were I known to bis ma- 
jefty, and the lords, obferve me, I would undertajce, 
upon this poor head and life, for the public benefit of. 
the ilate, not only to fpare the entire lives of hisi 
fubjedts in general, but to fave the one half, nay, 
three parts of his yearly charge in holding war, and 
agjainft what enemy foever. And how would I do it, 
thmk you } 

Ep Km. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 

B009 



Boh Why thVi^j Sih J wDuia feleft iiihettfen inort 

ikOYild fcfe, «f g6od •Q)irit, ilrtihg Aid aWe (jotoffimi 
tion ; I would choofe them by an lAfiinifb-, 4 rfiaVtimr 
dratllmt^; and! w6^Kl«eacEHit:Jnb%i(l^editHe^mt 
rules, as vour Punto, your Rcvcrfo, your Stoec^^ 
j^\f rhifebcciafcj, your Piif&di-, yoiH: Mdhtbntb ; 
till they could all i)*ay Veijr Wckr, 6r kltogeftli*, a« 
well as myftlF. Thfe dohe^ Tay thfe enemy \trercfohy 
tftmifeSfld ftrfeng, i^e Vwfcnty *#6utti 'cfottsfe bt» the lA^d 
tic ^enth 6f Mafth', of >Wbi^*^ifts ; kAd \*^'e Vdoia 
cli?Mfc%gi tWcift^ df ihc etifemy ; they cobW not, a 
tfteit- hohbui-, itifurc lis * 'Well; t^rfe wobld kill tiht^m ; 
diftlfeA^e twenty morie, kimfi«itt ; tw^ty iiibre; Iffli 
tlfcfti ; tureiity Aofe, kHl thcift t66 5 ithd thuk ^^bttlii 
i*t ttll ivfei^ ifiafi hXk' tWei!iW ^ dkjr, that's tWci^ 
ftorc; tWfehH^ fcbfe^ tliAt*^ tWohuridrtdi Iwo Mtti 
dffed ad*y, feV6 dky* a ft6\rfand; ftyrty Hiottfiittd; 
fSftJr tkn««* five-, five l^inits f6tty, tWo hofrdred dSyS 
Wl *WeAi all "TiJ> 1S)r tBrtfrtitit^lAh; And tftfe I wfe 
T^ttii€..«ljr l>dbi gifef!bft4«.fifie' caitale to perfbrihi- 
provided thKc B6^ilbtr«!f(5h pVitaireauj^ list by fetir 
and difc?feet rfil<Hhd6dv tfiai il, tlvHly bf the fVoi^-. 

^ jB. A^, Why int yttti » fere bf ybdr hitid, cij^i 
tain, at all times ? . 

' J?i>5. 'TiW^fa^ftt' ftfflfe^htdft; Upo6 fay rtputatiba 
with you. 

E.Kno, I would' rtit ftttd in DdWntfght's ifekc 
tR^; an* yoti bWt lfiiJ6i, f6r the wealth of any ohe 
ftreJft ift JWfeddh. . ' 

:5*^. Why, Bif^ y«i fclHake! If fife Were hSh: 
irt««^i W tli6 Wfeltfii I <vc/did not dfiat^ hiy weapoB 
Of! h»»l I^t thi^ r^I^i^^n dp fit^ ihind: but X 
WiEll ifHRWadb hto,^ by the fcfight fth; Whtt«V6r T 

' ifiiZin NiAi ahaf r» hJrfe » llidg ft fiiffi, ilc tiijr 
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^JCfi^ Qoj^Vial IqA yi^ whtu^, hcMi y«>4« 

/Pw- ^^f f^cfi^ V19V ht^i^ I». 5 cnpiH?si»«fi 
with chefe bragging ra^U !• 

£,jr*p. Ycs» fcitb. i;wh?! 

34fft. ri; Sfp,l>«g'4ihsii, ijfthM w;«i5 he. 

4f/^ Upon my, t?pAH4iig!i^ itwstfsbf. . , 

J^. Hjvfc 1 tlfcomrt'. ^^ haA be^ h^,, lie mu/l. tot 
J?fViB gP9f fo • teftt. I.«W feMJdly. bp ipdu^ tp^bplinvei 
It was he yet. 

E. Kno. That I thmbj $24. 9ii( ((^t t^ is ^9)e 
again ! 

j^t^. <^ Phaipa}i'8 ki9t! k|ye I ^md yo«? 
Come, 4raw i «♦ yoMf tppl^. ©ri|iY, gijtf^y^ 9r i*Ui 
tb^%)l9«f 

i?tf j. Gentleman of valour, I do belipv^ i|t t^QC^ 
KWi m e > , i , 

Jfj^, Tall man, I never thought on*t till now; 
body of me ! I had a warrant of the peace fervcd on 
me even nom^ ^8 I came along, by[ a water-bearer ; 
this gentleman faw it, Mr. MattheW. 

[He he^ts him an^ difarms bim^- Matthew runt OfWiy* 

DawM, *Sdeatli, yoii 'will not draw, then? 

^1^: H^14, bpy». ua^fif: t}if feffqvr» ft>*»rf . 

jD4rv>.Pratfpag^n» a^ yp^ lifcethi% yoftw^pdpfl, 

f«?i«. ymt Yqu*i4<«i|tfo\}ith^P9ijrt» ypuj if<|\irt 

cp^fo^ is gqnfi; ha4 be; ila'u^ Vba;}. ibs|(e4 vci^h 
yqjl, Sir. [£*«//; DftWRfjgH^.. 

£• A»tf. Twenty, and kill *em; twenty more, kid|. 
tt^em.tpo. £(a.l ha! 

^«^. WelU gentk«iei^. lH»r wajwfb,li«»,l«^Vfi4 
to thp pe^^. by thi«, gpc^ d^,. 

£. j^tf, Np^^th, it'^an ill;d«yi QipSiip, n^«i 
reckon it other : bu$ %; yy»U^Bs4^M4 Ml t)i^BefK)r». 

tk« 
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the law allows you to deftad yourfelf ; that will prore 
but a |KX)r excufe* ...... 

' Bohi I'catMibt telJ, Sir. I defire good cbnih-ud^on, 
in fair fort. I never fufbined the like di(jg;nice, by 
heaven. Sure I wsto- (truck with a planet thence, for 
I had Bo power to touch my weapon. 

E Km. Aye, likeenough, I have heard of many that 
have been beaten under a planet. Go, get you to a 
furgeon. -' *Slid, an* thefe be your tricks, your paila- 
do's and your montanto^s, I'll none of them. 

Boh. I was planet-ftruck certainly. [Exit. 

£• Kuo, O, manners I that this age (hould bring, 
forth fach creatures ! that nature (hould be at leifure 
to make 'cm ! Come, Coz. 

Step. Mafs, V\\ have this cloak. 

jE. Kno, God's will, 'tis Downright's. 

Step. Nay, it's mine now; another might have 
ta'en it up as well as I. I'll wear it, ia I will. 

E. Kno, How, an' he fee it ? He'll challenge it, 
aflure yourfelf. 

Step.hyt<t but he (hall not ha't ; I'll fay,! bought it. 

E.Kno. Take heed you buy it not too dear, Coz. 

[Exit. 

SCENE, a Chamber in Kitcly'i Houje. 

, Enter Kitdy and Ca(h. 

Kite. Art thou fure, Thomas, we have pry'd into 
all and every part throughout the houfe P Is there 
no by-place, or dark corner, has efcaped our fearches ? 

Cajh. Indeed, Sir, none; there's 'not a hole or 
XK)ok unfearched by us, from the upper loft unto the 
cellar. . * • , V 

Kite, They have convey *d him then away," or hid 
Hm in foiiie^privacyof their 6wn——Whilft we were 
fearching of the dark clo(et by my (iftcr's chamber, 
did'd^'fheu not think thou heard*(t a ruftling on -the 
other fide, and a foft tread of. feet ? • ^ 

Cafi;. Upon my truth, I did not^ Sir ; or if you 
4 ' did 
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did, it mieht be only the vermiDe in the waiafirat t 
hovfe is Old, and over-run with 'cm. 

Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas— we fliould bane 
tfaefe rats— >I>oft thou underil^nd me— we will— they 
fliall not harbour here; V\\ cleanfe my houfe from 
'em, if fire or poifon can effect it— I will not be tor- 
mented thus-^They gnaw my brain, and burrow in 
my heart— I cannot bear it. 

Caflf. I do not undcrftand you, Sir ! Good now, 
what is't dMurbs you thus? Pray be compofed ; 
thefe ftarts of paiuon hare fomecauA^ I fear, that 
touches you more nearly. 

Kiie^ Sorely, forely, Thomas— -it cleaves too clofe 
to me — Oh, me— [A^i^i.] Lend me tliy arm— fo, 
good Caih. 

C/ffiin You tremble and look pale \ Let me call 
Tiffi fiance. 

Kite. Not for ten thouiand worldtf-^— - Alas ! alas ! 
'tis not in medicine to give me eafe— here, here it 
lies. 

Cajb, What,- Sir? 

Kite. Why, — nothing, nothing— I am not fick^ 
yet more than dead ; I have a burning fever in my 
miod, and long for that, which having, would de* 
ftroy me. 

CV|^. Believe me, 'tis your fancy's impofition, (hut 
up your generous mind from fuch intruders— I'll 
hazard all my growing favour with you ; I'll flake 
my prefcnt, my future \velfare, that feme bafe whif- 
pering knave, nay, pardon me. Sir, hath in the beft 
and ncheft foil, town feeds of rank and evil nature I 
O, my mailer, fbould they take root— 

[Laughing 'witbin. 

Kite. Hark ! hark ! doft thou not hear ! what 
think' fl thou now ? ^re they not laughing at me ? 
They are, they are. They have deceived the wittol, 
and thus they triumph in their infamy — This aggra- 
vation is not to be borne. (Laughing again.} Hark, 
again ! — Cafb, do thou unfcen fteal in upon 'cm, and 
Uflen to their wanton conterence. 

Vol.. II. F Cajb. 
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Cqib. lifaalldbey yo«i, tliough ggamfi my will, 

fCiit. Agaiaft h» will ! H* ! it may be fi>---Hc's 
yaimg, ana nwy be bribed for diem— thwVe various 
meana to draw the unwary in } if H be io^ Tm bi^, 
decayed, betrayed, and my boCbm, my fail-fraught 
.boibm, is unlocked and €«pened to oiockery and ItHf^* 
ter! Heaven forbid ! He cannot be that viper ; fling 
tlie hand that raifed and cherifh'd him ! was ihi^ ftroke 
added, I (hould be curfed— But it cmmot bc«*»BO, k 
cannot be. 

Enter Cafti. 

Cmjb. You are miTfing, Sir, 

Kite. I alk your pardon, Caih, — aik me not w*by«-» 
I have wronged you, and am forry-*— 'tis gone* 

Cnjh, If you fufpeft my faith— 

Kite, I do not — ^fay no more— ^nd for my fake let 

it dte and be forgotten Have you feen your mif- 

trefs, and hc/ird — whence ^vas that noife? 

Cajh. Your brother, Matter Well-bi^ed, is witb !em, 
and I found 'em throwing out their mirth on a very 
truly ridiculous fubjed ; it is one Formal, as he ftilcs 
bimfelf, and he a{)pertains, fo he phrases it, to jililice 
Clement, and wau'd fpeak with you. 

JCite, VVnth me \ Art thou fure it is tlie juilicc*t 
clerk ? Where is he ? 

Enter firain-worm, as Formal. . 

^Who arc you, friend? 

Brain. An appendix to juftice Clement, vulgatljr 
called his clerk.* 

Kite, ' What are your wants with me ? 

Brain, None, 

Kite. lo you not want to fpeak with me ? 

Brain, No,- but my mafter does. 

Kite. What are the juftice's commands ? 

Brain. He doth not command, but intreats Mafler 
Kitely to be with him diredly, having matters of 
iibxne moment to communicate unto him» 

Kite* 
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Klte^ What can it be f Say, TU be with lum in- 
ftantly, and if your legs, friend, go no £ifter tlia». 
your tongue, I fliaU be there befor^ you. 

Brain. I will, Vak. [Exit. 

'Kite. 'Tis a precious fool, indeed !— I muft go forth 
—But firft, come hither, Thomas "-I hare admitted 
thee into the clofe recefies of my heart, and (hewed 
thee all my frailties, paflions, every thing.— 
Be careful of thy promife^ keep good watch. 
Wilt thou be true, mv Thomas? 

Cajb. As truth's felr. Sir— 
But be afiuTed you*re heaping care and tcooble 
Upon a fandy bafe ; illplac*d fufpicion 
Recoils upon yourfelf<«-She's chaile as comely ! 
Believe't fte is — Let her not note your humour ; 
Difperfe the gloom upon your brow, and be 
As clear as her unfvtUied honour. 

Kjte. I will then, Caih— thou comfert*ft me— 1*11 
drive thefe 
Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myfelf again* 
Think'fl thou ihe has perceived my fony ? 'Twerc 
Happy, if (he had not— -She has not— 
They who know no evil will fufpedt none. 

CaJb. True, Sir ! nor has your mind a blemifh now* 
This change has gladdened mc— Here's my miftrcft^ 
And the red, fettle your reafon to accotl \zm. 

Kite. I will, Cafh, I will — -^ 

£»/^ Well-bred, DamelLntXy^ oA^Aridgec* 

WelL What are you plotting, brother Kitely^ 
That thus of late you mule alone, and bear 
Sueh weighty care upoir your penfive brow ? 

[LaBghsm^ 

Kite. My care is all for you, good fneering brother. 
And well I wtfii you'd take fome whokefome eounfel, 
Andcurbyour headflrong humours; truft me, brother^ 
You were tobhune to raife commotions here. 
And hurt the peace and oitbr of my houfe* 

fTell, No harm done, brother, i warrant you. 
Since there vk no hacm done, anger coftft 

F X 4 
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A man ttothing, and a brave man is never 
His own man 'till he be angry— To keep 
His valour in obfcurity, is to keep himfelf, 
A^ it were, ina<cloak-bag. What's a bravt 
Muiician unlefs he play ? 
What's a brave man unleft he fight ? 

Dame. Aye, but what harm might have come ^i 
it, brother ? 

mil. What, (chool'd on both fides! Prythce, 
Bridget, lame me from the rod and ledure. 

[Bridg. and Well, retire. 

Kite. With what a decent modeft]^ fiie rates him \ 
My heart's at eafe, and flie fhall fee it is— 
How art thou^^ wife ! I'hou look'il both gay and 

comely, . . 

Tn troth, thou doft— I'm feni for out, my dear, 
But I (hall foon return— Indeed, my life, 
Bufinefs that forces me abroad grows irkfom, 
I cou'd content me with lefs gain and 'vantage. 
To have the more at home, iiideed I cou'd. 
' Dame. Your doubts, as well as love> may breed 
thefe thoughts. 

i;!?//'. That jar: untunes me. ^ \^AJide. 

What doft thou fay ? Doubt thee ? 
1 (houl(} as foon fufpe6t myfelf— No, no, 
My confidence is rooted in thy merit, 
So fixt and I'ettled, that, wert thou inclin'd 
To maiks, tQfports, and balls, where lufty youth 
Leads up the wanton dance, and the raisM pulfe 
Beats quicker meafures, yet I could with joy. 
With heart's eafe and fecurity— not but 
I had rather thou (hould'ft prefer thy home. 
And me, to toys and fuch like vanities. 

Dame, But fure, my dear, 
A wife may moderately more ufe thefe pleafures. 
Which numbers, and the time give fandion to. 
Without the fmalleft blemifh on her name. 

Kite. And fo (he may— And I'll go with thee, child, 
I will indeed — I'll lead thee there rnyfelf. 
And be the foremoft reveller.— I'll filence 

The 



IN HIS HU&TOUlk. *5 

The fneen of envy, ftop the tongue of flander ;. 
Nor will I more be pointed at, as goe 
Difiurb'd with jcaloufy— — 

Dame. Why, were you ever fo ? - 
iT/Vr. Whatl—Ha! never^ha, ha, ha! 
She ftabs me home. [JfideJ] Jealous of thee ! 
No, do not believe it— ^peak Unv, my love. 
Thy brother will overhear u»*— No,, no, my dear^ 
It cou'd not be, it cou*d not be — for— for— 
What is the bme now ? — I (hall be too late— 
No, no, thou may'ft he fatisfyM 
There's not the fmalkft (park remaining^— 
Remaining I What do I fay ? There never was 
Nor can, nor ever ihall be--fo be fatisfy 'd— 
is Cob within there ? Give me a kils. 
My dear ;: there, there, now we are rccoacird— * 
I'll be back immediately«-«Good-b^, goed-bye-** 
Ha I ha! jealous^ I ihall burU my udes with laughing*- 
Ha, ha \ Cob, whereare you. Cob ? Ha, ha«— 

[Exit. 

[Well-bred and Bridget e$mefT<wmrd*^ 

Welh What have you done to miSe your huftand 

part fo merry (rom you? He has of kue been little 

given to laughter. 

Dome. He laughed indeed,, but fetmingtv wtthout 
mirth. His behaviour is new and (Irange. ne tsmoch^ 
agitated, and hasibme whimfy in his head, that puz«^ 
zles mine to read it. 

IVelL 'Tis jealoufy, good fider, and writ fo largely,, 
that the blind may lead it ; have you not perceived 
ityet? 

Dami. If I have, 'tis not always prudent that my 
tt>ngue ihould betray my eyesy. fo tar my wifdom tends,, 
good brother,, and little more I boaft-— But wh^ 
makes him ever calling for Cob fo ? I wonder how 
be ca& employ him. 

Weik Indeed, fifter, to aft how he employs Cob,. 

is a nccefiary queftton for you, that are his wife, and 

a thing not very eafy for you to be fatisfy*d in^ But 

this I'll afluie you, Cob's wife ia an ezcdleat bawd, 

F 3 fiftcr, 
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fifier, and oftentimes your bufhand haunts ber houie ; 
marrjf to what end, I cannot altogether accufe him. 
Imagine you what you think convenient. But I have 
known fair hides have ibul hearts ere now, fifter. 

Dame. N^verfaid you truer than that, brother; 
fo much I can tell you for your learning. O, ho \ 
is this the fruit ot 's jealoufv? I thought fome 
samr was in the, wind, he a^^ed fo much tendersefs 
but nowt but Til be quit with him.— Thomas I 

Bnter Calh. 

Fetch your hat, and go with me \ PIl get my hood, 
and out the backward-way. I would to fortune J 
could t^ke him there, I'd return him his own, I 
warrant him ! I'd fit him for his jealoufy ! \_Exzf, 
fVielL Ha, ha ! fo e'en let 'em go ; this may make 
fport anon— What, Brain>worm ? 

Enur Brain-wormt 
. Brain. I faw the merchant turn the corner, and 
came back to tell you, all goes well ; wind and tide^ 
Tfiy mafter. 

U'elU But how got'il thou tliis apparel of the jufi ice's 
man? 

BfM. Marry, Sir, my proper fine penman would 
needs beftow the griflo' me at the Wind*mill, to hear 
iome martial difcourfe, where , I fo marihalled him,, 
that I made him drunk with admiration ; and be* . 
caufe too much heat was the caufe of his difleraper, I 
jflript him flark naked, as he lay along aileep, and bor* 
rowed his fuit to deliver this counterfeit melTa^e in^ 
leaving a' rulty armour, and an old brown bill, to 
. watch him 'till my return ; which (hall be, when i 
have pawned his apparel, and fpent the better pate of 
the money, perhaps. 

WdL Well, thoTi art a fuccefsful mer/y knave^ 
Brai^worm ; his abfence will be fubjedt for* more 
mirth* I pray thee return to thy young mailer, andi 
will him to meet me and my filler Bridget at the 
lower inilantly ;. for here, tell him„ the houfe is fb 

iiorcd 
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Utatei with jealoufy, there it norpom for lore to 
ftsLtid upright in. We muft get our foitunet com* 
mitted to fome large prifon, fay : znd then the Tow- 
ery I know no better air, nor where the liberty of the 
houfe may do u$ more prefentierrice. Away. 

[Exit Bmia. 

Bri^. What, 18 this the engine that you told me 
of? What farther meaning have jou in the plot ? 

JPeil. That you may know, fair fifler-in-Uw, how 
happy a thing it is to be fair and beautiful* 

Bri4g» That touches not me, brother* 

WeU. That's true; that's even the fault of it ; for 
indeed, beauty (lands a woman in no fiead, nnlefs it 
procure her touching— "NVell, there's a dear and well 
refoeded friend of mine, fiHer, Aands very flnmgly 
and worthily affe£led towards you, and hath vowed to 
iniiame whole bonfires of zeal at his heart, in honour 
of your perfe(5tiont. I have already ei^^ my pro- 
mile to bring you where you (hall hear him confirm 
much more. Ned Kno'wcU is the man, iiiler. 
There's no exception againfl the party ; you are ripe 
for a hufband, and a minute's lofs to (uch an occafion, 
is a great trefpafs in a wife beauty. What fay you, 
- filler } On my foul, he loves you ; will you give htn 
the meeting ? 

Bridg. Faith, I had very little confidence in my 
own conilancy, brother, if I durft not meet a man t 
but this motion of yours favours of an old knight 
adventurer's fervant, a little too much, methinks* 

WtlU What's that, filler? 

Bridge Marry, of the^o-between. 
' WdL No matter if it did ; 1 would be fuch a one 
jbr my friend. But fee, who is returned to hinder us» 

Enter Kitely^ 

. Kite^ What villainy is this ? Called, out on a fidift 
' meflage f This was fome plot ; I was not fent for* 
Bridget, where's your fiHer ? 
J?r/^. I tl)uvk flic be goA^ fort^^ Sir« 
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. Khi. Howl is wpf wife |>one fortli ? Wklehcr^' 
fer Heaven's fake, 

Bridi* She's gone abroad with Thomas. 

igjflr. Abroad with Thomiul Oh^ that villaui 
cheats tne ! . 
He hath difcoverM all unto my wife \ 
Baft that I was to truft him* Whither, Iprajr 
You^ wnut ftie ? ' 

Bri^i I know not. Sir* 

Well. rilteUjoti, brother, whither I ftifpeft (he V 
gone« 
-JC?/^« Whither, good brother? 

WtU^ To Cob'a houfe, I believe ; bat keep m^ 
coiinfd* 

, Mite. 1 will, I wilL To Cob's houfe I Docs ffic 
haunt there } 
^ She's gone on purpofe now to cuckold rae. 
With that kwd raicai, who, to win her favour, 
l|ath toWr hcridl— Why wou*d yOu let her go ? 

WklL Becaufe ihe*s not my wife : if (he were, VdL 
keep her to her tether. 

, Ka9, So, fo ; now 'tis plain. I (hall go raad 
"With my misfortunes ; now they pour in torrents* 
I'm hrmcd by my wife, betray 'd by my* fervant; 
Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my n£i§^«^ 

hoiira^ 
Dc^b'd by myfolfc— Thei« is nothing, left now 
But to. revenge myfelf firft, next hang m3^elf ; 
And then?^iSl my: cares will be over. [Exii^ 

Brid^. He ftorms moil loudly j fure you have gone- 
too far in this. 

WdL 'TwiU all end right, depend upon't.--But 
Ift u& lofe no time ; the coail is clear ; away, away ;: 
the affair is worth it, and cries haile. 

BrUg. I truft me to your guidance, brofher, and 
6 ibriune fee U9« \^Exeunu. 

EtTJD ^ the f^iTATK Act*. 

ACT 
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A C T V. 

Enter Matthew astJ BobadIL 

Matthew. 

I WONDER, captain, what they will fay of my 
going away ^ ha ! 

B9^, Why; what (hould they fay ? but at of ad if- 
creet gentleman ; quick, wary, refpeftful of nature's 
fair Hneannents, and that*8 all. • 

Mai. Why fo ! but what can they fay of your 
beating ? 

Bch. A rude part, a touch with foft wood^ a kind 
offjroU battery ufed, lain on flrongly, borne moft' 
patiently, and that^B all. But wherefore do I wake 
their remembrance ? I was fafcinated, by Jupiter I 
fafcinated ; but I will be unwitched, and rerenged 
by law. 

Mat. Do you hear? Is*t not bed to get a warrant* 
and have him arretted, and brought before jufiic* 
Clement ? 

Bb^. It were not amifs ; would we had it !' 
• Mat, Why, here comes his man, let's fpeak to him, 

Bok. Agreied. Do you fpeak. 

Enter Brain-worm as Formal. 

Mat, Save you. Sir. 

Brai/f, With all my heart, Sir ! 

Mat, Sir, there is one Downright hath abuied this i 
gentleman and myfelf, and we determine to rnak^ our , 
^Ives amends by law ; now, if you would do us the 
favour to procure a warrapt to bring him before your 
inafter, you ihall be well confidered of, I aflure you. 
Sir. 

• Brtain* Sir, you koow my fervicc is my living* 

fuch 



fuch favours as thefe, gotten of my mafier, is his 
only preferment, and therefore you muft confider me, 
as 1 may make benefit of my place* 

Mat. How is that, Sir ? 

Brain, Faith, Sir,, the thing is extraordinary, and 
the gentleman may be of great account. Yet, be 
what he will, if you will lay me down a brace of 
angels in my hand, you (hall have it, otherwife not. 

Mat. How (hall we do, captain i He aiks a brace 
of angels, you have no money. 

JUht Not a ccor«, by- foriune. 

Mat. Nor I, as I am a gentleman, but two pence* 
left of my two (hilling in tbe morning for wine and 
raddi(h« Let's find him i&me pawn^ 

£ai. Pawn ! We have none to the value of hi»- 
df maad. 

Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here. 

JU^, AM harkee, he Qkall have my cniily Toledo 
tQiw I believe 1 (hall have no fervice for it to-day. 

M$i: Do you heair, Stt ? We have no ftore of 
money at tbis time, but yoii (haU have good pawns ; 
IcN^ yiQ^f S&Tv I will pledge tbil tin{;, and that gentle- 
man hU Toledo, becaufe we would have it difpatched. . 

. £rm».. I am eoiUenty Sir ; I wtU get you the war- 
tVBA prefiuktly., What'! bknacae, My you? Down-- 
right ? 

Mat. Aiy4^ aye,. George Downright* 

.sSbifM* Well,, gentlemen^ TJl procure you the war- 
rant prefently ; but who will you have to fcrve it ? . 

MaK That's true, captain, that muft be confidered. 
Bc^, Body 0* me, I know not ! •Tisr fervice of 
danger ! 

Brain. Why, you were beft gel one of the yadets 
o? the city, a ierjeant; I'll appoint you one, if you 
pkafc. 

" Mt$. Will yon, Sir } Why we can wifli no better. 
JM. Well leave it to you, Sir. 

[Exntn^ Bob. offdM^, 

Brain. This is rare! Now will I go pawn this 

doak of tbe jultice^s man's, at the br©k«r's, for a 

•"•*- var- 
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lorlet's fuir, and be. the rarlet rajfelf, and fo get 
, jnoDey on all (ides. [£«r>. 

SCENE^ thefirett htfore Cob'j Houfe. 

Emter Kno V«U* 

Kkff. Q, hert it it; I have found it no^r^^^Hoa, 
who is within hefe ? [Tib appearj at the window* 

Tib* I am within» Sir, what is yaur pkafuref 

Kno, To know who is within befides youritlf. 

Tih. Why, Sir, yott arc no conftable, 1 hope ? 

Kno, O, fear you the oonilabie ? Then I doubt 
not you have fome gu^ib within dcferve that fear— 
I'll fetch him ftraight. 

Tib, For Heaven's fake, Sir-^ 

Kno. Go to, come tell me, is not young Kno*we!l 
here? 

Tib, Young Kno'well ! I know none fiidb, Str, V 
my honefly. 

. Kno* Your honefly, dame ! It flies too Jigbtly from 
you. There is no way but fetch the conibd>Ie« 

Tib. Theconibble; the man is mad, 1 diink. 

Enter Cafh and Dame Kitely • 

Cajh. Hoa ! who keepshoiife here ? 

Kfot. O, this is the female copefmate of my fba« 
Now ftall I meet hkn flraigbt. [<4^« 

Dame* Knock, Thomas, hard* 

CMjb. Hoa! good wife. 
. Tib, Why, what's the matter with you ? 

Dame* Why, woman, grieres it you to ope the 
door ? Belike, you get fomething to keep h (byt. 
' Tib* What mean thefeqcicilions, pray you ^ 

Dame, So ftrange you make it ! Is xwt my huiband 
Acre! 

JCttQ. Herhuiband! [-4^^* 

Dame., Jitfy tried and futhfbl fauiband, mailer 
Kitely. 

Tib^ I hope he needs not to b^ tiied hose, 

Damu 
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Dime. Come hither, Cafh— I fee my turtle coming 
to his haunts ; let us retire. [They retire* 

Kno, This mu(( be fome device to mock me withal* 
' Soft— who is this ? — Oh ! *tis my fon difgus'd. 
I'll watch him, and furprife him. 

Enter Kitely muffled in a Cloak. 

Kite. Tis truth, I fee, there (he ikulks. 
. But I will fetch her from her hold— I will— 
I tremble fo, I fcarce have power to do the juflice 
Her infamy demands. 

\Jis Kitely goes forward^ DameKMly ^xr// Kno' well 
Aafy bold of him. 

Kno. Have I trapped you, youth ? You cannot 
'fcape me now. 

Dame. O, Sir! have I foreftall'd your honeft 
market ? 
Found your dofe walks ! You ftand amaz'd 
Now, do you ? Ah, hide, hide your face for (hame !. 
lYaith, I am glad I have found yod out at lad. 
'What is your jewel, trow ? In, come let's fee her % 

fetch 
Forth the wanton dame-»If (he be fairer. 
In any honeft judgment, than tn3rfelf, 
111 be content with it : but (he is change ; 
She feeds you fat, ihe fooths your appetite. 
And you are well. Your wifei an honeft woman, 
Js meat twice fod to you, Sir. O, you treacher \ 

Kno. Whzt tnean you, woman ? Let go your hold. 
I fee the counterfeit— I am his father, and claim him 
as my own. 

Kite, \difconfering him/elf.'] I am your cuckold, and 
claim my vengeance. 

Dame. What, do you wrong me, and infult me too ? 
Thou faithlefs man ! 

Kite. Out on thy more than ftrumpet's impudence ! 
Steal'll thou thus to thy haunts ? And have I taken 
Thy bawd and thee, and thy companion, 
A his hoary-headed letcher, this old goat 
Clofc at your villainy, and would'ft thou 'fcufe it. 

Witii 
4 
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With this fbile harlot's jeft, accufing mc ? 
O, old incontiixent, doft thou not Ibame, 
To have a mind fo-hot ; and to entice, 
And feed the enticement of a luftful woman ? 
- Dame. Out, I defy thee, thou dillemblinz wretch ! 

Kite* Defy me, ftrumpet ! Aflc thy panoer here, 
Can he deny it, or that wicked elder ? 

Kn0m Why, hear you, Sir-«i«» 

Cajb. Mafter, 'tis in tsua to reafoa while thefe 
paffioiis blind you*-I'm griev'd to fee you thus* 

Kite* Tut, tut, never fpcak^ I fee thro* cv*iy 
Veil you call upon your treachery : but I have 
Done with you, and root you from my heart forever. 
For you. Sir, thus J demand my honour's due ; 
Refolv'd to cool your \\x% or end my ihame. [Drawu 

Kno, What lunacy is this ? Put up your fword, and 
ttndecelve.yourfelf— Noarm that e^.pois'd weapon 
can affright me. But I pity folly, nor cope with 
madnefs. 

Kite. I win hav«4)roofe— I will*— fo you good wife- 
bawd. Cob's wife ; and you, that make your hufband 
fuch a monfler ; and you, young pander, ^and old cuc- 
kold maker, I'll ha' you every one before the juftice— 
N^y, you lliall anfwer it-; I charge you go. Come 
forth, thou bawd. 

[Goes into the hovfe and brings out Tib. 

Kno. Marry, with all my heart. Sir; I go wil- 
lingly. ^ 
Tho' I do ta5e this as a trick put on me, 
To punifh my impertinent fearch % and jufUy ; 
And half forgive my fon for the device. 

Kite. Come, will you go ? 

Dame*' Go, to thy ihame believe it. 

Kite. Tho' (hame and foixow both my heart be- 
tide. 
Come on — I mufl, and will befatisfy'd. \Exeunt. 
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SCENE, Stocks'Marhu 

Enter ^rainworm. 

Sraln: WeH, of all my di^nilbb yet, nof^ am I 
moft like m)rfelf ; bdng in this ferjeant's gown. A 
man of my prefeht profeffion never counterfeits, rill- 
he lays hold upon a debtor, and fay?, he *rcfts him ; 
for then he bnngs him to ?S\ manner of unrefl. A 
kind of little kin^ we' are, btaering the dimimitiTe ol 
a mace, made like a-yoting artichoke, thAt always 
carries pepper and fait in itfelf. Well^ I knov^ not 
what danger I un<fergo by this exploit ; pray H^ven 
I come well off! 

Enter BobacKl OnS Mr. Matthew. 

Mat, See, I thihfc, yondet' is the yarlet^ by hi*' 
gown. 'Save you, friend ; are not you here by ap- 
pointment of jullice Clement's man? 

Brain, Yes, an*r pleafe you^ ^^ he tiAi vCkt two 
gentleman had willed him to p^ocu^e d warrant from 
his mailer, which I have about me, t6 be fefvcd cm 
one Downright. 

Mat, It is honeftly done of you both ; and fee wber© 
the party comes, you muft arreft. Serve it upoa- him 
quickly, before he be awane— — 

Enter Mr, Stephen in Downright'^ Cloak. 

Boh, Bear back, Mailer Mktthew. 

Braifi, Mafter Downright, I arreft you i' Ae queen's 
name, and muft carry you before a juftice, by virtue 
of this warrant. 

Step, Me, friend, I am no Downright, I. I am 
Mailer Stephen ; you do not well to arreft me# I tell 
you truly. I am in nobody's bonds or books, I would 
you (hould know it. A plague on you heaitily, fop 
making me -thus afraid before my time. 

Brain, AVhy, now you are deceived^ gentlemen ? 

Boh, He wears fuch a cloak, and that deceived us. 
Hit fee^ here he comes indeed ! this is he, officer. 

Enter 
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Enter Doitnrigbt, 

/)acimi. Why, kow now, fi|;iK>r Gull! are yau turned 
filcher of late ? Come, deliver my cloak. * 

Suf^ Ypur docd^, Sir ! 1 bougU^ it even nonr in 
open market. 

. Brain. Maftec Donrnrigkt, I kiave a warrant I muft 
fenre upon you, procured by thefe two gentlemen. 

Down. Thefe gentlemen ! thefe rafcals ! 

Brain. Keep the peace, I charge you in her ma- 
jefty*s name. 

Down. I obey thee. What muft 1 do, officer. 

Brain. Go bef<»'e mafter juJdice Clement, to 
anfwer what they can objed againil you, Sir. I will 
uie you kindly, Sir. 

Mat. CoMe, let's before, and make the juftice, cap- 
tain \Exit. 

Boh. Thevarlet's a tall man, before heaven! 

\Bxit. 

Down. Gull, you^l gi^ me my cloke ? 

Step. Sir, 1 bought it, and 1-11 keep if. 

D^vn. You wift ?• 

Step. Aye, that I will. 

Down. Officer, there's thy fecj arrefthkn. 

Brain. Mafter Stephen, I muft arreft you. 

Ste/^ Arreib me, llcom it | there, take youf cloak, 
1*11 none on't. 

Down. Nay, that iball not ferrc your turn, now, 
©ih Officer, .141 go with thee t^ the juftice's. Bring 
him along. ' ' ... 

Stef^4 Why, IS net here yoto ebak, what would 
you have ? 

Down. I'll ha* you anfwer it. Sir. 

Brain. Sir, f *il take your M^ord, atid this gentle* 
man's teo, for hw appearance. 

Down. I^4rtli^ fK^ words taken. Bring him along. 

Brain. S<a,^ ib,'-5hftye, made a fair ittsift on*t. 

Step. Muft I go ? 

Brain. J know no remedy, maHer Stephen. 

G a JMvn^ 
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Do*i\n. Come along before me here. I do not lore 
your hanging look behind. 

Step, Why, Sir, I hope you cannot hang me for it. 
Can he, fellow. 

Brain. I think not, Sir. It is but a whipping 
matter, fure ! 

Stei>. Why, thea let him do his worll, I am rc- 
folute. [Exit. 

SCENE, a hall injujice Clement'j Hcufe. 

Inter Clement, KnoVell, Kitely, Damt Kitely, Tib, 
Cafli, Cob, and Servants* 

Clem* Nay, but Hay, ftay, give me leave. ' My 
chair, firrah. You, mailer Kno'welli fay you went 
thither to meet jrour fon. 

Kno. Aye, Sir. . 

Ckm, But who directed you thither ? 

Kno, That did mine qwn man, Sir. 

Clem. Where is he ? .< • . • 

Kno. ^2iy^ 1 know not, now;. I l^bim jvith your 
clerk ; and appointed him to flay for me, 

Clem^ My clerk ! Abrfut what time was this ? 

Kno, Many> between one and two, as I take it. 

Clem. And what time came my m^p. with tjae £dfc 
meflage to you, mafler Kitely ? ,' 

JKate* After two, Sir. 

Clem. Very good: but,^ Mrs. Kitely, bow chancp 
it that you were .at Cob's ? Ha ! 

Dame. An' pleafi? you. Sir, I'll tell you. My 
brother Well-bred tdd me, that Cob's houfe was a 
fufpedted place— 

Clem. So it appears, metbinks^ but on. . 

Dame. And that my huiband ufed thither daily. 

Clem. No matter, fo he us'd himfdf well, miftrefs. 

i>4«tf. Trtie, Sir; but you know what grows by 
fuch haunts, oftentimes. 

Clem^ I fee rank fruits of a jealous brain, mifirefs 
Kitely. But did you find your huiband there, in that 
ddfe, as you fufpedted ? 

Kite^ 
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Kite* I found her there, Sir. 

Ckm. Dfd you fo ? That alters tftecafe. Who gare 
yo\i knowledge of your wifefs being there ? 

JGtr. Marry, that did my brother Well-bred. 

Clem. How, Wdl-bred firft tell her/ then tell you 
after? Where is Well-bred ? 

Kite, Gone with my fifter, Sir, I know not whkher. 

Ckm. Why, this is a mere trick, a device ; you arc 
galled in this moftgrofly, all! Alas, poor wench , 
wert thou fufpefted for this ? 

Tih,' Yes, and't ^eafe you. 

Cfem. 1 iineli mifchief here, plot and contrivance, 
mailer Kitely. However, if you will llep inoo the 
next iTX>m with your wife, and think coolly of matters, 
you'll find fome trick has been pkyed you-— I fear 
there have been jealoofies on both parts, and the waga 
have been merry vnth you. 

Kite. I begin to feel it — I'll take your counfel.^ 
Will you go in, dame ? 

Dame* i will have juftice, Mr. Kitely. 

\Exit Kite, and Dame. 

Clem. You will be a woman, Mrs. Kitely, that I 
fee^ — How no\fe, what's the matter? 

Enter Servant.- 

Sertv. Sir, there's a gentleman i'the court without,, 
deiires to fpeak with your worihip. 

Clem. A gentleman ! What's he ? 

Serv. A foldier, Sir, he fays*^ 

Clem. A foldier! My fword, quickly. A foldier 
fpeak with me ! Stand by, I will end your matters, 
anon— Let the foldier enter* Now, Sir, what ha' yoa 
to fay to me ? 

Enter Bobadil and Matthew. 

Boh. By your worftiip's favour 

Ckm. Nay, keep out, Sir, I know not your pre- 
tence ; yoM fend, me word, Sir, you area foldier? 
Why, Sr, you (hall be anfwercd here ; here be them 
have been amopg foldiers. Sir, your pleafure ? 

Bfih. Faith, Sir, fo it is, this gentleman and my- 
G 3 felf, 
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bowl of fack. ,If he bejbngs.to. you^ Mafler Kao*- 
Well, 1 bejpcak ymx p^iueqce. 

Brai/t. That is it t bav^ mo^ n.eej of. .Sir, if 
you'll pawlon me ooly, TU glory }Xi all the reft of nay 
exploits. i ' . ' 

Kno. Sir, you know I love not to have H\y Favoure 
come hard from me. You have your pardon ; though 
I fufped you ihrewdly for beiiig of counfel with my 
fonagainume. 

. ;^r4/f>^ Ye&, faitl;^, J bpe .Sir ; tbougli you retaineii 
me doubly fKis morpip^ for yourfelfj/^rft, 'a§^Braiu- 
worm, atter, ks t^itz -Sword. I was youir reformed 
ibldi^. . ^"fwa^ I ijiw^i yoji,i taCo^'* upon the enand 
without end. . ' . - " 

Kfio, ts it poffible ! Or that thou (houldfl ^difguife 
thyfelf fo as I fhould not kno\v thee.? 

Braitf^ O, Sif I this has bfsen the day ©f my meta- 
morphoiis ; i"! ii not th,at fhape' alone thai I have run 
jthrofigh to^Jay, I brought Mafler Kiteljf a .meflage 
too, in the forj^of l^jCEr jufUce's man here, tpdiaw 
him puto* thie vf^y^ as well* as yoiir'worihrp;' while 
Mailer Well- bred might make a conveyance of mif- 
trefs Bridget to my young maHen . . 

KnOf My fon is not married, I hope. 

^ra^n* Faith, Sir, tliey are both^ as fure^as lov«, a 
prieft, and three thoufand pounds, v^rhich is. her por- 
tion, can inakp 'eipj apd by this tinxe are ready to 
befpe^K .tl^eir wedding fupper at the Wind-mill, ex- 
cept fome friend here prevent 'em, and invite *eii:^ 
home. 

Clem. Marry, that will I, I thank thee for putting 
me in mind on't. Siri:^^ go you and fetcn tkem 
l^ithier up(M> my warrjmt. Nei^ber's friends have 
caufe to be forry, if I know the young couple aright^.. 
But I pray thee, what haft tlM>u done with, my man, 
Formal ^ 

Braim, Faith, Sir, after fome ceremony pail,: aft 
making him drunk, firfl with ftory, and then with 
wine, but all in kipdnefs, and Uripping him to his 
flurc ; I left him in that cool veini departed, fold your 

worihip's 
4 \ •' 



IN HIS HUMOUR. «i 

Ivoiihip's warrant to thefe t\Vo, pawned his livery for 
that varlet's gown toferve it in ; and thus hare brought 
myfelfj by my adiTity, to your worfhip's coniidera- 
-tion« 

Clem, And I will coniider thee in a cup of fack. 
Here's to thee, which having drank off, thU is my 
fentence, pledge me. Thou had done, or affided to 
nothing, in my judgment, but deferves to be par- 
doned for the wit o' the c^nce. Go into the next 
room ; let Mader Kicely into this whimiical bufioefs, 
and if he does not forgive thee, he has lefs mirth in 
him, than an honed man ought to have. How now, 
who are thefe ? 

Enter Ed. KnoVell, Well-bred, ^WBridgct. 

*0, the young company. Welcome, welcome. Give 
you joy« Nay, Mrs. Bridget, b^u(h not, you are not 
fo freih a bride, but the news of it is come hither be- 
fore you. Mader Bridegroom, I have made your 
peace, give pie your band. So will I for the red, ere 
you fori'ake. my tpof. . , . 

ji/l. We are the niore bound to your humanity, Sir. 

CUm. Only thefe two have to little of man ui 'em, 
they are no part of my care» 

Hfefi* And what dial^ I do ? 

Ckm» O ! I had lod a ftieep^ au* he had not bleated. 
Why, Sir, you di'all give Mr. Downright his cloak; 
and I will intreat him to take it. A trencher and a 
napkin you ftiall have in'the buttery, and keep Cob 
and. his wife Company here ; whom I will intreat drft 
to be reconciled ; and you to endeavour with your 
wit to keep 'etn fo. 

Stefi. rildomybed. 

CUm. CallMaderKitely and his wife, there. 

^ Enter Mr. Kitely and Dame Kitely. 

Did not I tell you there was a plot againd you ? Did I 
not fmell it out, as a wife nmgidrate ought ? Have 
not you traced, have you not found it, Eh, Mader 
Kitely ? 

lOte. 



8f EVERYMAN, &c. 

J[/te, I liav€^— I cou^s m^ folly ^ sniown I have 
deferv'd wliat I haTC fuffered £br k. The trial hsB 
been ferere, but it is paft. AH I baTe to . aik jsoiiry 
is, that as my folly is cured, and my perfecutors-foc- 
^ven, myihameimayibe £9r^teii« . 

Clem, Th4tM<3H^d^od^pon.yowrreif, Mailer Kite- 
ly ; do ndC yon your^f i^reate die i^iod &r mifchi^, 
afid the mifehieTOUB will not prey upon you. But 
ccmie, let a general r^oisciliaiioA go cound, and lee 
«Ell ^fcontents be k»d a;fide. You, Mr« Doivnri|;bt» 
put oflP your auger. You, jBifaller KJooVitll^ your 
cares. And 4o you, A^ftfter Kuj^^ and 3^ur .wife, 
put off your jealoufies. 

KiU'^^A thus they go from roe t . ]kife «n^, njy wife. 
See, what a drove or horqs fly in the air, 
^ing'd with my deanfed, aijd my creduloua bt^eatb ; 
Watch *em, fufptriouseyes, watch wterethey iaH, * 
See, fee, onht^ds, thatthiiA thfe/ve^oneatirfli '- 
p. -whatapiefltjsotisworidof tMs'w^tJo ^ • 

, Whehair rams Wns, 'all may bdiliite 'dFT6toei* - "'I 

* Clem. 'Tjs well, 'ps well. This h$gftt; we'll'il^. 
<' dicate to fiieV'SlpiJi ^^^ ^tn^ laujjptfer. -Iffafter 
'^ 'bridegroom, takeJ^our bride, ^d leaJ, -every one 

• a fellow. Here is my mifti:ef8, .'BrMnworm ! ib 

• y/hpip. all my addrefles of cpurt^|> ttiall have their 

• reference; whof^ adventures this 'day, wben our 
;* grkhd chrl^e^ fhill he^r to be made ^ 6ble, i ddiibt 
'* iidt butlt iliattfodb6thff)e6lkoTs,9<i4'^^^^ • 

£nd of* the Fifth J^ct, ' 
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PROLOGUE. 

TJ/^HtV Jlrife diflurls^ ^rJUAs^nupu mi mp^ 
^^ Keenjatire is the hufinefs of thejiafe, 
WJjen the Plain Dealer writ^ he lajb*d tbefi crimes 
Wljich then infefied moj l • " t he moJi/b tlmes% 
But nevj 'wbenfaBionJleeps^ andjt^b isjled^ 
And all our youth in aSi've fields arehredi 
When thro* Great Britaiffsfair extenfive rounds 
7 he trumps of Fame the notes of Union founds 
Wljen Anna* 5 fept re points the la^vs their c.ur/e^ 
And her exaniple gi*ues her precepts forci \ 
There fcarce is room for fatire I all onr lays 
Mujl he, or fongs of triumph^ or ofpraife^ 
But as in grounds heft cuUitfated^ tarts 
Aid poppies rife among the golden ears \ 
OurfroduHfo^ fit for the field or fchooU 
Mufi mix with nature^ s faw^n^ite plant^'-^^^a fool^ 
A weed that has to twentyfummers ran^ 
Shoots up inftalkf and vegetates to man. 
Simpling^ our author goes from field tofieldf 
And culls fuch fools as may di*utrfion yield. 
Andy tbamks to nature ^ there's no want ofthofl^ 
For rain orfhim the thrinfing coxcomb grows. 
Follies to-night wejhew ne\er l^/Vdhrfore^ 
Yet fuch as nature fhewsyou etfry hour : 
Nor can the pi^ure give ajtifi offence. 
For fools are t^deforjefts t^ men offenfe* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

r Two gen- 1 Drury^Lane, Cogent-Garden, 
jUm^.vellyj tlemen of I Mr. Packer. Mr. Wroughton* 
Archer^ 1 broken | Mr. Garrick.Mr. Lewis. 

- [^fortunes, J 
Sullen^ a country 

blockhead, - - - Mr. Hurft. Mr. Clarke. 
Sir Charles Freemen^ a . , 

fentleman from 
.ondon, - - - Mr. Brereton.Mr. Yo^og. 

Toigardy a French 
priefV, - - - . - Mr. Moody. Mr. Fox. 

Gibbet^ a highway- 
man, - . - . Mr.Branfby. Mr. Mahon. 

Bounjlovj & Bagjhot^ ' 
his companions, 

Boniface^ landlord of 
the inn, - - - - Mr. Ufher. Mr. Du^ftall. . 

Scrubs fervant to Mn 
Sullen, - - - - Mr. Yates, Mr. Woodward. 

WOMEN. \ 

Lady BountlfuU an old 
civil country gen- 
tlewoman, thatcures ' 
all dlflempcrs, - - Mrs. Crofs. Mrs. Pitt. 

Doi'inda^ lady Boun- 
tiful's daughter, - Mifs Sherry. Mrs.Leffingham. 

Mrs.^j//lV«,herdaugh- 
ter-in-law, - - .Mrs.Abingtoa, Mrs.Bulklpy. 

Gipfey^ rcaid to the 
ladies, -, - ' - - Mrs'. Davis. Mrs. Willems, • 

Cherry y Boniface's ' ^ 

daughter. Mifs Jarratt. Mife Brown. 

Scene ^ - Litchfield* 

THE 
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A C T I. 
S C E N ^ M Imu- 

Enur Boni&ce runm^g* 

BONIYACI. 

CHamberlttn, maid, Cherryi daughter Cherry I 
all aiteepf all dead ^ 

JS^itr CSierry^ running* ' 

Ci&^. Here, here. Why d*yc bawl fo, father f 
Tyye think we have no ears f 

Bon* You deferve to have iKHie, you young mtnx 
^-the company of the WarringtMi eotch hat ibod im 
the hall this hour, and nobody to (he«r them to their 
ehambers. * 

' Cbtr. And let *cra wait, fkther 5 there** nth her red- 
eoat in the coach, nor footman behind it« 

Jtifn, But they threaten to go to another inn tO'^ 
night. 

Cb£r, That they dare not^ for fear the coachman 
fhou'd overturn them to-morrow [Ringing. ] Coming, 
coming : here's the London coach arnv'd. 

A J Enttf 
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Enter fcveral people ivith trunks^ hand-boxesy <imth 
^tber luggage^ and crofs the ^ age, 
Bon, Welcome, ladies, 

Cher, Very welcome, gentlemen,— —Chamber- 
lain, ihew the Lion and the Rofe. 

[Exit lyjith the Comfia^. 

Enter Aimwell in a riding hahit^ Archer «i footmofi^ 
carrying a portmanteau. 

Bon* This way, this way, gentlemen. 

Aim, Set down the things ; go to the ftable, and 
lie my horfes well rubb'd. 

Arch, I ihall. Sir. 

Aim, You're my landlord, I fuppofe ? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, I'm old Will Boniface, pretty wcH 
known upon this road,. as the faying is« 

Aim, O, Mr. Boniface, your fervant. 

Bon, O, Sir What will your honour pleafe ta 

4rink, as the faying is ? 

Aim, I have heard your town of Litchfield much 
fam'd for ale : I think I'll tafte that. 

Bon, Sir, I have now in my cellar ten tun of the 
beft ale in Staffordfhire : 'tis fmooth as oil, fweet as 
niilk, clear asr amber, and flrong as brandy, and will 
be jufl fourteen years old the fifth day of next March, 
oldftyle. " 

Aim, You're very cxa6^, I find, in the ^ige of 
youralc. • . .: - • ^ 

Bon, As pun6lual, Sir, as I am in- the age of my 

tbildren : I'll ftiew yo;u,fuch ale. Here, tapifter, 

b roach number 1706, as the faying i&. Sir, yoii 

iliall tafle my ah no domin i I have liv'd in Litch- 
fkld, man and boy, above eight-and-fifty years, and^ 
1 bdieve, have not conf)?mcd eight-and-fifty ounces 
of meat. : . , , 

Aim, At a meal, you ni^^n, if one may guefsyour 
fcnfeby your bulk. 

Eon, Not in my life, Sir: I have fed purely upon 
aic ; I have eat my ale, drank my ale, and I always 
flccp upon ale. 

"EntcT 
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BEAUX STRATAGEM. 7 
Enter Tapfter 'with a tankard. 
Now, Sir, you (hall fee \ JilUnj^ it out,'] Your wor- 
fliip's health : Ha 1 delicious, dcUcious—— fancy it 
Burgundy, only iancy it, and 'tis worth ten (billings 
a quart. 

Aim, [drinks,'] 'Tis confounded ftrong. 

Bon. Strong ! Ic mufl be io^ or how wou*d we be 
ftrong that drink it ? 

Aim, And haVEb you Ured fo long upon this ale, 
landlord ? 

Bon, Eight-and -fifty- years, upon my credit. Sir; 
but it kill'd my wife, poor woman ! as the faying is* 

Jim* How came that to pafs ? 

Bon, I don't'know hoW, Sir j /he would not let the 
ale take its natural courfe. Sir ; flic was for qualify- 
ing it every now and theh with a dram, as the faying 
is ; and an honeil gentleman that came this way from 
Ireland, made her a prefebt of a' dozen bottles of uf- 
quebaugh-- — b.ttt the poor woman was never well af- 
ter; but, however, I wat^obliged to the gentleman, 
you know. 

Aim. Why, was it the ufquebaugh that killM her? 

Bon. My lady Bountiful laid fo — flie, good lady, 
did what could be done ; (he cur'd her of three tym- 
panies, but the fourth carried her off ; bat flie's happy, 
and I'm contented, as the faying is. > 

Aim, Who's that lady Bounttful, you mentioned? 

Bon, Ods itij life^ Sir^ we'll drink h«r health 
[drinh.] My lady Bdutttiful is one of the bcft of wo* 
men : her tail huiband. Sir Charles Bountiful, left her 
worth a thoufand pounds a year; and I believe, (he lays 
out one half on't in charitable ufes for the good of her 
neighbours; ihe cures rheumatifms, ruptures, and 
broken (hins^'meb :. * green ficknefs, obilradions, 
*• and fits~ of the' mother in women;' the king's evil, 
chin-cough, and chi)blain$^ children : in.fliort, (he 
has cured' more people in and abput Litchfiek) within 
t^n years, than the doi^ors have kilFd in twenty, 
and that's a bold word. 

Aimn 
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Aim. Has dM lady beta afty other way ufeful in 
ber generanon } 

B0fu Y«St ^r, ihe has a daughter, by Sir Chiirles, 
the fineft woman in all our county, and the greateH 
fortune; (he has a fon too, by her fird huibaxuiy 
*iquire Sullen, who married a fine lady from London 
t'other day ; if you pleafe. Sir, we*U drink his health. 

jiim» What fort of a roan is he ? 
^ B^M. Why, Sif, the man's well enough ; fays 
little, thinks lefs, and does — nothing at all, faith $ 
but he's a man of great cAatc, and values nobody. 

Aim* A fportfman, I fiipp^e ? ^ 

J?#«. Yes, Sir, he's a man of pleafiire : he plays 
acwhift, and fm<Kiks his pipe eight-and-forty hours 
together fometiroes. 

Aim. A fine fportfman, truly i and marry'd you 
iky? 

J?Mr* Ay, and to a curious woman, Sir.— But he's 
m«--He wanta it bevev Sin [Pointii^ u hufinlwiJ. 

Aim He has it there, you meaR« 

Bon. That's none of my bufinefs , he's, nxjf land* 
lord, and £b a man^ you know^ won'd aot*-<-^But 
I eod, he's no better than' ■ ■ Sir, my humble fer- 
vice to you. (Drinks*) Tho' I yalue not a farthinf wha| 
he can do to ibe ; Tpay him his rent at quarter-day \ 
I hare a good running trade ; I bavebttt one daughter, 
and I can give her B ut no matter ibr that. 

Aim. You're very happy, Mr» Boniface; pray, 
what other company have you in town } 

Bim* A power of fine ladies ; and then we have 
the French officers. 

Aim. O that's right, you have a good many of thofe 
gentlemen : pray, how do you like their company ? 

Ban., So well, as the faying is, tbait 1 couM wifli 
we had as many more of 'em ; they 're full of moDey^ 
and pay double for every thing they have ; they 
know, Sir, that we paid good round taxes for the ta- 
king of 'em, and fo we are wiUing to leimburfe aia 
liule : one of 'em lodges in my bmife« 

Enter 
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Entgr Archer. 

jfrcb. Landlord, there are fome French gentfemeO' 
below that alk for you. 

Bon. 1*11 wait on 'cm— Doct your mafter ftay 
long in town, as the faying id ? IT0 Archer. 

JSrcb. I can't tell, as the faying it. 1 

Bofi. Come from London ? 

jircb. No. 
« Bon. Going to London, mayhap? 

jircH?. No. 

Bon, An odd fellow this! ( Bar'hell rings.) I heg 
your worfhip's pardoni I'll wait on you in half a 
minute. \Exiu 

Aim. The coaft's clear, I fee— Now, my dear 
Archer, welcome to Litchfield. ^ 

jlrch. I thank thee, my dear brother in iniquity. 

Aim. Iniquity ! prithee, leave canting ; you need 
not change your ftile with your drefs. 

Arcb. Don't roiftake me, Aimwell, for 'tis ftill my 
maxim, that there's no fcandallike rags, nor any 
crime fo (hameful as poverty. Men mail not be poor $ 
idienefs is the root of aU evil; the world's wide 
enough, let 'em buftle : Fortune has taken the weak 
under her protedion, but- men of (enfe are left to 
their induftry. 

Aim. Upon.whicli topic we proceed, and, Ithink^ 
luckily hitherto. Would not any man fwear now 
that I am a man of quality, and you my fervant^ 
when if out intrin6c value were known 

Aj;ch. Come, come, we are the men of intrinfic 
value, who can (Irike our fortunes out of ourfelves, 
whofe worth is independent of accidents in life, or 
revolutions in government : we have heads to get 
money, and hearts to fpend it. 

Aim. As to our hearts, I grant ye they are as wil- 
ling tits as any within twenty degrees ; but I can 
have no great opinion of our heads from the fcrvice 
they have done us hitherto, unlefs it be that they 
brought us. from London hither to Litchfield, made 
me a lord, and you my fervant. 

A'ch. 
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Arch. Tkat*t move than you could expe6b already. 
•^But wbat mottey hare we left ? 

Aim. But two hundred pounds. 

Arch. And our horfts» cloathst ringt, tsfc^ Why» 
we have very good fortunea oow for mmieiate pec^te ; 
and let me tell you^ that this two hundred pounds, 
with the experience that we are now ma{(ers of, is. a 
better eflate than the ten thoufand we have fpent— — 
our friends, indeed, began to fufpe^ that our pockets 
were low, ; but we came off with flyine colours, 
fliewed no figns of want either in word or cfeed* 

Aim. Ay, and our going to Bruilelt was a good 
pittence enough for our fudden difappearing; and, I 
wanant you, our firiends imagipe that we are gone a 
▼olunteering. 

Arch. Why 'faith i^ this iprc^t€t fuls, it muft e'en 
come to that. I am for i^enturing ooe of thr hun- 
dreds , if you will, upon this knight errantry ; but Ia' 
cafe it ftould fail, we'll refenre the other fo carry us 
to fome counterfcarp, where we may die as we IitM^ 
in a bbze. 

Aim. With dl my heart) and we hate tiv*d juftly. 
Archer ; we can't fay that we have fpent onr rav* 
tunes, but that we have enjoyed Vm. 

Arch. Right^; fo much pleafure for fo much mo« 
nev I we have had our penny-Worths $ and^ had I 
millions I would 00 t» the fame maHiet again. O 
XfOndon, London ! Well, we have had our (hare, and 
let us b^ thankful : paft pleafures, for ought J luiow, 
are beft, fuch as we are lure of: thofe to come may 
difsippoint us. But you command for the day, and 
fo'I fubmit.-^ At Nottingham, you know, I am to 
be maimer. 

Aim. And at Lincoln I again. 

Arch. Then, at Norwich 1 mount, which, I think, 
(hall be our laft ilage ; for if we fail tb«>«> w^'U em- 
bark for Holland; bid adieu to Venus, and welcome 
^Mars. 

Aim. A match! [£fi/^r Boniface.] Mum* 
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<9m. V¥bftt mil yoor worilitp pleafe to hare for 
lupper ? 

Jiim, Whilt hare you got ? 

B^n. Sir, we have a delicate piece of beef in the 
pot, and a pig at the fire. 

jiim. Good fapper-meat, I muft confefs-^-I can't 
eat beef, landlords 

jirck And I hate pig* 

jiim. Hold your prating, Sirrah ! Do yov know 
who you are ? [4^^« 

Bon. Pleafe to befpeak fomething elfe; 1 hav« 
CTery thing in the houfe. 

Aim. Have you any veal ? 

Boft. Veal ! Sir, wc had a delicate loin of veal on 
Wednefday lafl. 

Aim. Have you got any iUh, or wild-fowl ? 

B09h As for fifti, traly. Sir, we are an inland town, 
And iodifierently provided with fifh, that's the truth 
•n*i ; but then for wild-lbwl !— — we have a delicate 
eouple of rabbets. 

Jlim. Get me the rabbets fncafleed, 

J^MT. FricaUmi 1 Lardy Sir, they^l eat much bet- 
ter fmother'd with onions. 

jfnb* Pfhaw 1 Rot your onions. 

jtim. Again, Sirrah !— Well, landlord, what you 
pleafe ; but hold, I have a fmall charge of money, 
and yocir honfe is lo full of Grangers, that I believe it 
may be fafer in your cudody tlKin mine ; for when 
this fefiow of mine gets drank, he minds nothing*H» 
Here, firrah, reach me the flrong box. 

jfrcb. Yes, Sir— —this will give us reputation. 

l^de* Brings tht ho9^ 

Aim^ Here, landlord, the locks are fealed down, 
both for your fecurity atid mine; ie holds ibmewhat 
above two hundred pounds : if you doubt it, 1*11 
count them to yo« after fup^r ; but be fure you hy 
it where I may have it at a minute's warning j for rccf 
a£ut« are a* Hide dubious at prefent ; perhaps I may 
be gone in hai^ an hour; perhapft I may be your 
fuett tin the beft pan of that be i5pent ; and pray 
3 order 
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order your hoftier to keep my horfes ready^ faddied : 
but one thing above the reft, I muft beg that you will 
let this Tel low have none of your Ailno Donjini) as 

you call if; for he's the moft infufferable fet— 

Here, firrah, light me to my chamber. 

jircb* Yes, Sir. [Exit^ lighted fy Archer, 

Bon, Cherry, daughter Cherry ! 
Enter Cherry. 

Cher. D'ye call, father. 

Bon, Ay, child, you muft lay by this box for the 
gentleman, 'tis full of money. 

Cher, Money ! is all that money ! why fure, fa- 
ther, the gentleman coQies to be chofen parliament- 
man. Who is he ? 

Bon^ I don't know what to make of him ; he talks 
of keeping his horiea ready faddied, and of going per- 
haps at a minute's warning, or of flaying perhaps till 
the beft part of this be fpent. 

Cher, Ay I ten to one, father, he's a highwayman* 

Bon, A highwayman ! Upon my life, girl, you 
have hit it, apd this box is fome new purchaled 

booty.- Now, could we find him out, the money 

vere ours. 

Cher, He don't belotig to our gang. 

Bout, What horfes have they ? 

Cher, The mafter rides upon a black. 

Bon, A black ! ten to one the man upon the black 
mare.; and fince he don't belong to our fraternity, w& 
4jiay betray him with a fafe conurience. I don't think 
it lawful to harbour any rogues but my own. 
Look'ye, child, as the faying is, we muft go cun- 
ningly to work ; proofs we muft have ; the geiiitle- 
man's fervant loves drink, I'll ply him that way ; an4 
tentooae he loves a wench; you muft work him 
t'other way* ♦ 

Cher, Father, would you have me give my fecre-t 
for his ? • 

. Bon, Confider, child, there's two hundred pounds 
to boot. [Ringing without,^ Coming, coming- 
Child, mind your bufinefs. {Exit Bon. 

Cher. 
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€b$u Whit a fogu^ it my fkcher !-^My fiitkcr ! 
I deny it My mother was a good, gcneipus, 

free-heaited woman, and I can*t tell how far her 
gGod -nature might have extended for the good of her 
children^ This landlord of mine, fori think I can call 
hioi no more, would betray his gueft and debauch hit 
daughter into the bargain, 1 ■ by a footman too ! 

Enter Archer. 

jlrch. What footman, pray, miftrefs, is fo happy 
as to be the fubje6t of your contemplation ^ 

Cher. Whoever he is, friend, he'll be but little 
the better for't. 

Arch. I hope fo, for I'm fure you did not think of 
me. 

Cher, Suppofe I had ! 

Ar^h, Why then you're but cren with me ; for 
the minute I came in, I was confideriog in what 
manner I ihould mahe love to you. 

Cher* Lore to roe, friend! 

Ar4!h. Yes, child. 

Cher. Child ! Manners; if you kept- a little moee 
diftance, friend, it would become you much better* 

Arch. EKfhince ! good night, (auce-boz. [G^ing. 

Cher. A pretty fellow! I like his pride— Sir; 
|)ra5r. Sir ; you fee Sir [Archer returns,] 1 have th5 
credit to be trufte4 with your mailer's fortune here, 
which fets me a degree above his footman. I hopCf 
Sir, you an't affronted. ^ 

ArcL Let me look you full in the face, and V\\ 

tell you whether you -can affront me or no. r— 

'Sdeath, chUd, you have a pair of delicate eyes, and 
you don't know what to do with 'cm. 

Cher. Why, Sir, don*t I fee every body } 

Arch. Ay, but iflfome women had 'em, they would 

kill every body, Prithee inftruft me ; I would 

fain make love tb you, but i don't know what to fay* 

Cher. Why, did you never make love to any body 
before ? 

Arch, Never to a perfon of your figure, I can af- 
fure you, Madam ; my addreffips have always been 

Vol. Ilr B con6acd 
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confined to perfons Witlun my ovra fpbere ; I sever 
aipir'J fo high before. 

[Archer j%f. 
But you looifi bright^ 
And art drifi^dfo tight ^ 
That a man 'would Jwearyom* re r^htf 
As arm was e^er laid CDtr* 
Such an air 
Tou freely 'vjear ' 1 

To cnfriare^ ^ 

As makes each guefi a lover : 
Sixce then J my dear, Vmyour gu^^ 
Prithef gi^e mc of the hejl 
Ofivhat is readjf dtejlm 
Since then my dear, &c« 

Cher. * What can I thmk of this man ?* \Afide.^ 
. Will you give me that fong, Sir ? 

Arch. Ay, my dear,- take it while it is warm. \KiJfes 
hcr,\ Deaffti and Fire ! her lips are honey-combs. 

Cher. And I wiih there had been a fwarm of bees 
too, Co have ftung you for your impudence. 

Arch, There's a fwarm of Cupids, my little Ve- 
nus, that has done the buiinefs much better. 

Cher. This fellow is mifbegotten as well as I. 
[Afide.'\ W^hat's your name, Sir ? 

Arch. Name \ i gad, I have forgot it. \^Afide.'\ Oh, 
Martin. . 

Cher. Where was vou born? 

A'ch. la Sc, Martm's pariih. 

Cher. What was your father ? 

>(r*- ^ ^^ St. Martin's pariih. 

J^^l / *^«n» friend, good night. 

Arch. 1 hope not. 

C^r. You may depend upon't. 

Arch. Upon what? 

Cher. That you're very impudent. 

cZr ?^' ^''^ *^^ ^"y handfome. 
Cher That youVe a footman.. 
^^^/^. That you're an angel. 

4 . Cher^ 



I 
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C/jer. I fliall be nide« 

Arch. So (hall L 

C&er, Let go. my hand. 

Arcb. GIte me a kifs* [f^ifff^ ^f^* 

Boniface calls 'imtbouty Cherry, Cherry. 

Chtr. I'm— My father calls, you plaguy devil* 
liow durft you flop my breath fo ?^ Offer to follow me 
«nc ftcp, if you dare, ^ [-fijwV. 

Arch. A fair challenge, by this light; thu is a 
pretty fair opening of an adventure ; but we are 
knight- errants, and (b Fortune be our guide. [£>i/* 

£no of the First Act. 



ACT It, 

SCENE, a gallery in Lady Bountifurj Hcufe. 
Mrs* Sullen ^^^Dorinda meeting. 

DORINDA. 

MORROW, my dear fitter; arc you for church 
this morning ? 

Mn. Sul. Any where to pray ; for heaven alone 
can help me: but I think, l>dnnda, there's no form 
Q^ prayer in the liturgy againfl bad hulbands* 

Dor* But' there's a form of law at Dc^Stors Com* 
mons ; and Ifwear, fitter Sullen, rather than fee you 
thus continually dilcontented, I would advife you to 
apply to that : for bcfides the part that 1 bear in your 
vexatious broils, as being litter to th^ huiband, ahd 
friend to the wife, your examples give me fuch an 
impreffion of matrimony, that I (hall be apt to con- 
demn my perfon to a long vacation all iu life. But; 
fuppottng, Madam, that you brought it to a cafe oi 
' B a feparsv- 
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feparation, what can you urge againft your huiband ? 
My brother is, firft, the moft confkat man afive* 

Mrs. SmL The mofV confbnt hufi>a&d, I gtsuni ye. 

j[>cr. He never fleeps from you. 

Mn.Sul. No, he ahirays fleeps with me. 

Dor, He allows you a maincenance fuitable to your 
quality. 

Mrs. SuL A maintenance ! Do you take me, Madam, 
for an hofpital child, that I muil fit down and blefs 
my btttefadors for meat, drink, and ch»kes ? As I 
take it, Madam, I brought your bibtber ten diouikBd 
pounds, out of which I might expe6l fomc pretty 
things called pleafures. 

Dor. Your ihare in all the pleafures the country 
afibrds. 

Mn.SuL Country pleafures ! Raclcs and loimems ! 
Doft think, child, that my limbs were made for leap- 
ing of ditches, and clambering over ftiles. Or, that my 
parents, mfely fofefeeing my future happinefs in coun- 
try pleafures, had early inimided me m rural accom- 
plifhments, of drinking fat ale, playing at whift, ixid 
imoaking tobacco with my hufband ; or of fpreading 
of plaiflcrr, brewing of diet drinks, and fHlhng rofe- 
manr-water, with the good 'old gentlewoman, my 
raother-in law ? 

Dor. Vm tory, Madam, that it is )20t mtitt in onx- 
power to (tivert you ; I could wi(h, indeed, that qnt 
entertainments were a little more polite, or your tafte 
a little lefs refined ; but pray, Mad|im, how came the 
poets and philofophers, that laboured fo much in hunt« 
mg after pleafure, to place it at lafl: in country Ufe ? 

Mrs. SuL Becaufe they wanted money, clnld, to find 
out the pleafures of the tchvn. . £Kd you evor hear of a 
poet or philoibpher worth ten thousand pounds ? If • 
you can ihew mefuch a man, I'll lay yoa fifty pounds, 
you'll find him fomewherc within the weekly bills. 
Not that I difapproye rural pleafures, as the poets 
have painted them in their landfcapes ; every Phillis 
has her Corydon ; .every murmuring flream, Juid 
every flowery mead, gives frefh alarm tg loVe. Be- 
I fideS| 
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fidesy you*Il find, that their couples were never mar- 
ried. But yonder 1 fee my Corj'don, and a fweet 
iwain it is, heaven knows \ CQme,^Dorinda, don't 
%>e angry, he's my hulband, and your brother, and 
l5et\Feen both is he not a lad brute ? 

Var. 1 have nothing to fay to your p'art of hlra, 
you're the bell judge. 

Mrs. Su/, O, filter, fifler ! if ever you many, be- 
ware of a fullen, filent fot, one that's always muiing, 
but never thinks. — There's fome diverfion in'a tajking 
blockhead ; and fince a woman mufb wear chains, I 
would hav^ the pleafure of hearing 'em rattle a little. 
Now you (hall fee j but take this by the way ; he came 
home this morning at his ufual hour of ibur, wakened 
me out of a fweet dream of fomething elfe, by tumb- 
ling over the tea-table, which he broke all to pieces. 
After his man and he had rolled about the room, like 
fick pailengers in a florm, he comes flounce into bed^ 
dead as a lalmon into a HKhmonger's ' baiket ; his feet 
cold as ice ; his breath hot as a furnace ; and his hands 
and his face as greafy as his flannel njght cap O h, 
matrimony ! matrimony ! ■ ■ He tofles up the clothes 
with a barbarous fwing over his (boulders, di(brderB 
the whole oeconomy of my bed, leaves me half- naked, 
and my whole night's comfort is the tuneable ferenade 

of that wakeful nightingale, his nofe. O, the 

pleafure of counting the melancholy clock by a fnoring 
hufband !— — But now, (iiler, you (hall fee how hano- 
fomely, being a well-bred man, he will beg my par- 
don. 

Enter Sullen. 

SuL My head aches confumedly. 

Mrs; SuL Will you be pleafed, my dear, to drink 
tea with us this morning ; it may do your head good ? 

Sul. No. ' -' 

Dor. Coffee, brother ? 

Sui. P(haw! 

Mrs. Sul. Will youpleafe to drefs, and goto church 
with me i the air may help you. 

B 3 , SuL 
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Suh Scryb! . 

Emter Scrubs 

tcruh. Sir! 

Sul. Wh^t day o'th' week is this ? 

ScrtiB, Sunday, -an't pleafe your worftiip, 

SuL Sunday ! bring me a dram ; and d^ye hear, fe 
out the venifon-pafiy and a tankkrd of ftiocg beer 
. upon the hall table, j *11 go to breakfaft. [Geit^g. 

Dor. Stay, Hay, brother, you fban't get off fo | 
you were very naughty laft night, and muft make your 
wife reparation. Come, come, brother, won't yon 
aik pardon ? 

SuL For what ? 

Dor. For being drunk laft night. 

SuL I can afford it, can*t I } 

Mrs. SuL But 1 can*t. Sir. 

SuL Then you may let it alone. 

Mrs. SuL But I muft tell you, Str, that this k not to 
be borne. 

Sul. Tm^ladon't. 

Mrs. SuL What is the reafoo, ^, that ycm ofe nac 
thus inhumanly ? 

SuL Scrub ! 

Scrub. Sir! . 

SuL Get things ready to ftave my head. [Exit. 

Mrs. SuL Have a care of coming near his temples. 
Scrub, for fear you meet foraething there that may 
' turn the edge of your razor. [jE/r/^ Scrub-] Inveterate 
fiupidity! Did you ever know fo hard, fo obftinate 
a fpleen as his ? O, fifler, fifter I • I ihall never 
have any good of the beaft till I get him to town ; 
London, dear London ! is the place for managing and 
.breaking a hufband. 

Dor. And has not a huA^and the fame opportunities 
there for humbling a wife ?. 

Mrs. SuL No, no, child ; *tis a IbuwiBng maxim in 
coinugal difpipline, that when a map. woukTenflave his 
wife, he hurries her into the country ; and when a 
lady would be arbitrary with her huftand, fhe weedtes 

her 
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her booby up to towiu*-*^ A man dire not play the 
tyrant in Ixndon, becaufe there are fo many^ ezamplei 
to encourage the fub]e£l to rebel. O, Dorinda, bo* 
rinda! a Sac woman may do any thing in London. 
C my confcience, (he may raife an army of forty 
tbou£a^d nien. 

Dor, I fancy, fiiler, you have a mind to be tiying 
y6«r power that way here in Litchfield ; you have 
cirawn the French count to your colours already. 

Mrs. Suh The French are a people that can't live 
without their gallantries. 

Dor. And lome Englilh that I know, fifler, are not 
averfe to fuch amufements. 

Mrs. Sul. Well, iifler, £nce the truth mufiout, it 
may do as well nottr as hereafter ; I think one way to . 
roufe my lethargic, fottiih hufband, is to gtve him a \ 
rival; iecurity begets negligence in all people, and | 
men muft be aiarmed to* m^e 'em alert in their duty. 
Womeft are Uke pi^uiea, of no value in the hands of 
a fool, till he hears men of (enfe bid high for the 
purchafe. ~ 

. Der. This might do» fifier, if my brother's under- 
{landing were to be convinced into a paffion for you i 
but, I Dclieve, there's a natural avernon on his fide ; 
and I fancy, (ifier, that you don't come much behind 
him, if you dealt fairly. 

Mrs. Sul. I own it ; we are united contradidiions, 
fire and watei". But I could be contented, with a ereat 
many other wives, to humour the cenforious vulgar, 
and ^ive the world an appearance of living well with 
my huiband, oould I bnng him but to diflemble a lit- 
tle kindnefs to keep me in countenance. 

Ihr» But how do you know, iider, but that ih- 
ftead of roufing your'hufband by this artifice to a 
«o\inteifett kin&efs, he (bould awake in a real fury ? 

Mrs. SuJ. . Let.him.''*-'^«'If I can't entice him to the 
one, I wouki piovoke him to the other. 

I>&r» But how mufl I behave myfelf between ye ? 

Mr». SuL You mufi affift me. 

Dor* What, agaiiift my own brother ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. SuL He*8 but half a brother, and I'm yoar 
entire friend. If I go a flep beyond the boiinos of 
honour, leave me ; till then, I expc6t you (hould go 
along with me in every thing. The count is to dine 
here to day. 

Bar, 'Tis a flrange thing, lifter, that I can\like 
that man. ^ 

TMrs. ^uL You like nothing; your' time is not 
come. Love and death have their fatalities; and 
ftrike home one time or other.— You'll pay for all 
one day, I warrant ye.-«But come, ipy lady's tea it 
ready, and 'tis almoft church-time. lExeunU 

SCENE, the Inn. 

Enter Aimwell drefij^ and Archer. 

Aim. And wasfhe the daughter of the hou(e? 

Arch, The landlord is fo blind as to think fo ; but 
I dare fwcar (he has better blood in her veins. 

Aim. Why do ft think fo.^ 

Arch. Becaufe the baggage has a pert /f-»^;^i^- 
quoi ; flie reads plays, keeps a monkey, and is troubled 
with vapours. ' * 

Am. By which difcoveries I guefs that you know 
more of her. 

Arch. Not yet, faith. The lady gives herfelf airsy 
forfooth ; nothing under a gentleman. 

Aim* Let me take her in hand. 

Arch, Say one word more o'that, and I'll declare 
myfelf, fpoil your fport there, and every where elfc. 
Look ye, Aimwell, every man in his own fpbere. 

Aim. Right, and therefore you muft pimp for your 
mafter. 

Arch* In the ufual forms, good Sir, after I have 
fcrved myfelf— But to our bufinefs. You are fo well 
drefs'd, Tom, and make fo handfomea figure, that I 
fancy you may do execution in a country church ; the 
exterior part ftrikes firft, and you're in the right to 

-^ke that impreiHon fevourable* 

Mm. 
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Aifitn Thtfe'i femediiiig in tkat whidi may turn 
to -advantage. Tkc appewaBce of a ftranger in a 
coiwtry cbOfcki draws as inaAy mers as a blaainK 
ilar ; ne foancr he -oobics isto eke cathedral^ but a 
tFoia of whirpen Yuns buzaiag round the congmga- 
tion in a moment.--^— Who is he? Whence oomes 
he? Do you know htm !-— — Then I» Sir^ tips me 
the Terger half a croirn ; he pockets the fimony, and 
indti^ roe into the beft pew in the church ; I pull 
out my fnuff-boxy turn myfelf round, bow jo the 
biihop, or the dean, if he be the comoMUidii^ officer, 
fingle out a beauty, rivet both my eyes to hers, fet 
my n<^e a bledltng by the ftrength of itoa^alion, 
and (hew the whok chtinih my conceniy by my en- 
dcairouring to hide it ; after the fennon, the whole 
town sivea me lo her for a lov^, and by peribading 
the lady that I am dying for her, the tables aie turaedv 
and Ihe ia good earaeft niUs in love with me. 

Arcb. Theft's nothing in this, T<Nn, without a 
pracedent ; but iaftcad of riveting your eyes to a 
beautyi try to fix tkcm upon a fortune ; that's our 
bufiaefs at prefent. 

Jiim* Pihaw I no woawn can be abeauty without a 
frrtunc. Let Am alone for a mafk's*flMSi. 

Arcb. Tom ! 

Jinu Arti 

Arcb. When wens yeiuafc church befoRf fnyi 

Aim* Um^I was theit at the coitmatian. 

Arcb. And how can you expe& a bieffing by goJag- 
to chunch now ? 

Am. Bieffing 1 Nay, Frank, I aik but for a wife. 

[Exit. 

Afcb, Truly, the man is not very unfcafooable ia 
his demands. [Exii at tbe ^fp*fiu do0r. 

Enter Boniface tf«^ Cherry. 

B^n. Well, daughter, as the faymg is, have yoU: 
l)rought Martin to confe& ? 

Cher, Pray, father, d<Hi't put me upon getting any 

thing 
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thing out of a man ; Vm but young, you knoi^, fa« 
tbeiS and don't underftand wheedling. 

Bcft. Young ! why you jade, as the faying is, can 
any woman wheedle that is not youngs? Your mother 
wus ufelefs at five and twenty. Would you make ycnxt 
mother a whore, and me a cuckold, as the faying ia? 
I tell you, his filence confeiles if, and his mailer 
fpcnds his money fo freely, and is fo much a gentle- 
man every manner of way, that he mu^ be a high- 
wayman. 

Enter Gibbet Ih a cloak, 

GiL Landlord, landlord, is the cead clear ? 

Ben. O, Mr. Gibbet, what's the news ? 

Gih* No matter, alknoqueftions, all's fair and ho- 
nourable ; here, my dear Cherry, [Gives hif a hagJ} 
two hutKlred ilerling pounds, as good as ever hanged 
or faTcd a rogue ; lay *em by with the reft ; and here 
—three wec&ing— or mourning rings, 'tis much the 
ftme, you know.-*— — Here, two filver hiked fwords ; 
I took thoie from ielk>WB that never fiiew any part of 
their fwords but the hilts. Here is a diamond neck- 
lace, which the lady hid in the priyateft place in the 
coach, but I found it out. This gold watch I took 
from a pawnbroker's mfe, it was left in her hands by 
a peifon of quality, there's the arms upon the cafe. 

Gf^. But who had you the money nom ? 

GiL Ah ! poor woman ! I pitied her ; ■ fr om a 
poor lady ]x^ eloped from her hufband ^ (he had made 
up her cargo, and was bound for Ireland, as hani as 
ftc could drive ; (he told me of her hufband's bar- 
^rous ufage, and fo, faith, I left her half a crown. 
F^cL^^T^ forgot my dear Cherry, I have a 

C&er. Whitish > ^ 

.wiu^XA^S^^yjWld, thatrtookoutof 

paintT'' ^'' ^^- G*bet, do you think that I 

Gib. Why, you jade, your betters do; I'm fure 

the 
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tlie Udy that I took it from had a coix>nec upon her 

handkerchief ^Hcrc, take my cloak^ and m fecim 

the premises. 

C&er, I win fecure *ein. . [Ex/f, 

B§n. But heark je^ vhere's Hoimflow and Bae- 
ihot? ^ 

GiK They'll be here to-night. 

Bim. D'ye know of any other gentleman o* the pad 
on this road ? '^ 

GH. No. 

^MT. I fancy that I have two that lodge in the hoiife 
juft now. 

^ Gih. The devil ! how A'yt fiaoak *om ?- 

Bon, Why, the oce is gone to church. 

Gih. To church I That's fufpicious, I muft con- 
ftfs. 

Bm. And the other is now in his mafter'i cham- 
htr I he pretends to be a fervant to the other | we'll 
call him out, and pump him a little, v 

G/3. With allmyiieart. . 

B0fu Mr« Martini Mr. Martio! 

Enter Archer comhing a peri^tg^ andfinghg. 
Gih. The roads are confumed deep, I'm as dirty as 
Old Brentford at Chrlftmas. ^A good pretty fel- 
low that ; whofe fervant aie you, friend ? 
Jircb. My mafter*8. 
Gib. Really? 
jircb. Really. 

Gih. That's much.— That fellow has been at the 
bar by his evafions:-But pray^ Sir, what is your 
maiter 8 name ? 

^r^. Tall, all, dall.-r^/«^i and comhs the Uri. 
niig.] This 18 the m^ft obftinate curl— — 
Gib. I a& you his name ? 

Jirch. Name, Sir— Tall, all, daU— I never ^ed 
him his name in my life— Tall, all, dall. 
Bon. What think you now? 
Gib, Plain, plain j he talks now as if he wcr^ be- 
fore 
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feie a judge. But prajr, friead, wUch w^y dbes 
your m^r tfwrtl ^ 

^rf>&. A horfeback. 

Gif^. Veiy well again; an' old offeiidex^-^Ri^ht — 
But I mean clo«s he go upwards or do«rnward»?~^ 

Arch. Downwards, I fear, Sir — ^Tall, lall. 

Gih. I'm afraid tliy fate wiM be a contrary, way. 

Bm. Ha, ha, ha ! Mr. Martin, yeuVe very arch. 
•—This gentleman is only travelling towards Chefter, 
and would be glad of your company, that's all. ••-Come, 
oapcain, yovrll ilay to-night, I fi^pofe; 141 (hew 
you a chamber' Come, captain. 

Gih Farewttl, frien d ' ■ > \_Ex$unu 

Arch. Captain, your fenraal.-M^apcatn ! a pretty 
fiellow! ^Sdeath! I. wonder that the officers of the 
army don't confpire to beat all fcoundrels in red but 
their own. » 

ttuter Cbeny., 

* Cher. Gone, and Martin heie \ t hc^ he4lid not 
liften : I would have tiie^ merit of ikut difcoseriL all 
ray o^p, l^ecaufe I would oblige hjna tp lo^ me. 
\MdeS\ Mr, Martin, ivho was that ma^ witU my 
father? ' ^ 

Ach. 5otne recruiting feijeant, or whipp'd-out 
trooper, I fuppofe. 

Cher. All's fafe, I find. , \i^e. 

Arch, Come, ray dear, have you cpnri*d over the 
c^techife I taught you lafl x^ight ? - 

Cher^ Come, queftion me." 

Arch. What Is love ? 

Cher. Lore is I know not wbat, it comes I know 
not how, goes I know not when. 

Arch, very well, an apt fcholar. \Chuch her under 
phe chin,] W^erp 4oe§ love enter ? 

• Cher. Into the eyes. 
Arch. And where go out ? 
Cher. I won't tell you. 

Ar'th. What are the obje^fe of that paffian I 
Cher* Youth, beauty, and dean^ linen. 

Arch. 
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Arch, The rcafon, 
- <:her. The two firft are fashionable in nature, and 
tke third accouit. 

^cb. That's my dear. What are the figns and 
tokens of that pafBon ? 

Ci6^« A ftealtnglook, a fbitninering tongue, words 
improbable, defigns impoffible, and adions imprac* 
tieable. 

Arch. That's my good child; klfs me ■ What 

ihuft a iover do to obtain his miftreft ? 

Cher. He muft adore the perfon that difdains himt 
he muft bribe the chambermaid that betrays him, and 
court the footman that laughs at him !— He mnft^ 
he muft 

Arch. Nay, child, I muft whip you if you don't 
mind your Icffon j he muft tfcat his ^ 

Cher. O ! aye. He muft treat his enemies with 
refpe^^, his nriends with indifference, and all the 
world with contempt ; he muft fuffcr much ^ and fear, 
more; he muft deiire much, and hope little; in 
ftK>rt, he muft embrace his ruin, and throw Himfelf 
aWay. 

Ar^h. Had «if«r man (b hc^ful a pupil as mine 1 
Come, my dear ; why is love called a riddle ? 

Cher. Becaufe being blind, he leads thofe that ice ; 
and though a child, he governs a man. 

Arch. Mighty well— And why is lore pidured 
blind? ^ , 

Cher. Becaufe the painter^, out of their weaknefs 
or the pi^ivilcge of their art, chofe to hide thofe eyes 
they could not draw. 

J^rfi^. -That's my dear little fcholar, kiis me again 
--•^And why ftiould love, (hat's a child, govern a 
man ? 

Cber^ Becaufe that a child is the end of love. 

Arch. And ib ends love's catechiiin-— ^And now, 
my dear, we'll go in and make my mafter's bed. 

Cher. Hold, hold, Mr. Mai-tiiv— *you have takea * 
a great deal of- pains to inftrud me, and what d'ye . 
think I have teamed by it ? 

Vol. IL C ' Arch^ 
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Arcb. What? 

Cher* Tbtt your diiicoiarfe and your babtt are con^ 
tradidtions, and it would be nonfenfe in me to believe 
? you a footman aoy loo^r. 

Arch^ 'O0D8, what a witch it is ! 

Cher. Depend upon this. Sir, nothing in thgt garb 
ftall ever tempt nie : for though. I wa9 bom to fervi- 
tude, I hate It. ■ O wn ^ur condition, fwear you 
]«Teme, and then 

Arch. And then w/e ihall gq make my m«^r!s bed ? 

C6<r. Yes, 

Arcb* You muft know then^ that I am bom a 
ISpntleman, my education wns. Ubcral ; but I went to 
London a younger brother, fell into the hands of 
iharpers, who fiript me of my money, my'friends 
difowned ro«, and now my neceffity tarings me to what 
you fee. 

Cher* Then take my hgnd ■ profnlfe to many 
me before you fleep, and I'Um^kc you mafterof two 
chouland poundi. 

Arch* How ! 

Cher. Two thoufand pounds that I have this minute 
in n;iy own cuftody ; fo thtow ^your lively this in* . 
ftant, and 1*11 go ftnd a parfoR. 

Ak^. What iktd you \ a p^ffen* 

Cher* What! Do you icruple f 

Asxh.^^QXsx^tX N^,. no, biUi— two AouftQd pounds 
you fay ? 

(Air* Andbetter, . 

Arxb. 'Sdcath, wlwtlhajl I dft?— r-But heark'c^ 
child, what need you make me maftfM' pf yourfelf 
and money, when you may ha?e the ff^^e pkafure 
ont of me, and:ftiU keep y^ur fonun« in you^ own . 
hands? 

Cher* Then yon wtm't many mc ? 

.Arch* I would nmrry you» but ■ 1 -r 

Cher. O, fwcct Sir, I*m your humble fervan^ 
you're fairly caught. Would you p^rfuade ipe that 
any gendeman who could bear the fcandal of w^ng 
a livery, wouM re&fe two thoufimd pQm»44» let the 

^ * CO|l- 
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condition be what it wouM — No, no. Sir— Bttt I 
hope you'll pardon the freedom I have taken, fince 
it was only to inform royfelf of the rdped that t 
ought to pay to you. - {G^'ftg^* 

jtirch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter !•— Hold, hold! a^^ 
Have you actually two thoufand pounds ? 

Cher* Sir, I have my fccrets as well as yon— when 
you pleafe to be more open, I Ihall be more free ; and 
be alTured that I have difcoTeries that will match ^ourt^. 
be they what they.wilL— — In the mean while be 
fatisiied, that no difcovery I make ihall ever hurt 
you ; but beware of my father.—*— [.JS*/>« 

Arcb. So— «weVe like to have as many adventures in 
our inn, as Don Quixote had in htl,--Let|me fee- 
two thoufand pounds ! If tlie wench wou'd promife 
to die when the money were fpent, I f^^ one wou!d 
marry hei*; but the tortune may go off in a year or 

two, and the wife may live Lord ktiows how 

long ! Then an inn-keeper*s daughter I AyOi that's 
file devil— there my pride brings me off. 

Ptf r n})batfo€*tr tbejages charge on pride^ 
The w^eb folly and twenty faults bejiie \ 
On earthy Vmfurey *m&ng ut of mortal eattimgy 
Pride faves man efiy and woman tooy fromfkUiw. . 

[£zir< 



it. 



End of the Sccokd Act. 



C a ACT 



^9 BEAUX STRATAGEM- 



A C T III. 

• £nter Mrs^ Sallen and D<mnda, 

Mrs. SuxLEN. 

HA, ha, ha, my dear fiftcr I let me embrace thee, 
now we are friends indeed ; for I (hall have a 

iecret of yours, as a pledge for mine Now you'll 

be good for fomeihing,. I ihall have you converfable 
in the fubjeds of the fex. 

Dor* >But ^o you think that I am fo weak as to fall 
in love wi'h a fellow at firll fight ? 

Mrs. SuL Pfhaw I now you fpail all ; why ihou'd 
not we be as free in our friendlhips as the men ? V 
warrant you, the gentleman has got to his confident 
already, has avowed his paffion, toalled your health, 
called you ten thoufand angels, has run over your 
lips, ^es, neck, ihape, air, «nd every thing, in a 
defcription that warms their mirth to a fecond enjoy* 
jnent, • 

Dor. Your hand, fifler : I a'n't well. 

Mrs, Suh So — (he's breeding already — Come, child, 
up with it — ^hem a little^fo— Now tell me, don't 
you like the gentleman that we faw at church juft 
now ? 

Dor. The man's well enough, 

Mrs. SuL Well enough ! Is he not a demi-god, a 
KarciiTus, a ilar, the man i'the moon ? 

Dar, O, fiflcr, I'm extremely ill. 

Mrs. SuL Shall I fend to youjr mother, child, for a 
little cephalic plaifter to put to the foles of your 
feet ? Or ihall I fend to the gentleman for fomething 
for you ?— *.Come, unbofom yourfelf-tbe man is 
pcrfedtly a pretty fellow"; I (aw him when he firft 
came into church. 

Dor. 
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Dw. I ttm him too; Mttj ind witb in air that 
flbone, methoittglity like rays about his perfon. 

Mrs. SulL Well faid, up with it. 

Dor^ No forward coquet behariour, no air to fet 
liim off, no flud3f'd loaks, nor artful pofture,*-— >biit 
nature did it all 

Mrs. SuL Better and better --^-'One touch moit^ 
Come 

J>or* But then his looks— did you obferve his eyes } 

Mrs. Suh Yes, yes, I did— his eyes ; weH^ whac 
of his' eyes ? 

D^r. Sprightly, but not wandering; theyleemed' 
to Tiew, but never gaz'd on any thing but me— huhI . 
then his looks fo humble ^n^re^ And yet fo noble, that 
they atfloed to tell me, that he cou*d with pride die at 
my feet, though he icomM ^^ery any whete elfe. 

Mn. Sui. The phyfic works purely.— —How d'ye 
find yourfelf now, my dear ? 

Dor. Hem ! Much better, my dear-*Oh, here • 
comes our Mercury ! 

Emier Scrub: 

Dirr. Well, .Scrub, what news of the gentleman i - 

Scrub. Madam, I have brought you a whole packet ^ 
of news. 

Dwr* Open it auickly ; come. 

Sctuh. In the nrl^ place, I enquired who the geoK 
tkman was ? They told me he was a Granger, Se- 
condly, 1 aiked what the gentleman was \ They 
anfwered and ftid, that they never (aw him before* . 
Thirdly, I ^enquired what countryman he was ? -Th^ . 
reply'd, 'twas more than they knew« Fourthly, I de- 
manded whence he came ? Their anfwer was, they 
cou'd not tell. And fifthly, I aieed whither he went? - 
And they reply'd, they knew nothing of the matter. . 
,.. i i And this is all I cou'd learn. 

Mrs. SuU But what do the people fay ? ' Can't they v 
guefs ? 

Scruh* Whyfomethinkhe^salpyi ibmer guefs he*«>> 
C 3 amouote^ • 
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a mountebank, fome fay one thing, fame another; 
but for mj^ own part, I believe he's a Jefuit. 

Dinr. A Jefuit ! why a Jefuit ? 

Scrub* Becaufe he keeps his horfes always read/ 
faddled, and his footman talks French. 

Mrs. Sul. His footman ! 

Scruh. Ay, be and the count's footman were gab- 
bering French tike two intriguing ducks in a miU 
pond ; and 1 believe they talk'd of me, for they 
laughed confumedly. 
, Dor, What fort of livery has the footman ? 
X Scrub Livery ! Lord, Madam, I took him. for a 
captain, he's fo bedizen'd with lace ; and then he 
'has tops to his ihoes^ up to his mid-leg, a iilver 
headed cane dangling at his knuckles : — He carrri^ 
his hands in.^is pockets, and walks jufl fo — [Walks 
in a French air ^ and has a fine long periwig ty'd 

up in a bag -Lord,, Madam, he s clear ano>^ 

ther fort of a man than I. 

Mrs. SuU That may eafily be. But wh^t Ihalt 

we do now, fitter ? 

Dor. I have it— This fellow has a world of fim- 
plicity, and fome cunning ;. the firi^ hideithe latter 
by abundance; Scr3). 

i:crub.. Madam. 

Dor,. We have a gwat mind to know who this^ gen- 
tleman is, only for our fatisfadion. 

Scrub. Yes, Madam, \% would be a fatisfa^SHon,.^ 
BO doubt. . 

. Dor. You mufl go and get acquainted with his 
footman, and invite him hither to drink a bottle of 
your ale, becaufe you're butler to-day^ 

Scrub*. Yes,. Madam, I am butler every Sunday.. 

Mrs., SuL O brave fifter ! o'my confcience you 
.undeivfiand the mathematics already. — 'Tis the bell 
plot in the world t Your mother, you know, will be 
gone to church,, my fpoufe will be got to the ale- 
houfe v^th his fcoundrels, and the houfe will be pus 

own fo we drop in by accident, and alk the £el- 

l&W'ibiQ&q^ueiHons'ourfelyes. Li the country, you 

know^ 
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know, aa^ firanger is company, and we're glad to 
take up with the du tier in a country dance, and hap- 
py if heMl do us the favour. 

Scrub* Oh, Madam, you wrong me ; I never re« 
fu9*d your ladyfhip the favour in my life. 

Enter Gipfey. 

Gip. Ladies, dinner's upon table. 
Dor, Scrub, we'll excule your waiting *■ Go 
where we ordcr'd you. 
Scrnh. lihall. 

SCENE changes ta the inn. 

Enter Aimwell and Archer. 

Arch* Well, Tom, I find you're a markfman, 

Aim^ A markfman ! who fo blind cou*d be as noC 
difcem a fwan among the ravens ? 

Arch* Well, but hcark'e Aimwell. 

Aim* Aimwell ! call me Oroondates, Cefario. 
Amadis, ali that romance can in a lover paint, and 
then I'll anfwer. Oh, Archer ! I read her thoufands 
in her looks ; flie look'd like Ceres in her harveft ; 
corn, wine, and oil, milk, honey, gardens, groves, 
and purling flreams, play'd on her plenteous race. 

Arch* Her face! her pocket, you mean ^ the corn^ 
wine and oil lie there. In fhort, (he has twenty 
thoufand pounds, that's the Englifli on'c. 

Aim* Her eyes 

Arch, Are demi -cannons, to be fure ; fo I won'^ 
Aand their battery. [Goingm 

Aim, Pray, excufe me, my pafiion muft have vent. 

Arch* Patoon! what a plague, d^^yQ think thefe 
romantic airs will do our^ufinefs ? Were my temper 
as extravagant as yours, my adventures have fome- 
thinfi; more romantic by half* 

Am. Your adventures I 

Arch* Ycs^ 



ii BEAIIX' STRATAGEM. 

The fiymph that'uoith her twice ten hundred pounds^ 
With brazen engine hot^ and coif clear Ji arc!? d^ 
Can fire thegueji in ivarming of the bed ■ 

There's a touch of fublime Milton for you, and the 
fubjed but an inn -keeper'* daughter. I can play with 
a girl as an angler does with his fi(h ; he keeps it at 
the end of his line, runs it up the flream, and do^vn 
the ftream, till at laft he bnngs it to hand, tickles 
the trout, and fo whips it into his baiket* 

Enter Boniface. 
Bon. Mr. Martin, a« the faying is ——yonder's an 
honeft fellow below, my lady Bountiful's. butler, 
who begs the honour that you would go home writh 
him and fee his cellar. 

Arch. Do my baife-mains to the gentleman, and 
telt him I will do myfelf the honour to wait on him 
immediately, as the faying is. 

Bon, I fliall do your worfhip's commands, as the 
faying is. [Exit^ bo<wing ohfequioa/iy^ 

' Aim, What do I hear ? foft Orpheus play, and 
fair Toftfda fing ! 

^ Arch. Pfhaw ! Damn your raptures ; I tell you 
ftere's a pump going to be put into the vefFel,and the 
wip will get into harbour, my life on't. You Uy 
there s another lady very handfome there. 
. A^m Yes, faith. 

;5. • i!"^ ^'^ love with her already- - 

-rY/w, Can*t you give me a bill upon Cherry in the 
f«^an time ? 

Ib (f»t^r^^* ^"^^ ^"^«^» all l^er com, wine, and oil 

Zar ^^ ^y "market.- ^And once more 1 . 

f v^i?"? n* r ° ^^JP yo"«" anchorage clear of mine ; for ^ 
beh^/. ^°''^''^™e» l^ythislilht, you fhall goto, 
afe whl?T-^^*^^^ •' make a^riie of my littfe fri- - 



Eitter 
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Enter BonifiMe. 

Atm. Well, well, I won't,— L andlord ; have 
you any tolerable company in the houfe? I don't 
care for dining alone. 

Boft. Yes, Sir, there's a captain below, as the fay- 
ing is, that arriv'd about an hour ago. 

Aimp Gentlemen of his coat are welcome every* 
where ; will you make a compliment for me, and tell 
him 1 fhould be glad of his comjpany, that's all. 

Bom. Who (hall I tell him. Sir, wou'd— 

Aim. Ha ! that ftroke was well thrown in ■ 
I'm only a traveller, like himfelf, and would be glad 
of his company, that's all. ^ ^ 

Son. I obey your commands, as die (aying is. [Exitm 

Enter Archer. 

Arcb, 'Sdeath ! I had forgot ; what title will you 
pve yourfelf ? 

Aim, My brother's, to be fure; he would never 
give me any thing e^fe, fo I'll make bold with his ho* 
nour this bout. ■ ■ Y ou know the reft of your 
6ie? 

jib-cb. Ay, ay. [Exitm 

. Enter Gibbet. 

G/^, Sir, I'm yburs. 

Aim. 'Tis more than I deferve, Sir, for I don't 
know you. 

Gih. I don't wonder at that. Sir, for you never 
law me before 1 hope. [4/^^' 

Aim. And pray. Sir, how came I by the honour of 
feeine you now, 

Gih* Sir, I fcorn to intrude upon any gentleman— 
but my landlord ^ 

Aim. O^ Sir,-" I aik your pardon, you're the cap«», 
tain he told me of. 

Gih. At yourfervicc, Sir. 

Aim. What regiment, may I be fo bold ? 

Gih. A marching regiment, $r ; an old corps. 

Aim* 
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Atm. Very old, if your coat be regimental. [Afide. . 
You have fcrvM abroad, Sir ? - . 

Crib. Yes, Sir, in the Plantationr, 'twas my lot. 
to be lent into the worfb fervice ; I wou'd have quit- 
ted it indeed, but a man ot honour, you know— 
Befide8,*twa8 for the g;ood of my country that I fhou'd^ 
be abroad— —Any thing for the good of one's coun- 
try I'm a Roman for that, 

'Jim. One of the firft, I'll lay my life?. [aJUe.'\ Yoa 
found the Weft Indies very hot, Sir. 
.. Gih Ay, Sir. too hot tor me. 

Aim. Pray, Sir, han't I feen your face at Will*t 
Coffee houfe? . 

Gih. Yes, Sir, and at White's too* 

Aim. And Where's your company now, capt^n ? 

Gih. They an't come yet. 

Aim* Why, d'ye expc^^hcm here? . 

Gih. They'll be here to-night. Sir. 

Aim. Which way do. they march ? 

Gih. Acrofs the country.— —The devil's iri^t if I 
Ban't faid enough to encourage him to declare—- but 
I'm afnud he's not right^ I muft tack about. [AJ^^ 

Aim. Is yourcompany to Quarter at Litchfield? 

Gih. In this houfe, Sir. 

Aim. What, all i 

Gih. My company is but thin, ha, ha, ha! we 
arc but three, ha, ha, ha ! 

Aiml You're merry. Sir ? 

Gih. Ay, Sir, you muft excufe me. Sir, I un-- 
derfland the world, efpecially the art of travellittg. 
I don't care, Sir, for anfwering queftions dire^H/ 
upon the road— for I generally ride with a charge 
about me. • 

Aim. Three or four, I believe. [A^de. 

Gih. I am credibly inform'd that there are high*, 
waymen upon this quarter; not, Sir, that I cou'd 
fufpeft a gentleman of your figure — —But truly, Sir, 
I have got fuch a way of cvafion upon the toad, that 
I don't care for fpeaking truth to any man. 

Aim. 
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Jim. Your caution maybe Bcccflary——— -Then £ 
prefume you're do captain. 

Gib. Not I, Sir : Captain is a good travelling pAmt^ 
and fo I take it ; it flops a great many fodifh enqui- 
ries that are generally made about gentlemen that tra- 
vel : it gives a man an air of fomething, and makes 
the drawers obedient— —And thus £ir I am a cap* 
tain, and no farther. 

Aim, And pray, Sir, what is your true profeffion ? > 
.Gib. O, Sir, you muftexcufe me— upon my word. 
Sir, I don't think it fafe to tell you, 
• Aim, Ha, ha ! upon my word, I commend you. 

Enter Boniface. 

Well, Mr. Boniface, what*8 the news ? 

Bon, There*8 another gentleman below, artl^e fay* 
ii^g is, that hearing you were but two, would be glad 
to make the third n^^m, if you'd give him leave. 
^Jim^ What ii he? 
,^ii/r. A clergyman, as tbe faying is. * 

Jim, A clergyman ! Is he really a clergyman ? or 
b,it only hia travelling name, as niy fii^ the caji-r 
tain has it? 

Bat: O, Sir,: he's a prieft, and chaplain to the 
French officers in town. 

,y//i«. Is he a Frenchman? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, born at Brgflels. 
,GiL AFn^nchmafiy ai|dapriell! I won^tbefeen 
in his company, Sir ;: I have a value for; my reputa^ 
don. Sir. 

uf£»...Nay, but captain, fincewe are byourfelvea 
— ^CaA he fpeak £nghih, landlord ? 

Bm. Very well. Sir; you may knQW.hjm, as the 
Uymg is, to b^ a foreigner by his accent^ aod that'« 
all.' 

Aim* Then he has been in England before^? 

Bon, Never, Sir ; but he's matter of languages^ as 
the faying is; he talks Latin ; it does me good to 
hear him talk Latin. 

Aim, Then you underfland Latb, Mr. Boniface. 

Bon. 
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Boh. Not F, Sir, as the faying is ; but he talks it 
fo very fad, that Pm fure it muff be good. 
Aim, Fray defirc him to walk up. ^ 

B^, Here he is, as the faying is. 

' Enter Foigard. 

Foig, Sav6 you, gentlemens bote. 

Aim. A Frenchman ! Sir, your moft humble fer- 
vaat. 

, F^fg, Och, dear joy, I am your mjoft faithful flier- 
yant, and yours al(ho. 

Gt^. Do6tor, you talk very good EngliCb, but you 
have a mighty twang of the toreigner. 

Foig, My fenglifh is very well for the vords, but 
we -foreigners, you know, cannot bring our tongues 
about the pronunciation fo foon. 

Aim. A foreigner ! a downright Teague, by this 
light. [A/Ue,] Were you born in France, do6lor ? 

Foig. I was educated in France, but I was borned 
at Bruflels : I am a fubjed'of the king of Spain, joy. 

^G:b. What king of Spain, Sir ? Speak. 

-Jftf/^. Upon my (houlV'joy, 1 cannot tell you as 
yet. 

Aim* Nay, captain, that ivas too hard upon the 
dodor, he's a ftranger. 

Foig. O let him alone, .dear joy, I'm of a nation 
that is not eaiily put out of countenance. 

'Aim, Come, gentlemen, 1*11 end the difput e 
Hens, landlord, is dinner ready ? 

JBon. Upon the table, as the faying is. 

Aim. Gentlemen pray— that door. 

Eon. No, no, fait, the captain muft lead. 

Aim* No, do6tor, the church is our guide. 

G/i. Ay, ay, fo it h-^lExi^/ormofi^ t^ey/oUotv* 



SCENE 
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SCENE cbangti u a gaUry in La^ Bountiful's houfe* 

Enter Archer andScryjhfingin^^ and bu gifg ^ne ana* 

tber ; Scrub ivttb a tankard in bh lutud^ Gipfey 

Ufiening at a dtftancem 

Scrub, Tall, all, dall Come, my dear boy 

let us have that fong once more. 

j^rcb. No, no, we (hall didurb the family— —but 
will you be furc to keep the fccret ? 

Scrub. Pho ! upon my honour, as l*m a gentleman. 

J^rcb, *Tis enough ^You muft know then, that 

my mafter is the lord vifcount Aimwell ; he fought a 
duel t'other day in London, wounded his man fo dan- 
geroufly that he thinks fit to withdraw till he hears 
whether the gentleman's wounds be monal or not : 
he never was in this part of England before, fo he 
chofe to retire to this place, that's all* 

Gtf, And that's enough for me. [Exit. 

Scrub, And where were you when your mailer 
fought ? 

^cb. We never know of our matters' quarrels. 

Scrub, No ! if our matters in the country here re« 
ceivc a challenge, the firft thing they do is to tell 
their wives ; the wife tells the iervants, the fervants 
alarm the tenants, and in half an hour you ttiall have 
the whole country up in arms— 

Jrcb. To hinder two men from doing what they 
have no mind for— —But if you fhould chance to 
talk, now, of this bufinefs? 

Scrub. Talk ! ah, Sir, had I not learn'd the knack 
of holding; my tongue, 1 had never liv'd fo loi^g in a 
great family. 

jfrcb. Ay, ay, to be fure, there are fecrets in all 
families. 

Scrub, Secrets, O Lud !— ^but I'll fay no more — 
Come, fit down, we'll make an end of uur tankard : 
Here ^— 

jfrcb. With all my'hefirt : who knows but you 
and I may come to be better acquainted, eh • 

Vol. II. D Here'* 
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Herets your lady's health : you have three, I think ; 
and to be fure there muft be fecrets among 'era. 

Scrub. Secrets! /^h! friend, friend! 1 wifli I 

had a friend. 

jitcb. Am I not your friend? Come, you and I 
will be fworn brothers. 

Scrub, Shall we ? 

Arch. From this minute Give me a kifs ■ 

And now, brother Scrub-: 

Scrub. And now, brother Martin, I will tell you 

a fecret that will make yoiir hair ftand an end — - 

You muft know, that I am confumedly in love. 

Arch. That's a terrible fecret, that's the truth 
on'r. 

Scrub, That jade, Gipfey, that was with us juil 
now in the cellar, Is the erranteft whore that ever 
v ore a petticoat, and I'm dying for love of her. 

Arch, Ha, ha, ha I Are you in love, with her 

perloD, or her virtue, brother Scrub ? 

' Scrub, I fhould like virtue beft, becaufc it's more 
durable than beauty ; for virtue holds good witb forae 
women, long and many a day after they have loft it. 

Arch, In the country, I grant ye, where no wo- 
man's virtue is loft, till a baifard be found. 

Scrub, ♦Ay, cou'd J bring her to a baftard, I Hiou'd 
hnve her all to myfelf ; but I dare not put it upon 
that lay, for fear of being fent for a foldier — Pray, 
brother, how do you gentlemen in London like that 
fame prefting act? 

Arch, Very ill, brother Scrub ^ — 'Tis -the 

worft that ever was made for us ; formerly, 1 remem- 
ber the good days when we could dun our matters for 
our wages, artd if they refufed to pay us, we cou'd 
have a warrant to' carry 'em before a juftice ; but 
now, if vve talk of eating, they have a warrant for 
^s, and carry us before three juftices. 

Scrub, And to be fure wc go, if we talk of eating ; 
for the juftices won't give their own fervants a bad ex- 
ample. Now this is my misfwune- 1 dare not 

fpeak in the iioufc, \yhile that jade, Gipfe/, dings 

about 
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about like a fury Once I had the better end of 

the fbff. 

Arch. And how comes the change now ? 

Scruh. Why, the mother of all this mifchlef Is a 
prieft. 

Arch. A prieft ! 

Scrub. Ay, a damn'd fon of a whore of Babylon, 
that came over hither-to fay grace to the French offi- 
cers, and eat up our provifions There's not a 

day goes over his head without a diiiner or fuppcr in 
this houfe# 

Arch. How came he fo familiar in the family ? 

Scrub. Becaufe he fpeaks Englifli as if he had liv'd 
here all his life, and tells lies as if he had been a tra- 
veller from his cradle. 

Arch. And this priefl:, I'm afraid, has converted 
the affections of your Gipfey. 

Scrub. Converted ! ay, and perverted, my dear 
friend — for I'm afraid he has made her a whore and 
apapift— But thi^ is not all; there's the French couiu 
and Mrs. Sullen, they're in confederacy, and for 
fome private end of their own too, to befiire. 

Arch. A very hopeful family, yours, brother 
Scrub ; I fuppoie the maiden lady has her lover too. 

Scrub. Not that I know— She's the beft on 'em, 
that's the truth on't : but they take care to prevent 
my curiofity, by giving me fo much bufmcfs, that I 
am a perfeAflave: — What ^^y^ think is my place 
in this family ? 

Arch. Butler, I fuppofe. 

Scrub. Ah, Lord help your filly head !— FlI tell 
you — Of a Monday I dnve the coach ; of a Tuefday 
I drive the plough ; on Wednefday I follow the 
hounds J a Thurfda^ I dun the tenants ; on Friday I 
go to market ; on Saturday 1 draw warrants j and on 
Sunday I draw beer. 

Arch. Ha, ha, ha! if variety be a plcafu re in life, 
you have enough on'r, my dear brother — But what 
ladies are thofe ? 

D a Scruh. 
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Scruh, Ours, ours ; that upon the right hand is 
Mrs. Sullen, and the other Mrs, Dorinda—— Don't 
mind 'em, fit Hill, man 

£fiter Mrs, Sullen anJDonndn^ 

Mrs. Suh I have heard my brother talk of my lord 
Aimwell, but they fay that his brother is the finer 
gentleman. 

Dor. That's impofiible, fifter. 
Mrs, SuL He*s vaflly rich, and very clofe, they 
fay. 

Dor. No matter for that ; if I can creep into his 
heart, 1*11 open his breaft, I warrant him : I have 
ijeard fay, that people may be guefs'd at by the be- 
haviour of Xheir &rvants ; I cou*d wifh Ue might talk 
to that fellow- 
Mrs. SuL So do I ; for I think he*s ia very pretty 
fellow : come this way *, Til throw out a lure for him 
prcfcntly. 

[X/jpi twfiU a turn JowarJs the oppofie JUe cf the 
Jtage. Mrs. Sullcn drops hif faftf Archer r ««/, 
tahs k up J and gives it to her. 
Jrcfj. Com, wine, and <rtl, indeed— But I thbk 
the wife has tlue grcateft plenty of fiefli and blood $ 
fiie ihould be my choice— Ay, ay, fay you fo— Ma- 
dam— — your lady(bip's fan. 

Mrs. Hul. O Sir, 1 thank you What a hand- 
some bow the fellow made ! 

^or. Bow ! Why, I have known fcveral footmen 
come down from London, fet up here for dancing- 
ir auers, and carry off the bell fortunes m the country, 
hnAu ['2/^'=^^-] That proiea, for aught I know, 
vou f^?"" J'^"^'' ^^^^ ours— Brother Scrub, why doii^ 

vanrthat ^^^^^®» ^^is is the ftrange gentleman's fer- 
came Fror^T^ ^^^ ^^ church to-day ; I underftood he 
that he mi^K '^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ invited him to the cellar, 
^y J^nivesf ^^^ ^^ *^^ neweft |louri(h in whetting 

Dor. 
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Dor* And I hope you have made much of him ? 

^rch. O yesy Madam ; but the ftrcngth of vour 
ladyihip's liquor is a little too potent for the conititu- 
tion ot your humble fervant, 

Mrs, SuL What, then you don't ufuall^ drink ale. 

Arch, No, Madam, my conflant drink is tea, or a 
little wine and water ; 'tis prefcrib'd me by the phy- 
fician, for a remedy againft the fpleen. 

Scrui* O la ^ O la !— a footman have the fpleen— 

Mrs. Sul. I thought that diflemper had been only 
proper to people of quality. 

^rch* Madam, like all other fafliions, it wears out^ 
and fo defcends to their fervants ; tho' in a great ma- 
ny of us, I believe, it proceeds from fome melancholy 
particles in the blood, occafioned by the flagnation of 
wages* 

D»r. How affe^edly the fellow talks !— How long, 
pray, have you ferr'd your prefent mafter ? 

Jfrcb. Not long ; my life has been moflly (pent in 
the fervice of the ladies. 

Mrs. Sul. And pray; which fervice do you like 
befl ? 

^rcb. Madam, the ladies pay beft ; the honour of 
ferving them is fuiiicient wages ; there is a chanu 
in their looks that delivers a pleafure with their 
commands, and gives our. duty the wingt of in* 
clination. 

Mrs. SuL That flight was above the pitch of a 
livery : and, Sir, wou'd not you be iktisiied to ferve 
a lady again ? 

jircb. As groom of the chambers, Madam, but not 
as a footman. 

Mrs. Sul, I fuppofe you ferv'd as footman before ; 

jircb. For that reafon I wou'd not ferve in that poll: 
again ; for my memory is too weak tor the load of 
meiTages that the ladies lay upon their fervants in 
London; My Lady Howd'ye, the lad miftrefs I 
ferv'd, caird me up one morning, and told me, Mar- 
tin, go to my Lady AUnight with my humble fer- 
vice ; tell her I was to wait on her ladyfljip yeflerday , 
I> 3 and 
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and left word with Mib. Rebecca, that tke ^eHmisia*' 
lies of the affidr (he knows of, are ftopt til) we kuow 
the concurrence of the pcrfon that I know of, for 
which there are circumftances wanting which we ihall 
accommodate at the old place ; but that in the mean 
time there is a perfon about her ladyfhip, that from 
feveral hints and furmifes, was acceiiary at a certain 
time to the dif^ppointments that natyrally attend 
things, that to her knowledge are of more import* 
ance ■ ■ 

B^r. ^"^^ } ^^*' ^^ • ^^^*^ ^*"^ y^^^ so'^'S' ^^^ • 

ArcL Why, I ha*n't half done. 

Scrub. I ihould not remember a quarter of it. 

Arch. The whole, how d'ye, was about half an 
hour long ; fo happened to mifplace two fyllables, 
and was turned off, and rendered incapable ■ ■ ■ 

Dor. The pleafanteft fellow, fifter, I ever faw,— 
But, friend, if your mafter be married.-*! prefume 
you ftlll ferve a lady ? 

Arch. No, Madam, I take care never to come into 
a married family, the commands of the mafier and 
miftrefs are always fo contrary, that 'tis impoffible to 
pleafe both. ^ 

Dor. There's a n^ain point gaiu'd*— -My lord is not 
married, I find. , [-4®^- 

Mrs. SuL But I wonder, friend, that in fo many 

i'ood fervicesy you had not a better provision made 
or you ? 

Arch. I don't know how, Madam.— —I am very 
well as I am. 

Mrs. SuL Something for a pair of gloves. 

\Pffering him mimey. 
Arch, I humbly beg leave to be excufed. My mafter. 
Madam, pays me ; nor dare I take moxvey rrpm aoy 
other band, without injuring his honour, and dif- 
obeying his commands, [Exiu^ 

Scrub. Brother Martm, brother Martin. 
Arch. What do you fay, brother Scrub ? 
Scrub* Take the money, and give it to me* 

\^Exeu?it Archer and Scrub. 
4* i>^. 
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Dor, This 11 furprifing^ Did you ever fee To pretty 
a nrell-bred fdlow. 

Mrs. Sul. The deril tak^ him for weariAg the 
livery. 

• Dor. I fancy, fiiler, he may be fome gentlemtOy 
fl friend of my lord's, that his lordihip has pitch'd 
upon for his courage, fidelity, and difcretion, to 
bear him company in his drefs, and who^ ten to one^ 
was his fecond. 

Mrs. Sul. It is fo, it mufi be fo, and it ihall be fo 
—For I4ike him. 

Dor, What ! better than the count ? 

Mrs. SuL The count happened to be thfe mod 
agreeable man upon the place ; and fo I chofe him to 
ferve me in my defign upon my huiband— *But I 
ihould like this fellow better in a defign upon myfelf. 

Dor, But now, filter, for an interview with thtt 
lord, and this g^tleman; kow ihall we bring that 
about ? ^ 

Mrs. Suh Patience! you country ladies give no 
quarter, * if once you be entered.*— —Woird you 
prevent their defires, and give the fellows no wi(hing 
time?— Look*e, Dorinda, if my lord iUmwell lovea 
you or deferves you, he'U find a way to fee you, and 
there we muft leave it— — My bu&nefs comes now 
upon the tapis— *—*Have you prepared you brother ? 

Dor* Yes, yes. 

Mrs. Suh And how did he reliih it ? 

Dor. He faid little, mumbled fomething to him- 
felf, and promifed to be guided by me— but here he 
comes— 

EnSer Sullen. 

Suh What finginc; was that I heard juft now ? 

Mrs. Suh The miging in your head, my dear; 
3nou complained of it sdl day. 

Suh You're impertinent. 

Mrs. Sid. I was ever fo, fince I became one fl^lh 
with you. 

Suh One fieih ! rather two carcafes joined unnatu* 
ndly tpgether, 

Mrs. 
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Mn, Suh Or rather, a living foul coupled to a dea4 
body. 

Dor. So, this is fine encouragement for me ! 

SuL Yes, my wife (hews what you muft do. 

Mrs. SuL And my hufband (hews you what you 
mufl fuffer. 

Sul. *Sdeath ! why can't you be filent ? 

Mrs. SuL 'Sdeath ! why can*t you talk ? 

SuL Do you talk to any purpofe ? 

Mrs. SuL Do you think to any purpofe ? 

SuL Sifler, heark*c— [/^^^j^rr^.] 1 (han't be home 
till it be late. ^ lExitm 

Mrs. SuL Wh.?t did he whifper to ye ? 

Dor* That he wou'd go round the back way, come 
into the clofet, and liften as I direded him — But let 
me beg once more, dear fitter, to drop this projed : 
for, as I told you before, inftead of awaking him to. 
kindnefs, you may provoke him to rage; and then 
who knows how far his brutality may carry him _? 
* Mrs. SuL Vm provided to receive him, I warrant 
you. Away. [^Exeunt ^ 



The End of the Third Act. 
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. A C T IV. 

SCENE continues. 

Enur Dorinda, meait^ Mrs* Sullen and LaJy Boun- 
tiful. 

DOAIHOA. 

IWTEWS, dear fitter, news, newt! 

Enter Archer rnnning* 

Arch. Where, where i» my lady Bountiful ?— Pray 
which is the old lady of you three ? 

L. Bonn. I am. 

Arch. O, Madam, the fame ofyottrlad)r(hip'« cha- 
rity, goodnefi, benevolence, (kill, and ability,^ have 
drawn me hither to implore your ladyihip't help in be- 
half of my unfortunate mafter, who it this moment 
breathing his laft. 

L. Bonn. Your mafter ! wheve is he ? 

Arch. At your gate. Madam : drawn by the ap- 
pearance of your handfome houfe to view it neaieri^ 
and walkixxg up the avenue, he was taken ill of a 
fudden, with a fort of I know not what : but down 
he fell, and there he Hes. 

L. Bonn. Here, Scrubs Gipfey, all run, get my 
jTafy-chair down llairs, put the gentleman in'xt, and 
brinjj him in quickly, quickly. 

j^ch. Heaven will. reward your ladyihip for this 
charitable a6t. 

L. Bonn. Is your mafier ufed to thefe fits. 

Arch. O, yes. Madam, frequently.— —I have 
khown him have ^vc or fix of a night. 

L. Bonn. What's his name ? 

Arch. Lord, Madam, he's a dying; a minute's 
0ar€ or negled, may fav$ or deftroy his Ufe. 
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L. Bean. Ah, poor gentleman ! Come, friend, 
ihew me the way ; I'll fee him brought in myfelf. 

lExit -imth Archer. 
D9r. O, fifter, my heart flutters about flrangely, 
I can hardly forbear running to his affiftance. 

Mrs. SuU And I'U lay my life he defcrves your af- 
fidance more than he wants^ Did hot I tell you that 
my lord would find a way to come at you ? Loves 
his diflemper, and you muft be the phyfician ; put 
on all your charms, fummon all your fire into yoiir 
eyes, plant the whole artillery of your looks againlt 
his breaft, and down with him. 

Dor. O, fifter, I'm but a young gunner; I ^ail be 
afraid to (hoot, for fear the piece ihould recoil, and 
Kurt myfelf. 

Mrs. SuL Never fear; you ihall fee me /hoot before 
you, if you will. 

JDor, No, no, dear fifter, you have mxfft^ y^yxt 
mark fo unfortunately, that I fha'nt care for being m- 
ftru^ftedby yon* 

'EnUr AimwcU In a chair carried h^ Archer and^cx^ 
ia^EouutUu], Glpfey; A^^mvicW ^t^uHterfeitingO' 

L. Bonn, Here, here, let's fee the bar tlhorn drops 
— Gipfey, a glafs of fair water, his fit's very ftrong 
* Blefs me, how his hands are clench*d ! 

-^^^^ For ihame, kdies, what d'ye do> W 

d^n't you help us ? p^ay. Madam, [To ^o™/*^;i 

take his hivnd, and open It, if you can, whil/^ l/'^y 
^^^^^. r Dormda takes his hana. 

Jy^r Poor gentleman !_Oh— he has got myhana 

l^j Bonn. 'Tis the violence of his convulfion, chiW. 

frch, O, jVlad'^m, he's perfealy poile fs'd ifl thefe 
ernes — new biic you, if you doti*t have a care. 

^^r Oh, u^y hand 1 mV hand 1 
, *-• -»«««• What's the matter with the foohih gf 

lif r!ircr* ^^'^ ^"^ ''^"' >*^^ ^^> ^^ '^^ ^ ^'^^^ 

Jrc 
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Arch* Aye, but, Madam, your daughter's hand is 
fomewhat warmer than vour ladyfhip-s, and the heat 
of it draws the force or the fpirits that wav. 

Mrs. 6W. I find, friend, you're very .learned in 
thefefortof fits. 

Arch. 'Tis no wonder. Madam, for I'm ofton trou- 
hled with them myfelf ; I find my felf extremely ill at 
this minute. \hooling hard at Mrs. Sullen. 

Mrs. Suh lAfide.^ I fancy I Cou'd find a way lo cure 
you. 

L. Boun, His fit holds him very long. 

Arch. Longer than ufual. Madam. 

L. BouTi. Where did his illnefs uke him &r&,. 
pray? - 

Arch. To day at church, Madam. 

L. Beu/t. In what manner was he taken ? 

Jrcb. Very flrangely, my lady. He was of a 
fudden touched with fomethmg in his eyes, which at 
the firfl he only felt, but could not tell whether 'twas 
pain or pleafure. 

L.Bounf, Wind, nothing but wind. Yourmafter 
Ihould never go without a bottle to fmell to— Oh ! " 
^le recovers-^the lavender water— fomc jfeathers to 
burn under his nofe — Hungary water to rub his tern- - 
plc8~0, he comes to, himfelf. Hem a little, Sir, 
hem, — --Gipfey, bring the cordial water. 

[AimwcW/ccms to auuake in amaze* 

Dor, How do you, Sir? 

-<^z>«. Where am I? [R{fing* 

Sure I have'pafs'd the gulf of filent death, 
And now am landed on th* Elyfian ihore— 
Behold the goddefs <^f thofe happy plains. 
Fair Proferpme— -Let me adore thy bright divinity. 

[KJteeL to Dorinda, and kijfes her hand* - 

Mrs. SuL So, fo, fo, I knew were the fit would 

Im, Eurydice perhaps—-. 

How cou'd jthy Orpheus keep his word, 

/^nd not look back on thee ? 

No 
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No treafure but thy felf coQ*d fure have bribM 

him 
To look one minute off thee. 

L. Boun. Delirious, poor gentleman ! 

jirch. Very delirious. Madam, very delirious. 

Aim. Martin's voice, 1 think. 

Arch, Yes, my lord.— Hov^r does your lord (hip ? 

L. Bonn. Lord ! did you mind that, girls ? 

Aim^ Where am I ? 

Arch, In very good hands. Sir, — You were taken 
juft now with one of your old fits, under the trees, 
juft bjr this good ladjr's houfc ; her ladyfhip had yo\i 
uken in, and has mifaculoufly brought you to your- 
felf, as you fee— 

Aim, I am fo confounded with (hame. Madam, 
that I can now only beg pardon — and refer my ac- 
knowled^ents for your ladyfhip's care, till' an 
opportunity offers of making fome amends. — I dare 
to be no longer troublefomc.— Martin, give two gui- 
neas tothefervants. {Going. 
- Dor, Sir, you may catch cold bjr going fo foon 
into the air ; you don't look. Sir,- as xf you were per- 
fectly recovered. 

[Here Archtr talks t0 Lady Bountiful in dumh Jbev3, 

Aim. That I fhall never be. Madam ; my prefent 
illnefs is fo rooted, that I muft ezpedl to carry it to 
my grave. 

L,.Boun, Come, Sir^ your fervant has been telling 
nie that you're apt to relapfe, if you go into the air — 
Your good manners iha'n't get the better of ours-— 
You (hall fit down again. Sir— Come, Sir, we don't 
mmd ceremonies in the country— Here, Gipfey, 
Y "^fl! ^^^^^^ water— Here, Sir, my fervicc t'ye— 
yotT ,^^^^ n^y water ; 'tis a cordial, I can affurc 

Sir ? » ^^'^^ — ^^ ^®w d'ye find yourfelf now, 

L^'^^^^^^what better— tho? very faint ftill. 

• v^me, girls, you Ihall fhew thegentlemar 

th< 
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the houfe : 'tis but an old family buildiagy Sir ; but 
^'ou had better walk about and cool by degrees, -than 
-venture immediately into the airi^^ut youMl find 
fome tolerable pi£ture8;^Doriada, .(bew the gentle- 
•mantheway. [£;»'/•] I muft gOiCoshe poor wamaa 
below. 

Dor. This ws^, Sir. 

jiim. Ladies, (haH i beg: leave for ny fectant to 
wait on you, for he uaderftands pi^res vety welt, 

Mrs. SuL Sir we und^rftimd originoli aa well as 
he does piflures, ^ he may come along. 

\Ex€UHi Dor. Mru Sal. Arch, iam^leti^s Dor* 

Foig. ^ave you, Mafter Scrubs 

Scrub. Sir, I won^t be &vM fout wsy-r-I hate a 
prieft, I abhor the French, and I defy the denl.*- 
Sir, I ani a bold Briton, and .Will fpill the kft djt)p 
of my blood to keep out popery and flarery. 

Foig, Mader Scrub; you would put me down in 
politics, an<i f^ t wou'd be (peaking with Mrs. Gip« 
fey. 

Scruh. Good Mr. PriefV, youcaa*t fpeak.with her ; 
ihe*s fick. Sir ; {he's gone abroad, Sir ; ihe's-^^dead 
two months ago^ Sir. 

Enter Gipfey. 

Gi^ How now, impudeiMe ! H&w dare you talk fo 
fauqily to the do6lor ? Pray, Sir, doa*t take it ill ; for 
the common people of England are not fi> ciril to 
Grangers, as — 

Scrub. You lie, you lie— *tis the common pepple^ 
fuch as you are, that are civileft to ftsangers. 

Gif. Sirrah, I have agoodmind.to^OetfOU out^ 
I fay. - 

Scrub. I won't. 

Gip. You won't, fauce-box— Pray, dofior^ .what 
is the captain's name that came to your inn laft night ^ 

Scrub. The captain ! eh, thederil! there.ihe b«n« 
pers me again ;-^tbc captain has me on one fide, and 

^-OL. II. E the 
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^he prieft on t'other— So between the gown and 
fword I have fine tkne on't. \GojMgm 

Gip, What, finab, won't you inarch ? 

Scruh. No, my dear, I won't march-rbut 111 walk : 
■I A nd I'll make bold to liften a little too. 

{Goes hebind the fide-fcem^ and Ufiens^ 

Gip. Indeed, dodor, the count has been barba- 
foufly treated, that's the truth <m't. 

Fng^ Ah, Mn« Gipfey, upon my ihoul, now gra^ 
his complainings would ax>l]ify the marrow in jrour 
' bones, and move the bowels or your commiferation ; 
be weeps, and he dances, and he fiHIes, and he fwears, 
and he laughes, and he ftamps, and he fings ; In coc- 
dufion, joy, he'safflided, hlatranqois^ and a Gran- 
ger wou'd not know whider to cry or to laugh with 
him. 

>Gip. What wou'd you have me do, dodor ? 

Foig. Noting, j<fy, but only hide the count in Mrs. 
SuUen's clofet, when it is dark. 

Gip. Nothing ! Js that nothing ? It would be both 
a fin and a fhame, do^r. " 

foig. Here are twenty louidores, joy, for your 
. ihame ; and I will give you an abfolution for the ihin. 

Gip* But won't that money look like a bribe ? 

Foig. Dat is according as you ihall tauk it. — If you 
receive the money before hand, 'twill be, logice, a 
bribe ; but if you flay till afterwards, 'twill be, on- 
)y a grati^cation. 

< Gip. Well, do^or, I'll take it logice.— But what 
muft I do with my confcience, Sir ? 

Foig. Leave dat wid me, joy i I am your priefl, 
gr9 ; and your confcience is under my bands. 

Gip. But fhould I put the /Count into the clofet--- 

Foig. Veil, is dere any fhin for a man's being in a 
doihet ? On/c may go to prayers into a clofhet. 

Gip. But if the lady ihou'd come into her chamber, 
and go to bed ? 

foig. Vel, and is dere any ihin in going to-bed, 
joy > 

' GJp* Ay, but if the parties (hou'd meet, do6lor ? 

Fcig. 
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F0ig. Vd den— the parties muft be refponfible* 
—Do you begone after putting the count into the clo- 
ict; and leave the (bins wid thcmfclves.— — 1 wiU 
oome with the count to inflru^t you in your chamber. 

Gip. Well, doctor, your reli^on is fo pure — * Mc- 
^ thinks Vm fo eafy after an abfolution^ and can fin 
* afrefh with fo much fccurity,* that I'm rcfolved to 
die a martyr to*t— Here's the key of the garden door ; 
come in the back way, when 'tis late—I'U be ready to 
receive you ; but don't fo much as whifper, only take 
lioid of my hand s TU lead you, and do you lead the 
count, and follow me* ' \^Exeunt. ' 

JEivAfr Scrub*. 

Scruh. What witchcraft now have thcfe two imps of 
the devil been a hatching here ? There's twenty 
Lewidores ; I heard that, and faw the purfe : but i 
muft give room to my betters.. 

Enter Mrs. Sullen and -^rcher. 

Mrs. Su/.Tr&Y^ Sir, [7i Archer.] how d'ye like 
that piece ? 

Arch. O, 'tis Leda — You find, Madam, how Ju- 
j^ter came difguis'd to make love 

Mrs. Sul. Pray, Sir, what head is that in the comer 
there ? 

jircb. O Madam, 'tis poor Ovid in his exile* 

Mrs. Sul,^ What was he bani{h*d for ? 

Arch, His ambitious love, Madam. [SiKwng,'] Hii 
misfortune touches me. 

Mrs. Sul. Was he fuccefsful in his amours ? 

Arch. There he has left us in the dark— -He was 
too much a gentleman to telh 

Mrs. &uL If he were fecret, I pity him. 

Arch, If he were fuccefsful, I envy him. 

Mrs. Sul. How d'ye like that Venus over the chim- . 
ney ? 

Arch. Venus ! I proteft, Madam, I took it for your 
pi6ture ; but, now I look again, 'tis not handfome 
enough. 

E z Mrs, 
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Mrs.A//, Ob, what a charm is fliattcry ! If you 
would fee my pi6^ure, there it is, over the cabinet- 
How d yc like it ? 

Arcbn I mud admire any thing, Madam, tUathas 
the leaft rcfemblance of you. — Bur, methinks. Ma- 
dam-— [H^ /0tf if j at the pi^re an(f Mrs, Sullen, three or 
four times by /irr/rj.] Pray, Madam, who drew it ? 

Mrs. SuU A famous hand. Sir. 

\^Here KimvrtW and Dorinda^^ eWi 

^rth» A famous hand, Madam !— Your eyes, m- 
iced, are feamred here ; but where's the fparkling 
inoidure, fhining fluid, in which they fwim ? Th« 
pi^ure, indeed, has your dimples ; but wher^'s the 
fwarm of killing Cupids that (hould ambufli there? 
The lips too are figured out ; but whcrc's the carnsr- 
tion dew, the pouting ripencfs, that tempts the tafte 
in the original ? 

Mn. SuL Had it been tay lot to have match'd witb 
fuch a man ! \,4^' 

. Arch. Your brcafts too, prefumptuous man \ what. ! 
paint heaven ? A-prbpos, Mad^m, in the very next 
pi&ure ifrSalmoiuM, that was flruck dead with light* 
iiing, for bffering to imitate Jove's thunder; I hope 
youfervM the pamter fo. Madam. 

Mrs. SuU Had my eyes the power of thunder, they 
ihou*d employ their lightning better. 

Arch. There's the nneft bed in that room, Madam; 
I fuppofe 'tis your ladyfhip's bed-chamber, 

Mrs. Suh And what then, Sir ? 

Arch. I think the quilt is the richeft that I crer ' 
faw — I can't at this diflance, Madam, diflinguilh the 
figures of the embroidery. Will you give me leave. 
Madam ? 

Mrs, SuL The devil take his impudence— Sure, 
if I gave him an opportunity i he durft not be rude. 

I have a great mind to try. [Going. Returns*'} 

'Sdeath ! what am I doing !— And alone too ! — Sifter^ 
fifter ! 

Arch, I'll follow her clofe — ^ 

Fer zvherea Frenchman durfi attempt tojlorm^ 

A £ritony»r^ may well the wori perform. [Going. 

Enter 
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Enter Scrub. 

Scru^. Manin! Brother Martin ! 

j4rcl?, O brother Scrub, I beg your pardon, I wai 
not a going : here's a guinea my mailer order'd you. 

Struh. A guinea ! hi, hi, hi, a guinea! eh— by 
this light it is a guinea ; but I fuppofe you expea 
twenty (hillings in change. 

j^rch. Not at all ; I have another for Gipfey. 

ScruL A guinea for her ! Fire and faggot for the 
vritch— bir, give me that guinea; andl*Udifco* 
▼cr a plot. 

jirc6. A plot ! 

Scrx^. Ay, Sir, a plot, a horrid plot— Firft, h muft 
be a plot, becaufe there's a woman in't : fecondly, it 
muft be a plot, becaufe there's a priefl in't : thirdly^ 
it muH be a plot, becaufe there's French gold in't ; 
and fourthly, it muft be a plot, becaufe I don't knotv 
what to make on't. 

j^rc/j. Nor any body clfe, I'm afraid, brother^ 
Scrub. 

Scrui, Truly I'm afraid fb too ^ for where there'a 
a prieft and a. woman, there's always a myftery,. and 
a riddle,-— ^This I know, that here has been the 
dodor with a temptation in one hand, and an abfo* 
kition. in. the other, and Gipfey has fold herfelf to 
the devi] ; I faw the price paid down ; my eyes (hall 
take their oath on't. ^ 

jirc/j. And is all this buftle about Gipfey i 

Scrub.. That's not all ; I could hegc bar a word' 
here and there ; but I remember they, mentioned a 
count, a clofet, a back-door, and a key. 

Arch. The count ! did you hear nothing of Mrs^. 
Sullen ? 

Scrub* I did. hear fome word that foui^edLthat 
way: but whethet.it was SuUen.orDorinda, I cou'cL 
not diftingui(h. 

Arch.. Tou, have told this, matter to noBedy^ bro- 
ther?. 

Scruh.^'toW. No, Sir, I thank you for that; !> 
rcfolv'd never- to fpeak one.word, pro nor con, till we 
kfive a peace, 

JEj Arch 
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Arcb. You're i'tb* right, brother Scrub. Here's a 
trtaty a* foot between the count and the bdj. — ^The 
prieil and the chamber maid are plenipotentiaries.— 
It iha]l go hard but Fll find a way to be included in 
the treaty. WLcre's the doctor now ? 

Scruh. He and Gipfey are-this moment devouring 
my lady's marmalade in the dofet. 

>tf». [Frtfufw/V^^jf/.] Martin, Martin! 

Arch. I come. Sir, 1 come. 

^cTub. But you forget the other gnbiea, brother 
Martin. 

Artbm Here, I give it with all my heart. 

Scrub. And I take it with all my foul. {Exeunt fe^ 
veraify,} 1 cod. Til fpoil your plotting, Mrs. Gip- 
fey : and if you fliou'd fet the captain upon me, thefe 
two guineas will buy me off. [Exit. 

Enter Ji^s. Sullen ^ud Dorinda, meeting. 

Mrs. ^ul. Wdl, fifter. 

Dwr. And well, fifter. 

Mrs. Suh What's become of my lord ? 

/>w. What's become of his fervant ? 

Mrs. Sul. Servant! He's a prettier fellow, and a 
finer gentleman by fifty degrees^ than his mailer. 

X)tfr. O my confcience, 1 fiincy you cou'd beg 
that fellow at die ^Uows foot. 

Mrs. SuU O my confcience, I could, provided I 
could put a friend of yours in his room. 

Dor, You defir'd me, fifter, to leave you, whea 
you tranfgVefc*d theJ)ounds of honour. 

Mrs. ^ul. Thou dear cenforioos country girl-* 
What doft mean ? You can't think of the man with«^ 
out the bedfellow, I find. 

Dor. I don't find any thing unnatural in that 
lliought ; while thembd is^oaverfant with fleft and 
blood, it mufl conform to the humours of the com-i^ 
paayc 

Mrs. Suh How a little Ipve and converfation im* 
prove a woman ! Why, child, you begin t© live.— ^ 
Vou Acver fpoke )>efore« 

Am'* 
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Dor. Becaufe I was never fpoke to before : tbj lord 
lias told' me, that I have more wic and beauty thaa 
any of my fex ; and truly I begin to thiak the man 
is imccre. 

Mrs* SuL You're in the right, Dorinda ; pride li 
tbe life of a woman, and flattery is our daily bread* 
But V\\ lay you a guinea that 1 had finer thingi faid 
to me than you had. 

Dor, Done.— What did your fellow fay to ye? 
Mrs. SuL My fellow took the pi^ure of Venus for 
mine. 

Dor. But my lover took me for Venus herfelf. 
Mrs. SuL Common cant ! Had my fpark calfd me 
a Venus direi^iy, I Aould have beliered him to be a 
footmap in good earned. 
' Dor* But my loirer was upon his knees tome* 
Mrs. SuL And mine was upon his tiptoes tome» 
Dor. Mine vowed to die for me. 
Mrs. SuL Mine fwore to die with me. 
Dor, Mine kifs'd my hand ten thoufand times*. 
Mrs. SuL Mine has all that pleafure to come. 
D(fr, .Mine fpoke thefoftefb moving things. 
Mrs. Sifl. Mine had his moving things too. 
Dor. Mme olfered marriage. 
Mrs. Sul, O Lard ! D'ye call that amoving thing f 
Dor. Theiharpoft arrow in his quiver, my dear 
fifter:— .Why, my twenty thoufand pounds may lie 
brooding here this feven years, and hatch nothing H 
loft btttlome ill-natured clown like yours :— whereat^ 
if f' raairy my lord AimweH, thore will be title, place» 
and precedence^ the park, the pUyp and the drawing 
loom, fplendor, equipage, noife and flambeaux'-^ 
Hey, my lady Atmweirs fervants there — Lights^ 
lights to the flairs — My lady Aimwell's coach, put 
fbrward-^tand by ; make room for her ladyfliip— « 
Are not thefe things moying ? What^ melancholy of 
«fudden! 

Mrs. SuL. Happy^ l^^ppy fi^^r • Your angel has 
.}>CC& watchful foi your happinefs^ whiUt mine-has 

flept 
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flcpt regardlefs of hU charge — Long fmiling years of 
cirdiug joys for you; but not one hour for me ! 

Dor. ComCy my dear, we'll talk on fomething 
dfe. 

Mrs. Sul, O Dorinda, I own myfelf a woman, full 
of my fex, a gentle, generous foul, — * eafy and yield- 

• ing to foft defires ;' a ifpacious heart, where love 

* and all his trains might led fi;e :' And mufl the fair 
apartment of my breafi be ma& a ibble for a- brute ta 
Mcia? ' 

> Dor. Meaning your huffaand, Ifuppofe* < 

Mrs. Sul. Huiband ! No-^Even huiband is roo^ 
fbft a Hfime for him-^But come, I expe£t my bro- 
ther here to-night or to-morrow: ha'was abroad 
when my father marry 'd me ; perhaps he*ti find a 
way to make me eafy. 

Dor, VVHl^ou promife not to make yourfelf eafy 
in the mean time with ray lord's friend ? 

^Jrs.. SuL. You miftake me, fifter— It happens 
with us as among the men,, the greateft talkers. are 
the greateft ^cowards :. and there's a reafon for it ; 
thofe fpirits evaporate in prattle^ which might do 
more mifchief if they^took another courfe — Though,, 
ta confefs the truth, I do love that fellow jr— and if 
li met him dred as he^ (hou^d be, and I.undrefl as I; 

ihould be Look*e, fifter, I have no fupernatural 

gifts ; 1 can't fwear Lcou'd refill the teflaptatioa 

-"^-^though I can fafely pr<Mnifi? to avoid itf .and that's, 
as. much as the heU of us can do. lExeunt^ 

EfUer Aim well and Archer laughing. 

jffcI?..And theaukward kinduQCs.of the.good mo- 
therly old gentlewoman, 

jiim. And the coming eafinefs of the- young one.-!— 
*Sdeath, 'tisa gity to deceivcier. 

j^rch. Nay, if you adhere to thofe principles, . ikap , 
where you are^ .. 

jlm, I can!t ftop^ for I loveher to dzibradion*. 



B£AUX STRATAraEM. gf 

Arch. 'Siibadi, if you lore her a liabVbmdth: be- 
yond ^^H-etiott^, y<Ml muil go no f»rther« ' 

Mm. Well, well, anything tt> deiivcr us from 
fauntermg away o«r idle eveuing* a« White'*, Ttun's^ 
or Wifi^s, ^ ao4 be i^iBied to bare tookiag at our old 

* acquaintance, the cards, becaufe our impotent poc« 

* kets can't afibrd us a guinea ibr the mercenary drabs ^ 

* and ten thoufand fuch rafcally tricks— had wc 

* ovitliT'd our ibrifuaes! ameng our ao^uaititaBce'— -^» 
But now — 

•^^i^. Aye,- now i«' the time to pre^w all this.-- . 
Strike while the iron is hot.— Thift prieft i» tbe lueKieft 
part of our adventure; he ihall marry you, and pimp 
ror me* 

^ Mm. But I ifaovid not like a woman that can be 

* fo fond of a Frenchman. 

* Arcb. Ahrs, Sir, ncceffity haff no law ; the lady 
^ may be iadiftteft,' But if the plot lies as I fu4'. 
pei^*--l imifir pat on the gentiemaa; *<^— — But here 
comes the doAor. I (hall t^ ready. \JRxiu 

. J&r/irFoigard.^ 

F^ig* Save you, noble friend* . 

Aim. O Sir, your fervant. Pray, doctor, may I 
crave your name ? 

'tolg. Fat naam is upon me ? My naam is Foigard, 
joy. ' ' 

Aim. Foagard ! a very gqcd name for a clergyman* 
Pray, do6tet Poigard, were you ever in Ireland ? 

roig. Ireland ! no, joy. Fat fort of plaace is dat 
faam Ireland ? Dey fay, de people are catch'd dcre 
when dey are young. 

Aim. And Ibme of 'em heit, when they arc old— -^ 
as for example— [^ftfi^j Fojgard by tbejhoujder.'] Sir I 
arreft you as a traitor againftthe government ; you're 
a fubjeft of England, and this morning ihewed me a 
commiffion, by whic^h you ferved as chaplain ift the 
Fl-ench army. This is death by our law, andi your re- 
verence muft hang for it, 

Fifig. Uponmy^our/ Aoble fiiendy dis is Ihange 

news 



^ BEAUX STRATAGEM. 

newt you tdl me ; fader Foif^n) a fubjed of En^^- 
land ! the Ton of a burgomafter of BrufleU a fubje£t 
Qf England! Ubooboo. ■ ■ 

^im. The fon of a bog-trotter in Ireland! Slr^ 
your tongue will condemn you before any benc]^ ia. 
the kingdom. 

F^ig. And 18 my tongue all your evidenih, joy i 

j4im» That's enough. 

toig* No, no, j.oyi for I will never fpeak £ngiii& 
no more. 

Ji/rt. Sir, I have other evidence.— -^-Hcre, Mar- 
tin, you know this fellow.. 

^ Enter Archer. 

^rcL [In a hrogueJ] Saave you^ my dear cufleo^ 
how does your health I 

¥oi^^ Ah I upon my (houldereis my countryman^ 
and his brogue will batig mine. [Afide.'\ J^nJ^ere^ 
Ick wit neat iMaH bey %ackt^ Lk Vniverfto^ ewe niaty 
facrament. 

Aim. Altering your language won't do. Sir j this 
fellow knows your perfon, and will fwear to your 
face. 

Foig: Faa(h ! Fey, is dere brogue upon my feafh 
too? 

Arch. Upon my foulvation dpre is,' joy—* — ^But, 
culTen Mackihane, vill you not put a remembrance 
upon me ? ' '• 

Foig. Mackihane! by St. Paatrick, dat is my: 
Haame ihure enough. {Afide. 

Aim. I fancy., Archer, you have it. 

Foig. The devil hang you, joy— -—By fat 
acquaintance arc yau my cu.flen ? 

Arch. O, de devil hang yourfclf, joy ; you know 
we were little boys togeder upon defchool, and your 
fofter-moder*8 fon was marry 'd upon my nurfe'a chif- 
tcr, joy, and fo we are Irifh cuffens. 

Foig. De devil take de relation ! Vel joy» and fat 
fchool was it ? 

Arch. I thiuk it va^—Aay— 'twas Tipperary. 
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Tcig, Now, upon my (houl, joy, it was Kilkenny* 

Aim. That's enough for us— Self confcffion——* 
Come, Sir, we rauit deliver you into the hands of 
the next magiftrate. 

Arch. He fends you to gaol, youVe tryM neict af- 
fixes, and away you go fwing into purgatoiy, 

Fdg. And n it fo wid you, cuifen ? 

Arch. It vil be fo vid you, cuflen, if you don*t 
immediately confefs the fecret between you and Mrs. 
Oipfey— — Lpok'ee, Sir, the gallows or the fecrec, 
take your choice. 

Foig. The gallows ! Upon my ftioul I hate that 
Aame gallows, fpr it is a difeaflie dat is fatal to our 
family — Vcl, den, there is noting, ihentlemens, but 
Mrs. Sullen wou'd fpeak wid de count in her cham« 
ber at midnight, anddereis no harm, joy, for I ant. 
to condu^ the count to de plaafh myielf. 

Arch. As I guefs'd— Have you communicated 
the matter to the count ? 

F»rg. 1 have not (been him iince. 

Arch, Right agcn ; why then, do6h)r,-- you ihall 
condu^me to the lady inftead of the count* 

Fnig. Fat, my cuiTen to the lady i Upon my ihoul, 
gra, dat's too much upon the brogue. 

Arch. Come, come, do6tor, confider we have got 
a rope about your neck, and if you offer to fqueak, 
we'll ftop your wind- pjpe, moft certainly; we (hall 
have another job for you in a day or two, I hope. 

A^m. Here's company x:oming this way ; let's into 
my chamber, and there concert our aiSiirs farther. 

Arch. Come, my dear cuifen, come along. [Exeunu 

Foig. Arra, the devil taake our relaihion. 

£ii/fr Boniface, Hounflow, anJ Bzgibot at oiu dour^ 
Gibbet at the offtofite. 

Gib- Well, gentlemen, 'tis a £ne night for our 
enter'prize. 

Hounf. Dark as hell. 

Bag. And blows like the devil ; our landlord here 
has fhew'd us the window where we muft break in, 

and 
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. and tdii ui the plate ibads m t]^e «rai9&iK cuplboard 
in the parlour. 

Bon. Ay^ ay, Mr, Ba^^fhoty z^thtfyyU^g 'if, 
knives and forks, cups and cans, tumblersa^d^okajrds 
- ; ' ■■ T imre's one tankard,* as the fayjqg is, * that's 
near Hpon a» big as me; it was ap^eiea^-t^the 'iii^Aiire 
from his god-mother,, aad fin^s. of nntpve^i and 
*toa(t like an £aA-India (hip. 

Mpunf. Then you fay ^wcnufl: divide at tbe fkaax 
head. . 

Bon. Yes, Mr. Hounflow, as the&ying i & * ■* "A t 
•oiie«9d of the gallery lies; my Lad j Sountiful and 
• 'her dai^hter ; and, at the otie^iE, Ji{rs* SuUefv^Aa 
for the '^u^r e . 

Gih, He'ft iafe.CBOugh, I have; faif}y^r<nter'4?hiin, 
dp4 he's more than half f«as.oTer already ■■.■■ » B ut 
fuch a parcel 5f fcoundrels are gut aWut hhn tl^pre, 
that, I gad, I was .afliamVi to be (een in their<Qin« 
pany. 

Bon. Tisnow tweWe, as the f^ybg . it— -Gentle- 
. men, you inufi: fetout at <»>e.. 

Gib, tiounflow, do yqu and B^|fliot fee ^Ntf amis 
/fix'd, and 111 coo>e to you prefenuy^ . 

Hounf. and Bag. We w.UL ' {Ex€«nu 

Gib. Well, my dear Bonny, you ftfiure -m^.that 
Scrub is a coward. 

Bon. A chicken, as. the faying i^--—YQUfil.h^ye 
no creature to deal wth but the ladies. 

G/^, And I canraifureyott, frioard, tfc^^'a Agrcat 

oeal of ^ddrefs.andgood-fmaiiBers in robbing: a J a€^ ; 

' ' 1 5^k^ ' '»o^agent?lenMin,that^aythat;eyerviTavcU 

led the roid— But, my dear. Boiny, this .prf^e will 

flfJrP- "'^^^g^ bufmefs 1 warrant you we 

^^ ""l^ ^ three or four thoufand pound." 

iitS-^umay^^'^**'' ^"^^'^ ^^ "'°''^^' ^' ^^® ^^^'^^ 

x'P^o^toITn^V,^":!' Tyburn, I defy thee; ril.«t 

•^mepretjtv ^^\°^'^y ^orfe and arms, buy nyfelf 

^nd.aaJioZJl*^^ ,^'"^*^'*^*® ^^«^aw, and be. as.fnug 

^onea aa Ver a Jong, gown of 'cm all. ^ 

Ben. 
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Bon, And what think you then of my daughter 
Cherry for a wife ? 

Gib. Look'e, my dear Bonny— Cherry is the god- 
defs I adore, ad the fong goes ; but it is a maxim , 
that man and wife (hould never have it in their po- 
wer to hang one another; for if they ihou'd, the 
Lord have^ mercy upon them both. . [Exeunt • 

End of the Fouith Act. 
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SCENE continues* Knocking 'without* 
Enter Boniface. 

Boniface. 

GOming, coming— A coach and fix foaming 
horfes at this time o*night ! Some great man, 
as the faying is, for he fcorns to travel with other 
people. 

Enter Sir Charles Freeman. 

Sir Cb* What, fellow ! a public houfe, and «-bed 
when other people flecp 1 

Bon, Sir, I an't a-bed, as the fajring is. 

Sir Ch. I fee that, as the faying is I Is Mr* Sul- 
Icn's family a -bed, think'e ? 

Bon, All but the 'fquire himfelf, Sir, as the fay-* 
ing is ; he's in the houfe, 

Sir Cb. What company has he ? 

5^«. Why, Sir, there's the conftable, Mr^Gage 
the excif<^man, the hunch -back'd barber, and two or 
three other gentlemen. 

Vol. II. F ' Sir a. 
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Sir. Ch. I find my iifter's letters gave me the true 
pidlure of her fpoufe. 

Enter Sullen, drunk. 

Bon. Sir, here's the *fquire. 

Suh The puppies left me afleep Sin 

Sir a. Well, Sir, 

SuL Sir, I am an unfortunate man— I have three 
thoufand pounds a ^ear, and I can't get a man to 
drink a cup of ale with me. 

Sir Ch. That's very hard. 

Suh Ay, Sir — And unlefS you have pity upon me, 

. and fmoke one pipe with me, I muJft e'en go home 

to my wife, and I had rather go to the devil by half. 

Sir Ch. But I prefume. Sir, you won't fee your 
jvife to-night, (he'll be |;onc to bed you don't 
ufe to lie with your wife m that pickle ? 

SuL What ! not lie with my wife ! Why, Sir, do 
you take me for an atheifl or a rake ? 

Sir C6. If you hate her, Sir, I think you had 
better lie from her. 

Suh I think fo too, friend— — But I, am a jufticc 
of peace, and mud ido nothing againfl the law. 

Sir cL Law ! As I take it, Mr. Juftice, nobody 
obferves law for law's fake, only tor the good of 
thofe for whom it was made. 

SuL But if the law orders me to fend you to gaol, 
you muft lie there, my friend. 

Sir Ch. Not unlefs I commit a crime to deferve it. 

&/. A crime ! Cons, an't I marry'd ? , 

Sir Ch. Nay, Sir, if you call marriage a crime, 
J^^^ ?^"ft difown it for a law. 

R '^ c- tT^ "^"^ ^ acquainted with you. Sir— 
^ut, bir, I fhould be very glad to know the truth of 
this matter. ° 

bcthafdal'^"*^; ^'''' '^ ^ profound fea, and few there 

<«'r. Befiderslr ?P ^''T^'^ l"" ^""^ 'Y ^°''°'° 
<icrftandingmavWK f" ^t>*-^'<* «^« ^^^^ of your un- 

Sul. Look'e/sir V u°^ ^'^""2>- ^ 

• ^*r, X have nothing to fay to your 

fea 
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fea of truth, but if a good parcel of land can in title a 
man to a little truth, I have as much as any he in the 
county. 

Bon. I never heard your worfhip, as the faying is, 
talk fo much before. 

SuL Becaufe I never met with a man that I lik'd 
before.- 

Bon, Pray, Sir, as the faying is, let me alk you 
one q<ieftion : Are not man and wife one flefli ? 

Sir Ch. You and your wife, Mr. Guts, may be 
one fle(h, becaufe you are nothing elfe — But rauonal 
creatures have minds that muH be united. 

Sul, Minds! 

SirC/&. Ay, minds. Sir. Don't you think that the 
mind takes place of the bod}' ? 

SuL In fome people. 

Sir Cb, Then the intcreft of the matter mud be 
conful ted before that of the fervant. 

SuL Sir, you fhall dine with me to-morrOw 
Oons, I always thought that we were naturally one.- 

Sir Ch. Sir, I know that my two hands are natu- 
rally one, becaufe they love one another, * kifs ^ne 
* another', help one another in all adlions of life ; but 
IcouM not fay fo much if they were always at cufts. 

SuL Then 'tis plain that we are two. 

Sir C6. Why don't you part with her. Sir ? 

SuL Will ]^ou take her, bir ? 

Sir Ch. With all my heart. 

Sul, You fliall have her to-morrow morning, and 
a venifon paily into the bargain. 

Sir Ch* You'll let me have her fortune too ? 

SuL Fortune ! why. Sir, I have nonuiirrcl to her 
fortune I hate only the woman. Sir, and none 

but the woman (hall go. 

Sir Ch. But her fortune, Sir ■ 

SuL Can you play at whitt, Sir ? 

SirC6. No, truly, Sir. 

SuL Nor at all-fours ? 

Sir Ch. Neither. 

Y 2 SuL 
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Sul. Oons ! where was this man bred [^Afiik,'\ Burn 
Bse, Sir, I can't go home, 'tis but two o'clock. 

Sir Cb, For half an hour. Sir, if you plcafe — ^But 
you muft confider 'tis late. 

SuL Late ! that's the reafon I can't go to bed— — 

Come, Sir . [^Exeunt* 

• 

£,nter Cherry, runs acrofs th$ Jlagr^ and hnoch at 
Aimweli'j chamhr door* Enter Aim well, in his 
night -cap and g(hz\:n. 

Aim. What's the matter ? You tremble, child ; 
you're frii^hted ! 

Cker. No wonder. Sir— But in lliort. Sir, this 
Tery minute a gang of rogues are gone to rob my 
Lady Bountiful's houfe* 

Aim, How ! 

Cher. I dogg'd 'em to the very door, and left 'cm 
breaking in. 

Aim. Have you alarm'd any body elfe with the 
news? 

Cher* No, no. Sir ; I wanted to have difcover'd 
the whole plot, and twenty other things, to your maa 
Martin ; but I have fearch'd the whole houfe, and 
can't find him ; where is he ? 

Aim. No matter, child ; will you guide me imme- 
diafely to the houfe ? 

Cher. With all my heart, ^r ; my Lady Bounti- 
ful is my godmother, and I love Mrs. Dorinda fo 
well 

Aim. Dorinda ! the name infpircs me ; the glory 
and the danger (hall be all my own. — Come, my life, 
kt me but get my fword. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the bed-chamhtr in ha^ Boun- 
tiful'j houfe. 

Enter Mrs. Sullen, and Dorinda, undrefs^d\ a tahJe 
^nd lights. " 

Dor. 'Tis very late, fiftcr ; no news of your 
fpeufe, yet ? 

Mrs. SuL 
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Mrs. SuL No, I'm condema'd to be alone till to- 
wards four, and then, perhaps, I may be executed . 
with his company. 

Dor^ Well; my dear, 1*11 leave 'you to your reft; 
you'll go directly to bed, I fuppofe. 

Mrs. SuL I don't know what to do ; hey-ho ! 
Dor. That's a defiring^gh, fitter. 
Mrs. SuL This is a languiihing hour, fifter. 
Dor, And might prove a critical minute, if the 
pretty fellow were here. 

Mrs. SuL Here ! What, in my bed-chamber, at 
two o'clock i'th' morning, 1 undrefs'd, the family 
afleep, my hated huiband abroad, and my lovely fel- 
low at my feet ^O gad, lifter. 

Dor. Thoughts are free, fifter, and them I allow 
you. So, my dear, good night. lExit* 

Mrs.. SuL A good reft to my dear Dbrinda 
Thoughts are free ! are they fo ? Why then, fup- 
pofe him here, drefs'd like a youthful, gay, and 
burning bridegroom, [Here Archtr ^eals out of the 
do/et.] with tongue enchanting, eyes bewitching, 
knees imploring. [Turns a little on onefidiy and feet Ar- 
cher in the pofture Jbe defer ihes,'\ Ah! [Shrieks, and 
runs to the other fide of the ftage.^ «Have" my thoughts 

rais'd a fpirit ? What are you, Sir, a manor a 

devil ? 

Arch. A man, a man. Madam. \R\fing* 

Mrs. SuL How ftialll be fure of it ? 
Arch, Madam, Til give you demonftration this 
minute. [Takes her hand. 

Mrs. SuL What, Sir! do you intend to be rude I 
Arch.. Ytz^ Madam, if you pleafe. 
Mrs. SuL In the name of wonder, whence came ye? 

Arch. From the Ikies, Madam I'm a Jupiter 

in love, and you ftiall be my Alcmena. 
Mrs. SuL How came you in ?. 
Arch, I fiew in at the window,. Madam ; yourcoufin 
Cupid lentiDQ his wings, and your fifter Venus open'd 
the cafement. 
Mf&« SuL I'm ftruck dumb with admiration* 

F 3 Arch: 
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Arch. And I With wonder. [Looks pajponatefy at her. 
How beautiful flie looks 1 the teeming jolly 

fpring fmiles in her blooming face, and when ibc 
was conceiv'd her mother fmelt to rofee, look'd oa 
lilies— 

Lilies unfold their *Vihift, their fragrant charms^ 
When the 'warm fun thus darts into their arms. 

[Runs to ber^ 

Mrs. SuL Ah ! [Shrieks.'] 

Arch, Oons, Madam, what do you mean ? You'll 
raife the houfe. 

Mrs. Sul Sir, Pll wake the dead before Til bear 
this. ~ What ! appprc)ach me with the freedom of a 
keeper.—— I'm glad on't— ^-*Your impudence has 
cur'd me. ~ 

Arch. If this be impudence, [Kneels.] I leave" to 
your partial felf ; no panting pilgrim, after a tedious, 
painful voyage, e'er bow'd before his faint with more 
devotion. 

Mrs. SuL Now, now, I'm ruin'd if he kneels. 
[^Jide.] Rife, thou proftrate engineer, not all thy 
undermining ikill (hall reach my heart. Rife, and 
know I am a woman without my fex ; I can love to 
all the tenderttefs of wifties, fighs and tears— ^— Bui 
go no fiarther — Still to convince you that I'm more 
than woman, I can fpeak my frailty, confefs my 
weaknefs, even for you But ■ ■ ■■ 

Arch. For me ! [Going to lay hold on her. 

Mrs. Sul. Hold, Sir, build not upon that fot 

my raoft mortal hatred follows, if you difobey what 

1 command you now— leave me this minute If 

he denies, I'm loft. [Afide. 

Arch. Theb you'll promife— — — 

Mrs. SuL Any thing another time. 

Arch. When fhall I cgme ? 

Mrs. Sal, To-morrow ; when you will. 

Arch. Your lips mufl feal the promife. 

Mrs. Sul, Plhaw ! 

^Arch. They muft, they muft, [Kijesher.] Rap- 
2 turei 
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tures and Paradife ! And why not now, my angel ? 
The time, the place, filence and fecrcfy all confpire 
— And now theconfcious ftarshave pre-ordain'd this 
moment for my happinefa. [Takes her in his arms. 

Mrs. SuU You will not, cannot, fure. 

Arch* If the fun rides fall, and difappoints not 
mortals of to-morrow's dawn, this night Hull crown 
my joys. 

Mrs. SuL You (hall kill me firft. 

Atch, I'll die with you. [Carry ing her off\ 

Mrs. SuL Thieves, thieves, murder 

Mnter Scrub, in his breeches^ and onejboe* 

Scrub. Thieves, thieves, murder, poper}-* ! 

^rch. Ha ! the very timorous flag will kill in rut- 
ting time. [Drauus and offers tojlab Scrub. 

Scrub, [Kneeling,} O pray, Sir, fpare all I have, 
and rake my life. 

Mrs. SuU [Holding Archer'j hand.] What docs the 
fellow mean ? 

Scrub. O Madam, down upon your knees, your 
marrow-bonefl— — he's one of them. 

Mrs. ^«/. Of whom ? 

Scrub. One of the rogues- ■ ■ I beg your pardon, 
one of the honeft gentlemen that juft now arc broke 
.into the houfe. 

Arch. How ! 

Mrs. Sul, 1 hope you did not come to rob mc > 

JUch. Indeed I did. Madam ; but I would have 
taken nothing but what you might very well ha* 
fpar'd ; but your crying thieves has wak'd this dream- 
ing fool, and fo he takes 'em for granted. 

Scrub. Granted ! 'tis granted. Sir ; take all we have. 

Mrs. Sul. The fellow looks as if he were broke out 
of Bedlam. 

Scrub. Oons, Madam, they're broke into the houfe 
with fire and fword ; I faw them, heard them, they'll 
be here this minute. 

Arch, What, thieves ! 

Scrub. Under favour, Sir, I think fo. 

' Mrs. 
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Mn.SuI. Whatfhallwcdo, Sir? 

j^cJlf. Madam, 1 wifh your ladyihip a good night. 

Mrs. SuL Will you leave me ? 

jfrcJlf, Leave you ! Lord, Madam 9 did you not 
command me to oe gone jufl nxmr, upon pain of your 
immortal hatred ? 

Mrs. SuL Nay, but pray, Sir — [Takes Mii of him. 

Arch* Ha, ha, ha, now comes my turn to be ra- 
vifti*d — You fee. Madam, you muft uiie nfen one way 
or other ; but take this by the way, good Madam, 
that none but a fool will give you the benefit of his 
courage, unlefs you'll take his love along with it- 
How are they ann'd, friend ? 

Scrub. With fwordandpifbol, Sir. 

Arch. Hufti !— I fee a dark lanthorn coming thio' 

the gallery Madam, be affur'd I will protcSyou,. 

or lofc my life. 

Mrs. SuU Your life ! No, Sir, they can rob me o£ 
nothing that I value half fo much ; therefore,, now, 
Sir, let me intreat you to be gone. 

Arch. No, Madam, I'll con fult my. own fafety for 
the fake of yours ; I'll work by ilratagem. Have you 
courage enough to (land the appearance of them ? 

Mrs. Bid.. Ye8,.yes^ finc^ I have 'fcap'd your hands. 
I can face any thing.. 

Arch. Come hither, brother Scrub ; don't you 
know me ? 

Scrub. Eh! my dear brother,,let.mekifs thee* 

\Kiffss Archer.. 

Arch.. Thia way —Here 

[Archer and Scrub hide behind the bedi 

^nter Gibbet *voith a dark lanthorn in one hand^ and a. 
piftol in the ot}>er. 
^h. Ay, ay, this is the chamb|pr, and the lady alone, 
, -Mrs. ^^/. vV'ho are you. Sir > What would y 
iiave ? TAJ iT 5 

J^: ^J ye come to rob me r 

you ' ^"^^ y^^ ' Ahck-a-day, Madam, I'm pnly 
j^^j^fi^r brother, Miriam ; and fo. Madam, if yoi 
*^^ a ngife^ j*ii fhoot. you through the head. Bu 

don't 
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don't be afraid, Madam. [Lc^ing his lantborn andpif- 
tol upon the table, ] Thefe rings. Madam ; don't be 
concerned. Madam ; I have a profound refpe<5t for 
you. Madam ; your keys, Madam ; don't be fright- 
ed. Madam, I'm the moft of a gentleman— ' [5V«rr/6- 
ing her pockcti,'] This necklace, Madam ; I never wal 
rude to any lady ! — I have a veneration— for thig 
necklace— [Hipff Archer having come round ^ and 
feized the piftolj takes Gibbet by the collar ^ trips up bis 
heeh^ and claps the pifiol to his breaft. 

Arch. Hold, profane villain, and take the reward of 
f^y facrilege. 

Gib. Oh ! pray, Sir, don't kill mc ; I a'n't pre- 
pared. 

Arch. How many are there of 'cm, Scrub ? 

Scrub* Five and forty^ Sir. 

Arch. Then I muft kill the villun, to have him out 
of the way. 

Oib, Hold ! hold, Sir ! we arc but three, upon 
my honour. 

Arch. Scrub, will you undertake to fccure him ? 

Scrub. Not I, Sir \ kill him, kill him. 

Arch. Run to Gipfey's chamber, there you'll find 
the do<Stor ; bring him hither prefently. 

\Exit Scrub, runnings 
Come, rogue, if you have a (hort prayer, fay it. 

Gib. Sir, I have no prayer at all ; the government 
has provided a chaplain to fay prayers for us on thefe 
occafions. 

Mrs. Sul. Pray, Sir, don't kill him ^you fright 

me as much as him. 

Arch. The dog Ihall die. Madam, for being the oc- 
cafion of my. difappointment— Sirrah, this moment is 
your lafl. 

Gib, Sk, I'll give you two hundred pounds to fparc 
my life. 

Arch. Have you no more, rafcal ? 

Gib, Yes, Sir, I can command four hundred ; but 
I mufl Tcferve two of 'em, to fave my life at the feflions. 

Enter 
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Enter Scrub imd Foigard. 
j4rch. Here, do6h)r ; I fuppofe Scrub and you, be* 
twecn you, may manage him — Lay hold of him. 

[Foigard lays hold ofG\hhttr 
Gib. What ! turn'd over to the prieil already 
Look'e, doctor, you come before your time j I a'n't 
condemn'd yet, I thank ye. 

Foig. Come, my dear joy, I vll fecure your body 
and your (houl too ; I vil make you a good catholic, 
and give you an abfolution. 

Gib. Abfoluticn \ Can you procure me a pardon, 
doaor ? 

Foig. No, joy 

Gib, Then you and your abfolution may go to the 
^ dcviL 

ArcL Convey him into the cellar ; there bind him : 
——take the piitol, and if he oflfers to refifl:, fhoot him 
thro' the head — and come back to us with all the fpeed 
you can. 

Scrub. Ay, ay ; come» do&or, da you hold him fa(l, 
and I'll guard him. {ExeuHt. 

Mrs. SuL But how came the do^Vor ? 
J^cb, In fliort, Madam ■ [Sbrigking 'wttbout,] 

'Sdeath ! the rogueir arc at work with the other la- 
dies ;— *rm vcx'd I parted with the piflol ;' but I 
muft fly to their affiflance — Will you flay here, Ma- 
dam, or venture yourfelf with me ? 
Mrs. Sui. Oh, dear Sir, with you. 

[Takes him by the arm and exeuDt. 

SCENE chsngri to mother apartment in the houfe* 
EntfT Hounflow drai^^it/g in La^Bo^xvil\f^^^f and Big- 
iliot hauiittg in Dorinda ,- the rogues *with fvjords 

H^^?., Come, come, your jewels, miftrefs. 
Mag. Your key^, your keys, old gentlewoman. 

Eutcr AimwcU. 
^im. Turn this w^y, villains ! I durft engage i 
^rmy m fuch a caufc, [He engages tbmktl 
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Enter Archer and Mrs, Sullen. 
Ach, Hold, hold, my lord ; every man his bird, 
pray. \!^^& ^^g^g^ ^^^ '* »*^« 5 '^* rogues art 

thrown do^von and dif armed, 
jfrcb. Shall we kill the rogues } 
Aim. No, no, we'll Wnd them» 
jSrch. Ayy ay ; here. Madam, lend mc your garter? 

iTo jl^j. Sullen, *whoJlands hyhim. 
evil's in this fellow; he fights, 
loves, and banters, all in a breath. - Here's a cord, 
that the rogues brought with them, I fuppofe. 

Arch. Right, right, the rogue's deftiny, a rope to 
bang himfelf-— Come, my lord, — this is but a fcanda- 
lous fort of an office. [Bindhip the rogues together,"] If 
our adventures (hould end m this fort of hangman 
HTork; but I hope there is fomething in profpe6t that-* 

Enter Scrub. 

Well, Scrub, have you Ibcured your Tartar ? 

Scrub. Yes, Sir, I left the prieftand him difputing 
about religion. 

Am, And pray carry thefc gentlemen to reap the 
benefit of the controverfy. 

{Delivers thefrifoners to Scrub, nvho leads them out* 

Mrs. Sul. Pray, fitter, how came my lord here? 

Dor. And pray, how came the gentleman here ? 

Mrs. SuL ril tell you the greatcft piece of villany. 

[They talk apart. 

Aim. I fancy. Archer, you have been more fuc- 
cefsfulin your adventures than the houfe-breakers. 

Arch. No matter for my adventure, yours is the 
principal — Prefs her this minute to marry you — now 
while fhc*s hurried between the palpitauon of her 
her f«ar and the joy of her deliverance ; now while the 
tide of herfpiritsis at high flood — throw yourfelf at 
her feet, fpeak fome romantic nonfenfe or other — - 
confound her fenies, bear down herreafon, and away 
with her — The prieft is now in the cellar, and dares 
not refufe to do the work. 

Aim, But how iball I get off without being ob- 
fcrved ? 

Arch. 
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Arch. You a lover ! and not find a way to get off, 
—Let me fee. 

Aim. You bleed. Archer. 

Arch. 'Sdeath, Pm glad oD*t ; this wound will do 
the bufinefs. I'll amule the old lady and Mrs. Sullen 
about dreffing my wound, while you carry off Do- 
ripda* 

Entir Lady BountifuU 

L. BoKttt. Gentlemen, could we underfland how 
you would be gratified for the fervices 

Arch, Come, come, my lady, this is no time for 
compliments ; I'm wounded, Madam. 

L. Bount. and M^i, Sul. How, wounded ! 

JD^r. I hope. Sir, you have received no hurt ! 
. Aim, None but what you may cure— - 

[Makes love in dumhjhe^* 

L. Bonn. Let me fee your arm. Sir — I muft have 
fome powder-fugar to ftop the blood— O me ! — an 
ugly gafli ; upon my word. Sir, you muft go to bed. 

Arch. Ay, my lady, a bed would do very well-— 
Madam, \fo Mrs, Sullen.] will you do mc th^ favour 
to condu^ me to a chamber.? 

. L. B9unt. Do, do, daughter — while I get the lint, 
and the probe, and the plainer ready. 

[Runs out one way y Aim* carries off" Dor • oMther* 
- Arfh. Come, Madam, why dosn't you obey your 
jnotker'd c<pmmands ? 

Mrs. Sul,: How can you, after what is paft, have 
the confidence to a& n>e ? 

Arch. And, if you go to that, how can. you, after 
what is paft, have the confidence to deny me ?— Was 
ma thU bloi>d (lied in your defence, and my life ex- 
pjfcd for your proredion ? Look'e, Madam, I'm 
none of your romaptic fooU that fight giants and mon- 
gers for nothing ; ray vulour is downright Swifs ; I 
am a foWler of ixirnme, and muft be paid. 

Mfg. Sul, 'Tis ungenerous in you, Sir, to upbraid 
me with your femce?* 

Arch, *Tia ungeucrouB in you, Madam, tiot to re- 
ward 'em. 

Mrs, 
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. Mrs^ Sml* Hour 1 at the ezpence of my honour ? 

^cb. Honour I Can honour confifl with ingrati* 
tude ? If you would deal like a woman of honour, do 
like a man of honour. D'ye think 1 would deny you 
in fuch a cafe ? 

Enur Gipfey. 

GIf. Madam, my lady ordered me to tell you, that 
your* brother is below, at the gate. 

Mrs. SuL My brother ! Heavens be prais'd !— Sir, 
he (hall thank y9U for yoUr fervices, he has it in his 
power. 

j^rch. Who IS your brother, Madam ? 

Mrs, SuL Sir Charles Freeman. You'll excufe me. 
Sir, I muft go and receive him. 

JlrcJb. Sir Charles Freeman ! 'Sdeath and hell ! — 
my old acquaintance. Now, unlefs Aimwell has 
made good ufe of his time, all our fair machine goes 
foufe into the fea like the Edi^one. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to thegalleiy in the fame houfe. 

Enter Aimwell and Dorinda* 

Di^. Well, well, my lord, you have conquered. 
Vour late generous a6tion, will, l-hope, plead for my 
eafy yielding ; though, I^auftown, your lordfhip had 
a friend in fort before. 

Aim. The fwects of Hybla dwell upon her tongue. 
■^ ■ ■ Here, dodor ■ 

Enter Foigard njnith a hook. 

F'oig* Are you prepared, bote? 

Dor. Vm ready : but firft, my lord, one word— 
i have a frightful example of a hafly marriage in my 
own family; when 1 refle6i upon't, it (hocks me. 
Pray, my lord, coniider a little ■ 

Aim. Coniider ! Do you doubt my honour, or my 
love ? 

Dor, Neither, I do believe you equally jufl as 

Vol, II. G brave 
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brave — And were your whole fex drawn out for me to 
chufe, I (hou'd not cad a look upon the multitude, if 
you were abfent — But, my lord, Vm a woman : co- 
lours, concealments may hide a thoufand faults in me 
— Therefore know me better firft; I hardly dare 
affirm I know myfelf in any thing except my Tove. 

Aim. Such goodnefs who cou*d mjure ? I find my- 
felf unequal to the taik of villain She has gained 
my foul, and made it honefV like her own-— I cannot 
hurt her. [JJidr.'] Doctor, retire. [Exit Foigard.] 
Madam, behold your lover and your profelyte, and 
judge of my paffionby my converfion— I'm all a lie, 
nor dare I give a fidion to your arms ; I'm all a 
counterfeit, except my paffion. 

Dor. Forbid it, heaven ! A counterfeit ! 

jiim, I am no lord, but a poor needy man, come 
with a mean and fcandalous defign, to prey upon your 

fortune : —but the beauties of your mind and per- 

fon have fo won me from myfelf, that, like a trufty 
fervant, I prefer the intereft of my miflrefs to my 
own. 

' Dor. Sure, I have had the dream of fome poor 

* mariner; a flceping image of a welcome port, and 

* wake involv'd in ilorms'--rray. Sir, who are you ? 
Jim. Brother to the man whofe title I ufurped, but 

ftranger to his honour or his fortune. 

Dor. Matchlefshoneily !— Once I was proud. Sir, 
of your wealth and title, but now am prouder^ that 
you want it. Now I can (hew my love was juftly 
levelled, and had no aim but love. Dodor, come in. 

Eftur Foigard iTf o?ic daor^ Gi pfey at another y ivho 
ivbi/fcrs Do rmtln. 

Your pardon. Sir ; we fca'n't want you now. Sir. 
You muft excufe me — I'll wait on you prefently. 

[Exit ^mth Gipfey, 
^^Ig. Upon my flioul, now db is foolifh. [Exit. 
Jiim. Gapel and bid the pncft depart— It has 
»i ommous look. 



Enter 
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Enter Archer^ 

jircb. Courage, Tom—Shall Iwifhyou joy? 

jfim. No. 

Arch^ Oons ! iiian, what ha* you been doing ? 

Asm. O9 Archer, my honefly, I fear, ha» ruined 
me* 

Arch. How! 

Aim, I have difoovered myielf. 

Arcb, Difcovered ! And without my confent ? 
What ( Have I embark'd my fmall remains in the fame 
bottom with youre, and you ctifpofe of all without 
jny jKirtnerfhip ? 

Aim, Oy Archer, I own my fault. 

Arch. After convidtion— 'Tia then too late for par- 
A>n You may remember, Mr. Aimwell, that you 
proposed this folly —As you begun, fo end it— Hence- 
forth 111 hunt my fortune fingle So farewel* 

Aim, Stay, my dear Archer, but a mi^te. 

Arch. Stay! What, to be defpisM, ezpos'd, and 
laughed at ! — No, I would iboner chanse conditions 
with the word of the rogues wejufl now bound, than 
bear one fcornful fmile from the proud knight that 
once I treated as my equal. 

Aim. What knight t 

Arch. Sir Chanes Freeman, brother to the lady 
that^ 1 hod almoft-— — But no matter for that ; 'tis a 
corfed night's work, and fo 1 leave you to make the 
befl on*t. 

Aim. Freeman!— One word. Archer. Still I 
have hopes ; methought (he received my confeffion 
with pleafure. 

Arch, 'Sdeath, who doubts it ? 

^'iRT. She confented after to the match ; and ftill I 
dare believe (he will be juft. 

Arch; To herfelf, I warrant her, as you (hou'd 
have been* 

Aim* By all my hopes (he comes, and fmilmg comes. 
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Enter Dorinda mighty g^* 

Dor. Come, ray dear lord — I fly with impatience 
to your arms— The minutes or my abfence were 
a tedious year. "Where's this priefl I 

Enter Foigard. 

^rch. Oons, a brave girl ! 

Lor. I fuppofe, my lord, this gentleman is jmvy 
to our affairs ? 

Arch. Yes, yes, Madam, Tm to be your father. 

Dor. Come, prieft, do your office. 

Arch. Make hade, make hafte, couple *em any way*. 
[Takes KixDmtWs kan^.'] Come, Madam, I'nrtegive 
you - 

Dor, My mind's altered ; I won't. 

Jrch. Eh ■ 

Aim,, I'm coufoundcd. 

Foig. Upon ray ikoul, and foistnyfliclf* 

Jrch, V^Tiat's the matter now> Wad^m ? . . 

Dor. Look'c, Sir, oii^ generous -fti^iott. defervct. 
another— This gentleman's honour obliged hSih 
to hide nothing from me ; my juftice engines rac to 
conceal nothing from him ;, in (bort, Sir, you aife the 
perfon that you thought you counterfeited ; you are 
thctri>e lord viftount ^imwell, and I ttrifh jrotrirted- 
ftiLpjoy. Now, pried, you may be Jjonc ; if^ilyslwd 
is now pleas 'd .with the match> let his todflup *w»y 
me in the face of the world. 

Aim, Archer, what does fhe mcah I 

Dor. Here's a witnefs for my truth. 

£«/^r i&y Charles tf»</M-i. Saileii. 

Sir Ch. My di^i" lord AiiftWell, I ^ih fo\x joy. 

Aim. Of what ? 

Sir Ch. Of your honour and eftate. Your brfel^r 
died the day before I left London ; and ally out fri6fla§ 
have writ after y6u tt) BhifleW i among the r^ft I e^d 
myfelf the honour. 

Arch. Heark'e, Sir knight, don't you banter now? 

Sir 
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Sir Cb. *Tis truth, upon my honour. 

jlim. Thanks to the pregnant flars that formed this 
accident. 

jlrchJ Thanks to the womb of time that brought it 
fi>rth ; away with it. 

Jlim* Thanks to my guardian angel that led me to 
the prize [Taking Dorinda*/ band^ 

Arch. And double thanks to the noble, Sir Charles 
Freeman. My lord, 1 wifh you joy. My lady, I wiih 
you joy — 1 gad. Sir. Freeman, youVe the honefteft 

fallow living 'Sdeath, I'm grown ftrangely aiiy 

upon this matter — My lord, how d'ye ? — A word, 
my lord. Don't you remember fomething of a pre- 
vious agreement that intitles me to the moiety of this 
lady's fortune, which, I think, will amount to tea 
thoufand pounds ? 

Aim, Not a penny, Archer. You wouM ha* cut 
my throat jufl now, becaufe I wou'd not deceive this 
lady. 

4rcb. Ay^ and I'll cut yout throat ftill, if you 
ihou'd deceive her now. 

Aim. That's what I expedj and to end the difpute* 
the lady^s fortune is twenty thoufand pounds ; we'll 
divide flakes ; take the twenty thoufand pounds, or 
the lady. 

Din-. How ! Is your lordfhip fo indi&rent ? 

Jrcb. No> no, no, Madam, his lordfhip knows 
very well that I'll take the money ; I leave you to his 
lordfhip, and fo we're both provided for. 

JEnter Foigard. 

Fcig* Arra fait, de people do fay you be aU robb'd; 
joy. 

Aim. The ladies have been in fcnne danger, Sir, as 
you faw. 

Foig, Upon my fboul our inn be rob too. 

Aim. Our inn ! By whom ? 

^ Fcig. Upon my fhalvation, our laiidlord has fobb'd 
himfelf, and run away wid de money. 

At'^b. Robbed himfelf! 

O 3 
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F«^. Ay fait ? and me too of t hundred pouhcb. 
u^rcL Robb'd you of a hundred pounds 1 
Fci^. YeSy fait honny, that I did owe to him. 
A'm. Our money's gone, Frank. 
jirch. Rot the money, my wench is gone- 



S^Ave% vous q^uelque chofe ^e MadamoifilU ChtPtry ? 
Enter afelh^M wM ttftron^ h&x and Utter* 

FfU. Is there one IMartin here ? 

^rch. Ay, ay,* —who wants him ? 

YelL I have a box her^ and a letter for hihi. 

Aim. \TaUng the hoxJ\ Ha, ha, ha, what's heire ? 
Legerdemain ! By this light, my lord, our money 
again. But this unfolds the riddle, [Opening the let- 
/tr, reads,] Hum, hum, hum — — O, 'tis for the pub- 
lic good, and muft be communicated to the company. 
Mr. Martin, 

Jl^ father J heing afraid of an impeachment ly the 
rcgues ihift are taken to-nighf; is gone off; but if you 
can procure him a pardon^ he*U make gre^t difco<verie% 
that may he uftful to the country* Cou*d 1 have metyou 
infiead of your mafter to, nighty I *ivou^d have delivered 
nfyfelf into your hands ^ voitb afum that much exceeds that 
in your firong hoXf iMch I have fcntyou^ vcith an af- 
furance to my dear Martin, that IJhall ever he his mofi 
faithful friend tiU deaths Cherry Boniface. 

There's a billet-doux for you As for the father^ I 

think he ought to he encouraged ; and for the daugh- 
ter^ pr*y> n^y ^^» perfuadc your bride to take 

her into her fenrice inflead of Gipfey. 

Aim, 1 can aflure you, Madam, your deliverance 
was owing to her difcovery. 

Dcr, Your command, my lord, will do without tlic 
obligation. 1*11 take care of her. 

Sir Cb. This good conripany meets opportunely in 
favour of a defign I have m behi\lfof my unfortunate 
iilier. 1 intend to j>art her from her hufband-— Gen- 
tlemen, will you am ft me ? 

Arch. Affilt you ! 'Sdeath, who wou'd not ? 
Foig. Ay, upon my ftioul, we'll all aihift. 

E^ter 
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Ettter Sulien. 

SuL Wh^t*8 all this ? Thev tell me» fpoure, tliat 
you had likfe to have been robb d, 

Mrs. 5«/. Truly, {poufe^ Iwasprettv near it— 
liad not thefe two gentlemen interpos'd. 

SuL How came thefe gentleman here ? 

Mrs. SuL That's his way of returning thanks, you 
muft knbw. 

Fetg. Ay, but upon ray confluence 4e (j^ueition be 
^-propos for all dat. 

Sir C^b You promis'd ia{b night. Sir, chat you 
would deliver your lady to me this morning. 

Sul* Humph. ^ / 

jirch. Humph ! What do you mean b^ Humph I 
—Sir, you (hall deliver he r In fliort. Sir, we have 
faved you and your family; and if you are not dvil^ 
we'll unbind the rogues, join with 'em, and fet fire 
to your hou fe W hat does the man mean i Not 

. part with his wife. 

feig, Arra, not part wid your wife ! Upon my 
ihoul, de man^doih not under/land common fhivility. 

Mrs. SuL Hold, gentlemen, all things here muft 
move by confent. Compulfion would ipoil us* Let 
my dear and I talk the matter over, and you fhall 
judge it between us. 

SuL Let me know, firfl, who are to be our judges* 
Pray, Sir, who are you ? 

Sir CL i am Sir Charles Freemaui come to take 
away your wife. 

SuL And you, good Sir ? 

ji^im^ Thomas vifcount Aimwell, come to take 
;away your lifter. 

SuL And you, pray Sir ? 

j^c/j, Francis Archer, cfq. com e ■ 

SuL To take away my mother, I hope— (xentlc- 
men, you're heartily welcome. I never met with 
three more obliging people fince I i^as born— And 
now, my dear, if you pieafe, you flvdl have the flrft 
word. 
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Arch* And the laft, for five pounds. [^Ucm 

Mrs. SmL Spoufe. 

Stil. Rib. 

Mn, SuL How long have you been manyM ? 

SmI* By the almanack, founeen months ;^but by 
my account, founeen years* 

Mrs. StiL 'Tis thereabout by my reckoning. 

F«/^. Upon my confhience dere accounts vil SLgrcc^ 

Mrs. S«L Pray, fpoufe, what did you marry fcr ? 

^»/. To get an heir to my eibite. 

Sir Cb. And have you fucceeded ? 

Sul. No. . ^ 

^f j&. The condition fails of his fide — ^Pray ^ Ma- 
dam, what did you marry for ? 

Mrs. Sul, To fupport the weaknefs of my fex by the 
ftrength of his, and to enjoy the pleafures of an 
agreeable fociety. 

Sir CL Are your expeftations anfwerM ? 

Mrs.^W. No. 

F»ig. Arra honeys, a clear caafe, a clear caafe f 

Sir C/j. What are the bars to your mutual content- 
ment ? 

Mrs. SuL In the firft place, I can't drink ale with 
him. 

SmL Nor can I drink tea with her. ^ 

Mrs. Sul, I can't hunt with you. 

Ski. Nor can I dance With you. 
. Mrs, Sul. I hate cocking and racing. 

SuL I abhor ombre and picquet. 

Mrs. SuL Your filence is intolerable. 

SuL Your prating is worfe. 

* Mrs. SuL Have we not been a perpetual ofience to 
* each other— —a gnawing vulture at the heart ? 

* SuL A frightful goblin to the fight. 

* Mrs. Sulm A porcupine to the feeling. 

* SuL Perpetual wormwood to the taffe. 
' Mrs. Sul. Is there oh earth a thing we can agree 



m 



? 



Sul. Yes to part. 

Mrs. SuL With all my heart. 

4 . SuL 
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Sul. Your hand. 
Mrs. SuL Here. 

Sta. Tl)«ie hanidi joined 08^ thefeftaBptrtttft— — 
Away 

Mrs. ^7/7. Eafl. 

Su/. Weft. 

Mrs.iSStf/. North. 

Sul. South ; ^T as the4X)le8 afunder. 

Fozg, Upon my flioul, a very pretty fheremony. 

Sir C-6. Now, Mr. SuUen, there wants only my 
lifter's fortune to make us cafy. 

Sul. Sir Charles, you love yourfifter, and I love her 
fortune ; every .one to his fancy. 

j^rcL Then you won't refund. 

Suh Not a ftiver. 

jfrcJl?. What is her portion' ? 

Sir C6. Twenty thoufand pounds^ Sir. 

j^rcb. 1*11 pay it. My lord, I thank him, has 
enabled .me, and, if the Jady ptcafes, ftie ihall go 
home with me. This txisht'g adventure has prov'd 
ftrangely lucky tout fdf^or captain Gibbet, m hit 
walk, has made bold, Mr. Su})en, with your ftudy 
and efcritore, and has taken out all the writings of 
your eftate, all the articles of marriage with your 
lady, bills, bonds, leales^ receipts, to an inbnite 
value ; I took 'em from hiffi| and will deliver them to 
Sir Charles. 

* [Gives him a parcel of paper sand parchments • 

SuL How, my writings ! my head aches con- 
fumedly. Well, gentlemen, you (hall her fortune^ 
but I can't talk. If you have a mind, Sir Charles, 
to be merry, and celebrate my ftfter's wedding and 
my divorce, you may command my houfe ! but my 
head aches confumedly— Scrub, bring me a dram* 

Arch, 'Twqu'd be hard to guefs which of thefe par- 
ties is the better pleas'd, the couple . join'd, or the 
couple parted ; the one rejoicing in hopes of an un- 
tailed happinefs, and the other m their deliverance 
from an experienced mifery. 

Both 
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PROLOGUE. 

JPJb Jp'tbis vile *world is cbanf^i ! Informir dqys^ 

'^ Prohgues %\)€re feriims fpetcbes before tlays ; 
Ch-anie folemn things, as graces are to feaps ; 
IVhere p9ets hegg*d a hle$ngfrom their guefls : 
But now, no more like Jltppuants we come ; 
A play makes 'war^ and prologue is the drum ; 
Arm*d with keem fat ire, and with pointed wity % 

H^e threaten yoH who do for judges Jit ^ > 

To fave fiur plays y or elf ewe^li damn your pit* J 

But for your comfort ^ it falls out to day^ 
We ye ayoung author y andhisfi^Ji-hornpUff ; 
So^ ^landing on^ on his good behaviour ^ 
He's very civil^ and intreats your favour. 
Not but the man has malice ^ would hejbew iff 1 

Buty on my confciencey he*s a hqflful poet ; r 

Ton think thatflrange — no matter^ hell out-grow it. J 
Welly */*« his advocate by me hepraysyouy 
(^dom*t kmw whether Ifballfpeak tophafeyeu) 
Hepray s ' O hlefs me ! wbatjhall I do now T 
Hang me if 1 know what hepn^'Sy orhsw f 
And *twas the prettieft prohgue as be wrote it ! 
Weliy the deuce take mcy if I harCt forget iii 
O Lofd! for Heaven^ s fake y excufe the play ^ 1 

Becaufeyyou know, if it he damn^d'io*dayy f 

IJhall be hanged for wanting what to Jay • J 

For my fake then ■ But Vm infuch confufiony 
J cannot Jiqy to bear your refolution* [Runs off. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON iE. 

MEN. 

HiortKven^ a furly old batchelor, 1 

pretending to llight women, > Mr. Burton. 

fccretly in love with Silvia^ J 
Beilmour^ m love with Belinda, Mr. Palmer. 
Fainlove^ capricious m his love, 7 n^r t> , 

in love with Jlraminta, \ ^^' ^a^^^*"' 

Sharper, j^j., Lee. 

Sir Jcfepb JTittoI, Mr! Kii^. 

Captain Bluff, Mr. Love. 

Fondkwife, a banker, Mr. Yates. 

Setter, a pimp. Mr. Baddeley. 

Servant to F9uSeviife. 



W O M E N. 

Araminta, in love with Fainlotfe^ Mrs. Davis. 
Belinda, her coufin, an afFcded 1 w-r tt i.-^ 

lady, in Wc with Bellmour, j ^*^« HaughtOfi. 
L^etitiay vfife to Fondlewife, Mifs Pope. 

Sihia, KainUve*% forfkkcn miftrefi, Mifs Plym, 
Lucy, her maid, Mrs. Bennet. 

^<«yf Mfs Mills. 

Boy and Footmen. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE the Stuei. 

Bellmoiir smJ Vamlovie, wu^timg^ 

Bbllmoux* 

VAinlove, and abroad fo early ? Good morrow ; 1 
t&ought a coiuemplatiTe lover could no mom 
have parted with his bed m a jnoming, than he could 
have flept in^t. 

Fain, Bellmour, good morrowr— Wfiy, the truth 
^n*t is, thefe early fallies are not ufual to n^e ; but 
bufinefs, as you fee, Sir — [Shewing letters.} And bn-* 
finefs muft be foUow'd, or be loft. 

£elL Bufincfs ! — ^And fo muft time, my friend^ be 
clofe purfued or loft. Bufinefs is the rub of life, peir- 
yerts our aim, cafts off the bias, and leaves us wide' 
and jfhort of the intended mark, 

J^aifi* Pleafure, I guefs, you mean. 

j?#//. Ay, what el(e has meaning ? ' 

Fain. Oh, the wife will tell you-— i- ' 

Bel/. More than they believe — orunderihind, -• ^ 
,.^ Fain. How, hoW| Ned, a wife man fay more thaa 
l{e underftands ? 

A3 JSell. 
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BfU. Ay, ay, wifdom's nothing but a pretenduig 
to know and believe more than we really do. You 
read of but one wife man, and all that he knew was, 
that he knew nothing. Come, come, leave bufinefs 
to idlers, and wifdom to fools ; they have need of 
'cm : wit be my faculty, and pleafure my occupa- 
tion ; and let father Time (hake his glal«. Let low 
and earthly fouls grovel 'till they hav<e work'd tbem- 
felves fix ieet deep into a grave — Bufinefs is not my 
elemental roll in a higher orb, and dwell •— • 

Fain. In caftles i'th' air, of thy own building ; 
that's thy element, Ned-:— Well, as high a flier as 
you arc, I have a lure may make you ftoop. ^ - 

[Flings a letter. 
Bell. Aye, marry, Sir, I have a hawk's eye at a wo- 
man's hand— There's more elegancy in the falfe fpel- 
ling of this fuperfcription [Takes up the letter. '\ than 
in all Cicero— Let mc fee — ^How now! Dear^ p^fi"* 
dims Vainlove. \Reads* 

rain. Hold, hold, *flife, that's the wrong. 
Bell. Nay, let's fee the name; (Sihia!) how 
can'Il thou be ungrateful to that creature ? She's ex- 
tremely pretty, and loves theeintirely — I have heard 

iber breathe fuch raptures about thee 

Fain. Ay, or any body that (he's about 
~ Bell. No, faith, Frank, you wrong her; fhe has 
been juft to y6u. 

Fain. That's pleafant, by my troth, from thee, 
%irho hafl had her. 

Bell. Never— her affections : 'tis true, by Heav'h,^ 
ihe own'd it to my face ; * and bluftiing like the vir- 

* gin morn, when it difclos'd the cheat which that 

* trufty banfd of nature, night, had hid', confels'd 
her foul was true to you, tho* I by treacheiy had 
fioVn the blifs ^ ^ ^ ' 

Fain. So was true as turtle in imagination, 

Ked, ha ? Preach this doctrine to hufbands, and the 
married women will adore thee. 

Bell. Why, faith I think it will do well enough*— 
if the hulband be out of the way, for the wife to fhew. 

her 
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lier fqpdnefs and impatience of his abfence, by chu- 
fing a lover as like him as fhe can, and what is unlike, 
flie may help out with her own fancy. 

F'ain. But is it not an abufe to the lover to be made 
a blind of? 

£eU. As you fay, the abufe is to the lover, not the 
buiband ; for *tis an argument of her zeal towarda 
bim, that (he will enjoy him in effigy. 

Vain, It mufl be a very fuperilitious country, 
where fuch zeal pafles for true devotion. I doubt it 
will be damn'd by all our proteflant hufbands for flat 
idolatry'—— But if you can make alderman Fondle- 
wife of your perfuafion, this letter will be needlefs. 

BeU. What, the old banker, with the handibme 
'irife? 

Vain. Ay. 

Bell. Let; me fee, Lsetitia! Oh, 'tis a delicious 
morfel. Dear Frank, thou art the trued friend in 
in the world. 

Vain^ Ay, am I not ? to be continually ftarting of 
hares for you to courfe. We were certainly cut out 
for one another; for my temper quits an amour, juft 
where thine takes it up— But read that, it is an 
appointment for me, this evening, when Fondlewife 
will be gone out of town to meet the mailer of a ihip, 
about the return of a venture which he's in danger of 
lofing. Read, read. 

BtlU Reads. Hum, hum — Out of town this even*, 
ingj and talks of fending for Mr* Spinttxt to keet me 
company ; hut I II take care he Jhall not he at home* 
Good ! Spintext ! Oh, the fanatick one-eyM parfon I 

Vain^ Ay. 

Bell, reads. Hum, hum— T'/^tf/ your converfation. 
will he much more agreeahle^ if you can counterfeit bis 
hahit to hiind the fervants. Very good ! Then I muft 

bedifguifed' With all my heart * It adds a 

' gufto to an amour ; gives it the greater refemblance 
* of theft ; and, among us lewd mortals, the deeper. 
' the fin, the fweeter/ Frank, I'm amaz'd at thy 
good-nature—- 

Vain^ 
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' yoiM. Faith, I hate love, when 'tis forcM upon a 
man, as I do wine— —And thisbufinefs is none of mj . 
feeking ; I only happened to be once or twice where 
Lctitia was the handfbmefb woman in company, fo, 
CQofequently, apply'd myfelf to her — And it feems 

ftc has taken me at my word Had you been thene^ 

or any body, t*ad been the fame. 

Bfil, I wiih I may fucceed as the fame. * 

Fain, Never doubt it ; 'for if the fpirit of cuc- 
' koldom be once raifed ud in a woman, the devH 
• can't lav it, 'till fhe has don*t. 
' Bell, Pry*thec what fort of fellow is Fondlewifc? 

Fain, A kind of mongrel zealot, fometimes Tcry 
precife and peevifh ; but I have feen him. pleafant 
enough in his way ; much addicted xo jealoufy, but 
more to fondnefs : fo that as he's often jealous with- 
out a caufe, he*8 as often fatisfied without reafon. 

Bili. A very even temper, and iit for my purpofe, 
I mulik get your man Setter to provide my difguife. 

Fain, Ay, you may take him for good and all, if 
you will, for you have made him fit tor nobody eifc 
^ WeU 

BelL You're going to vifit in return of Sihia's let- 
ter— Poor rogue! Any hour of the day or night 
will ferve her— —But do you know nothing of a nem^ 
rival thefe ? 

Fain. Yes, Heartwell, that, furly old, pretended 
woman->ater, thinks her virtuous ; that's one reafon 
why I fail her : I would have her fret herfelf out of 
<Sonceit with me, that (he may entertain fome 
thoughts of him. I know he vifits her every day* 

BdL Yet rails on flill, and thinks his love un- 
Jcnown to us ; a little time will fwcU him fo, he muft 
be forc*d to give it birth; and the difcovery muft 
needs be very * pleafant frotn himfelf; to fee what 
^ains he will take, and how he will drain to be de- 
livered of a fccret, when he has mifcarried of it al- 
ready. 

Fain. Well, good morrow J let's dine fogetW; 
I'll meet at the old place. 

B4JL With all mylicart J it lies convenient for u» 

to 
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to pay our afternoon fenriccs to our roiilreiles ; I find 
1 am damnably in love, I'm fo uneafy for not having 
if»cn Belinda yefterday. 

y^aium But I faw my Araminta, yet am as impa- 
tient. [£jr//« 

JBell* V7hy^ wltat a cormorant in love am I ! who 
not contented with the ilavery of honourable love in 
cne place, * and the pleafure of enjojring fome half 

* a (core miftrefles of my own acquiring,' muft yet 
take Vainlove's buHnefs upon my hands, becaufe it 
lay too heavy upon his ; * fo am not only forc'd to lie 

* with other men's wives for 'em, but muft alfo un- 
^ dertake the harder tafk of obliging their miftteiles! 

I mufl take up, or I ihall never hold out j * flefh 

* and blood cannot bear it always; 

Enter Sharper. 

Sharp. I'm forry to fee this, Ned : if once a man 
comes to his foliloquies, I give him for gone. 

BeiL Sharper, I'm glad to fee thee. 

Sharp, What, is Belinda cruel, that you are fo 
thoughtful? 

- Bell. No, faith, not for that But there's a 

bu£nefs of confequence fall'n out to-day, that re- 
quires fome confideration. 

Sharp. Prithee, what mighty bufinefs of coi^fe- 
quence canft thou have? 

Bell. Why, you muft know 'tis a piece of work 
towards the nniihing of an alderman ; itfeenis I mu(E 
put the laft hand to it, and dub him cuckold, that he 
may be of equal dignity with the reft of his brethren: 
fo I muft be^ Belinda's pardon. 

Sharp. Faith, e'en give her over for good and all : 
you can have no hopes of getting her for a miftrefs ; 
and ftie is too prc^d, too inconftant, too aflfedted^ too 
witty, and too handfome, for a wife. 

Bell. But flie can't have too much money— There*$ 

twelve thoufand pounds, Tom. 'Ti# true (he is 

exceilively foppifli and afie^ed: but, in myconfcience, 
I believe the baggage loves me ; for (he never fpeaks 
well of me herfelf, nor fuffers any body elfe to rail at 
me. Then, as 1 told you, there's twelve thoufand 

pounds 
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nounda— Hum— Why, faith, upon i«cond thoughts, 
iie doct not appear to be fo very affe^ed neither^^^** 
Give her her due, I think the uroman's a woman, and 
that's ail. As fuch, I am fure I (hall like her ; for the 
devil take me if 1 don't love all the fex, . 

Sharp. And here cornea one who Twears as heartiiy 
. he hates all the fex. 

Enter Heartwell. 

Bell. Who? Heartwell! Ay, but he knows bet- 
ter things Hone now, George, where haft thou 

been fnarling odious truths, * andentertainingcom- 

* pany, like a phyfician, with difcourfes of their 

* difeafes and infirmities ? What fine lady haft thou 

* been putting out of conceit with herielf, and per- 

* fuading, that the face fhe had b«en making all the 

* morning, was none of her own ;' fpr I know chou 
in as unmannerly and as unwelcome to a woman, as 
« looking-glafs after the fmalUpox* 

Heart. I confers I have not been fneering fulfome 
fies, and naufeous flattery, fawning upon a little 
tawdry whore that will fawaupon me again, and en- 
tertain any puppy that comes, like a tumbler, with 
the fame tricks over and over : for fuch, I guefs, 
may have been your late employment. 
' BeU. Wou'd thou had'ft come a little fooner, Vain- 
love would have wrought thy converfion, and been a 
champion for the pauie. 

Heart. What, has he been here } Hat's one of 
fove's April-fools, is always upon fome errand that's 
fo no' purpofe, ever embarking in adventures, yet 
pever comes to harbour. 

* Sharp. That's btcaufe he always fets out in foul 

* weather, loves to buffet with the winds, meet the 

* tide, and fail in the teeth of oppofition. 

.. * Heart. What, has he not dropt anchor at Ara- 

* minta ? 

* Bell. Truth on't is, (he fits his temper heft, is a 

* kind of ftoating ifland ; fometimes feems in reach, 

* then vanifhes, aAd keeps him bufied in the fcarch. 

* Sharp. She had need have a good fliare of fenfe 

* to manage fo capricious a lover. 

BeU. 
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JBeiL Faith, I don't know. He*8 6f a temper tbt 
mod cafy to himfelf in the world ; * he take* as mUcR 

* afwayi of An amour m he cares for, and quits it 
^ when it grows ftale or unpleafant. 

* SJjaff. An arpimentof Yerjr little paffion, rtrf 

* good underftanding, and vety ill nature. 

• Il^m^. And proves that Vainlovc plays the fixil 

* with difcretioH. 

Sbarf. Youy Bellmour, are bound in gratitude tt> 
ilickle fbrhimj you with pleafure reap that fruit, 
which he takes pains to fow. He docs the drudgery 
in the mine, and you ftamp }rour image on the gold. 

BeH. He's of another opinion, and fays I do thfc 
drudgery in the mine. Well, we hare each our iharfe 
of fport, and eadi that which he likes beft ; 'tis hift 
^verfton to fet, 'tis mine to cover the partridge. 

Mean, And it fhould be mine to let *em go again. 

SJ^atf. Not till you had mouth'd a little, George, 1 
<hink that's all thou art fit for now. 

Heart • Good, Mr. young fellow, you're n^iftaken,; 
as able as yourfelf, and as nimble too, though I mayn't 
have fo much mercury in my limbs. Tis true indeed 
I don't force appetite, but • WMt the natural call 
\ of my lull, and' think it time enough to be wicked, 
. after I have had the temptation. 

BelL Time enough ! ay, too foon, I (hould rathdr 
have ez|)e^ed from a perfon of your gravity. 

Heart, Yet it is oftentimes too late with fome of 
you young, termagant, flafliy finners^i-you have all thb 
guilt of the intention, and none of the pleafure of the 
practice— ^is true you are fo eager in purfuttof the 
temptation, that -you fave the devil the trouble bf 
leadmg you into it : Nor is it out of difcietion, thit 
you don't fwallow that veiy^ hook yourfelves have 
baked, but you are eloy'd with the preparative, and 
what you mean for a whet, turns, the edge of yodr 
puny fbomach. * Your love is like your courage, 

* which you fliew for the fifft year or two upon all 

* occa&ons ; 'till in a little time, being difabled or 

* difarmed, you abate of your vigour ; and that daring 

, ^ . * blade, 
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* blade, which was fo often drawn, is lK>und to the 
' peace forever hereafter. 

SiU. Thou art an old fornicator of a fii^rular good 
principle indeed ! and art for encouraging youth, that 
they may be as wicked as thou art at thy vears. 

Heart. I am for having every body oe what they 
pretend to be $ 'a whoremafter be a whomnafler ;' 
and not, like Vainlove, kifs a lap-dc»^ with paffion, 
when it would difguft him from the lacfy's own lips. 

ieiL ' That only happens fbmetimes, where the 

* dog has the Tweeter breath, for the more cleanly 

* conveyance.* But, George, you muft^not quarrel 
with little gallantries of this nature. Women are 
often won by 'em. Who would refufe to kifs a lap-- 
dog if it were preliminary to the lips of his lady ? 

S/jarf. Or omit plavlng with herfan, * and cool- 

* ing her if {he were hot, when it might intitle hiiB 
^ to the office of warming her when fiie ihould be 

* cold. 

BeU, Or what is it to read a play in a rainy day ! 
Though you ihould be now and then interrupted in a 
wittv fcene, and ihe perhaps preferve her laughter 'till 
the jcft were over ; even that may be borne with, con- 
fidering the reward in profpe^. 

Heart, I confef*, you that are women's afies, bear 
greater burdens; are forced to undergo drefBng, 
dancing, finging, fighing, whining, rhyming, flatr 
tering, lying, grinnmg, crin^ng, and the drudgery 
of loving to boot. 

BelL O brute ! the drudgery of loving ! 

Heart. Ay, why to come to love through all thcfc 
incumbrances, is like coming to an eflate overcharged 
with debts ; -which by the time you have paid, yields 
no further profit than what the bare tillage and manur- 
ing of the land will produce, at the^expence of your 
own fweat. 

Beli. Prithee, how doft thou love ? 

Sharp. He ! he hates the fex. 

Heart. So I hate phyfic too— yet I may love to 
take it for my health* 

4 BuR. 
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- BeR* Well come off, George, if at any time you 
Ihould be taken ilraying. 

Sharp. He has need of fuch an ezcuie, coniidering 
the prefent ilate of his body. 

Heart* How d*ye mean ? 
' Sharp. Why, if wenching be phyiic, as you call 
it, then, I may fay, marriage is entering into a courfe 
of phyiic, 

BtlU How, George, docs the wind blow there ! 

Heart. It will as fcoti blow north and by fouth— 
JVfarry, quotha ! I hope in heaven I have! a greater 
porrion of grace i and 1 think I have baited too many 
K^ thofe traps', to be caught in one myfelf. 
• Btlh Who the devil would have thee ? unlefs 'twere 
an oifter-woman, to propagate young fry for Billingf- 
gatfe>^— Thy talent will never recommend thee to any 
thing of better quality. 

Heart. My talent is chiefly that of fpeaking truth, 
which I don't expedt ihould ever recommend me to 
people of quality— I thank heaven, 1 have very 
honeftly purchafed the hatred of all the great families 
ia town. 

Sharp. And you, in return of fpleen, hate them. But 
could you hope to be received into the alliance of % 
noble family ? 

Heart. No, I hope I (hall never merit that affliction 
-*-to be punifhed with sT wife of birth ■ b e a ftag 
of thb dnt head, and bear my horns aloft, like one of 
the fupporters of my wife's coat. 'Sdeath, I would 
not be a cuckold to e'er an illuftrious whore in £ng* 
land. . 

Bell. What not to make yourfamily^ man, and 
provide for your children ? 

Sharp. For her children, you mean. 

Heart. Ay, there youVe nick'd ii— ^-there's the 
dfcvil upon devil— i— Oh, the pride and joy of heart 
'twould be to me, to have my fon and heir refemble 
fuch a duke— to have a fleering coxcomb feoff and 
cr)r, M^ your fon's mighty like his grace, has juft his 
fmile and air of 's face. Then replies another——^ 

Vol. II. B Me- 
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*' Mctkbks he has moce of the marc|uu of fuch a place, 
About his nofe and eyes; though he has my lord 
What*d'ye-cairs mouth to a tittle— —Then, I^ to put 
it off as unconcerned, come chuck the infant under iHfm 
chin, force a fmile, and cry, Ay, theboy takes after, his 
mother's telat2DD»-^-*-when the devil and fbe knows, 
'tis a Htcle compound of the whole body of nobili^, - 

BelU Well, but George, I have one queiHon to 
aikyou ■ ■ > 

Heart. Pihsiw, I have prattled away my time^*— I 

hope you are in no hafic for an anfwer tor I fhan'c 

ib^y now. [^Ufakingon his 'match. 

BelL Nay, prithee, Georg e ■ . 

Htart. No, be&des my bufinefs, I (ee a fool comings 
^his way. Adieu. [£*•//• 

BelL What does he mean ? Oh, 'tis Sir Jofeph 
Wittoll, with his friend ; but i fee he has turned the 
corner, acKl goes another way. 

Shar^ W hat, in the name of wonder, is it ? 

Bdl, Why, a fool. 

Sharp. 'Tis a tawdry outgde. 

BelL And a very beg|rarly lining-— yet he may be, 
worth your acquaintance — A little of thy chynftuby^ 
Tom, may exua£t gold from that ^xt* 

Sharp. Say you io ? T^th> I am as poor as a chy- 
n^tit^ and would be as mduAnav9B, But whatwais he 
that followed him ? Is not he a (hrag^ that watches 
tbofe golden pippins ? ; 

BelL Hang him, no, he a dragon ! if he be, *d8 
ar^'ery peacenal one ; I can. xnfure his anger dormaiit ; 
or ihould he (eem to rouTe, 'tis but weU laihing him, 
and he will deep like a top. 
. Sharp, hy^ is he of that kidney ? 

BelL Yet is adored by that bigot^ Sir Jofeph Wlt- 

' toll, as the image of valQur. tie ^alls him his back, 

and indeed they are never afunder— yet laft night, I 

kinow not by what mifchance, the knight was alone, 

and had fallen into the hands of fome night-walkers, 

who. 
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who^ I fuppofe, would have pillaged him : but I 
chanced to come by, and refcued him ; though 1 be- 
lieve he was heartily fiightened, for as foon as ever he 
was loofe he ran away, without ftaying to fee who 
had helped hiiQ« 

Sharp, Is that bully of his in the arihy ? 

Bell. No, but is a pretender^ and wears the habit of 
a foldier ; ' which now-a-days as often cloaks cowar- 
* dice, as a black gown dan atfamfa /' ■ ■ Y ou muft 
kttow h« has been abroad^weftt pmnely to run away 
froim a eampaign ; enriched kirofelf with .the, plunder 
of a few oaths^and here v^emi 'em again^ the gene- 
ral^ wh^ flighting men of merit, and pfieftrring only - 
thofe of intereft, has made bim quit the ferrice. 

Sharp. Wherein, no doubt, he magnifiea hU own 
perfemance. 

BiH, Speaks miracles ; is the drum to his own praiie 
-— tjie only implement of a foldier he reCemblies; liks^ 
th«t, 1>eing fun of bhaftering &oi$s atid emptineft*^ 

Sharp. And J like that, of no ufe but to be beaten* 

XeU. Right? but then the compsrifon breaks ; &r 
he will take a drubbing with as little noile as a pulpit 
cuihion. 

^arp. His name, and I have done. 

Beu^ Why, that, to pafs it^currwit too, he haa 
gilded with a title ; he is called captain Elu£ 

Sharp. Weif, ^ m endeavour his acquaintance*— 
you flfeer another courfe, are bound 

l^off love's iflai^d; I, for the golden coaft, 
Mt^ e^b fuGceed in what he wifhesmoft. 

Eko of the First Aot. 
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A C T ir. 

Sir Jckph Wittoll^ Sh»q^ff olkwittg. 

SifA&l'Et. 

SURE tiiat't he, and alooe. 
Sir Ja. U m Ay, thii, this is the very - 

damned |»lace: the inhuman cannibals, the bloody* 
minded Tillains, ^would have butchered me lall: night. 
•No doubt, they would have flea'd me alive, haye fold^ 
myikin, and devoured me. 

Sbarp. How's this ! 

SiTj0. An it hadn't been for a civil gentlemaa as. 
came by and frighted 'em away— —but, agad, I durft'^ 
M>t day togive him thanks. 

Slforf, This Uaull be JBellmour, he means — -Ha !.. 
I have a thought-*— 

Sir^p. Zodc, would the captain would^come ; the 
very remcmbiance makes me quake ; agad, I ihali 
never be reconciled to this place heartily. ^ ' 

' SJbarf. *Tis but trying, and bemg where I am at 

worft, |iow luck ! Curs'd fortune ! this muft be 

the place, this daiun'd unlucky place- 
Sir Jff. Agad, and fo 'tis— —Why here has been 
more mifchief done, I perceive. 

S/jarf. No, 'lis gone, 'tis loft— ten thoufand de- 
vils on that chance which drew me hither ! Ay, here^ 
juft here; this fpot to me is hell ; nothing to be found, 
but the defpair of what 1 Ve loft. 

[Looking about as in fearch. 

Sir Jo. Poor gentleman By the lord Harry, I'll 

ftay no longer, for I have found too 

SbarpnHvi\ who's that has found ? What have you 
found ? reftore it ouickly, or by— — 

Sir Jo. Not I, Sir, not I, as I've a foul to be (aved, 
I have found nothmg but what Jias been to my ids, 
as I may fay, and as you were faying. Sir. 

Sharp. 
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tBharp^ O, jrcwr fervant. Sir, you are fafc then k 
fcems; 'tit aa ill win<l tliat blows nobody good* 
^Well, you may rejoice over my ilUfertuoe, fincc k 
paid the price oF'your ranfbm. 

Sir 7#, ^ \ rejoice ! agad, not I, Sir. I'm very for- 
. ry for your lofs, with all my heart, blo6d, and nts^ 
Sir ; aiid tf you did but know me, youM ne'er fiy I 
"wrere fo ill-natur'd. 

Sbarfi. Know yon \ W&y can you be fo ungrateful* 
to forget roe! 

Sir Jo. O, lord, forget him ! No, no, Sir, I don't 
forget yQU——becaufe I never 'few your face before, 
agad. Ha, ha, ha. 

Sharp. MQyf\ . l^^b* 

Sir T^. Stay, ftay, ^, tet ibc recdlleft~he's a 
damn^ angiy feffow-- — I bcfievc I had better re- 
member him, till I can get put of his fight ; but 6ut 
o'fight out o'mind, agad. [^fide. 

Sharf. Mctbougbt the fervice I did y*u laft night, 
6iT, in preferring you fiwh f hofe nWfians, mtght have 
t'aken betted rcsof inyour ftMlow memory. 

6iT Jo. Gads-daggett-bcU^-bkdei and fcabbards, 
this is thQ v^ gentleman ! Mow flwd! 1 make him a 
return ilntable to Ae greatncfs of his pierit— ~I had 
a pretty thing to that purpdfe, if hclian't frighted it 
out of my memory. Hem ! hem ! — Sir, I moft fub- 
miffivelf implore your pardon for my tranfgreffion of 
ingratitud^ andomjffioi^; having my in tire depend- 
ence, SiiT, upon the fuperfhnty ot ybur goodnefs, » 
which, like an inundation, will, I hope, totally im- 
meiw the tetolle^tion of iny error, and leave me 
floating in your fight, upon the full blown bladders 
of repentance — By the help of which, I (hall once 
more hope to fwim into your favour. [Bo^Sm 

ShMfp. So-h, O, Sir,.! am eafily pacify 'd j thie 
acknowledgment of a gentleman - ^ ■ 
• Sir Jo. Acknowledgment! Sir, I am all over ac- 
knowied^menr, a^d will not ftick to ihew it in the 
greateiV cxtrcmxty, by night or by day, in (icknefs 
or iahealth, winter orfummer ; allfeafoos and occa- 
B 3 iious 
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fions Audi teftify tbe reality and gratitude of your 
fuperabuodant humble ferrant, Sir Jofeph Wittoll, 
kmgbr. Hem ! hem ! 

Sbitrf. Sir Jofeph Wittoin 

Sir >. The £une, iSir, of Wittdl-Hall, in Co- 
mitatu Bucks. 

Sbarf. Is it p<^ble ! Then I am happy to have 
oblig^a the mirror of knighthood and pink of courteiy 
in the age. Let me embrace you* 

Sir J9. O lord, Sir ! 

Sharp. My lofs I efteem as a trifle, rejMiid with in-* 
tered, fince it hasporchas'd me the iriendiHip and ac- 
quaintance of the perfon in the world who^ charac- 
ter I admire. 

Sir Jo. You are oaly pleafed to fay ioy Si r ■ 

But pray, if I may be fo boldt what is that bfs you 
mentioned ? 

Sharp, p, term it no lon^^er fo, Sir. In the fcuffle, 
lail night, I only dropt a bill of a hundred pound, 
which, I confefs, I came half defpairing to recover ; 
but shanks to my better fortune 

Sxtjo. You have found it, Sir, thenitfeems; X 
profefs I'm heartily glad 

Sharp. Sir, your humble fervant— I don't queilion 
but you are ; that you have fo cheap aa opfwrtunity 
of ezpreffing your jgratitude and generofity.. Since 
the paying fo triviaia fum, will wholly acquit you 
and doubly engage me. 

Sir Jo. What a dickens does he mean by a trivial 
fum ? i^fide,^ But han*t you found it. Sir ? 

^arf. No otherwife, I yow to God, but in mj 
hopes m you. Sir. 

S\x Jo. Humh. 

Sharp. But that's fufficicnl HTwcre injuftice 

to doubt the honour of Sir Jofeph Wittoll. 

Sir>. O lord, Sir. 

Sharp. You are above, I'm fure, a thpught fb low, 
to fuffer me to lofe what was ventured in your fervice. 
Nay, 'twas in a manner-—— paid down for your deli- 
verance; 
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▼crance ; -twas fo much lent yo u - a nd you fcorn, 
I'll fay diat for you — — 

Sir^**, Nay, TU fay that for myfelf, with your 
lesLve^ Sir, I do fcora a dirty thing. But, agad, I'm 
a liule out of pocket at preient. 

Sharp. 'Pfhaw, you can^t want a hundred pound. 
Your word is fufiicient any where. 'Us but borrow- 
ing fo much dirt, you have large acres, and can feon 
repay it^-Money is but dirt. Sir Jofeph-r- mere dirt. 

Sir y<9. But I profefs, 'tis a dirt I have waflied my 
handa of at prefent ; I have laid it all out upon my 
back. 

S/^off. Are you fo extravagant in clothes, Sir 
Jofcph ? 

Sijr y.o. Ha, ha, ha, a yeiy good ieft, I profisfs ; 
ha, ha, ha, a very good iefi, and I did not know diat 
I had faid it, and that s a better jeft than t'other. 
'Tis a fign you and I ha'n't been long acquainted ; 
you have l6ft a good jeft for want of knowing me^^ 
only mean a friend of mine, whom I call my back ; 
he {licks as clofe to me« and follows me through all 
dangicrs ■■ ■ he is indeed back, breaft, and headpi^e, 
as it were, to me— >agad, hc*s a brave fellow— rauhk, 
I am quite another thing, when I am with him. I 
don't fear the devif, blefs us, almoft, if he be by. Ah 
-*had he been with me laft night— — 

Sbarf. If he had, Sir, what then ? He could have 
done no more, nor perhaps have fufer'd fo much- 
had he a hundred pound to lofe ? ^^ngrily. 
Sir 7^. O lord, Sir, by no means^-but I might have 
faved a hundred pound. [Afide.^ I meant innocently, as 
I hope to be faved. Sir— a damned hot fellow. [A/ide*1 
Only as I was faying, I let him have all my ready Mo- 
ney to redeem his great fword from limbo— But, Sir» I 
have a letter of credit to alderman Fondlewife, as far 
as two hundred pounds, and this afternoon you ihall 
fee I am a perfon, fuch a one as you would wiihto 
have met with 

Sbarp. That you are, I'll be fwom. i^cl Why 
that's great, and like yourfelf,^ 

* . Enter 
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Enter Obtain Bluff: 

Sir y#, O, \ktft a* coiii€8«— — Ay, my Hc^or of 
Troy! welcome, my bully, my bock $ agad, my heart 
has gone a pit-pat for -thee. 

Bluff. How now, my young knlgfit ! Not for 
fear, I hope ; he that kAows me, mutt be a £b:aBg6r 
to fear. 

Sir J0. Nay, agad, I hate fear, ever iince I had 
Kke to have dieid of a fright— —But— — 

Blmff. But! Look you here, boy, here's youfaa- 
tidote, here's your Jcfuit*s powder for a fhaking fit- 
But who haft thou got with thee, ia he ef^ mettle ? 

[Laying bis hand upon htsfojordm 

^r ^0. Ay> bu%, % devtliih fmart tellow : 'a will 
ightlike a cock. < 

Bluff. Say yo« lo } then I honour him- B ut 

bas he been abroad ? for every cock wiH fight upon 
bis own dunffhilh 

Sif^^f. 1 don't k«ow. b« 1*11 pflcfeiit you-— 

Bluff I'll recommend myifeJ^—Sir, I honour you : 
I underftafkl yoa love lighting ; I reverence a mfan 
that loves fighttng^, Sir, i kifs your hilts. 

$harb. Sir, your fervatot, but 3rou are mifinlbrmed ; 
for UAleft it be to ferve my particular friend, as Sir 
Jofq)h here, my country, or my rcli^n, or in fome 
veiy juflifiable caufe, I'm not for it. 

Bluff. O lord, I beg your pardon, Sir, I fkd yoti 
are not of my palate, you can't relifh a difh of fight'- 
ing, without fwect faooe. Now, I tlnnk— fight- 
ing for fighting fake's fuiBcient caufe; fighting, to 
jne's religion and the laws. 

Sir Jo. Ah, well faid, fny hero ; was not that great. 
Sir? By the lord Harry, he fays true; fighting is 
meat, drink, aijcl cloth to him. But, back, thia 
gentleman is one of ihe beft frietids I hare in this 
worlds and faved n^ life laft night— You know I 
told you. ; * 

- Bli^. Ay ! Then I honour him again -~ Sir, m^y 
I crave your name ? . ' 

Sharp. 
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Sharps Ab^ Sir, my oanie's Sharper. 

Sir Jo. Pray, Mr. Sharper, embrace my back- 
Very well— by the Lord. Harry, Mr. Sharper, he*i 
aa brave as Cannibal, arc not you, Bully-Back ? 

Sharp, Hannibal, I bcBeve you mean. Sic Jofeph* 

Bbtff. Undoubtedly be did, Sir ; faith, Hannibal 
waa a very pretty felk>w«— but, Sir Jofeph, compsui- 
fons are odious— —*Hannibal was a veiy pretty lel« 
low in thofe da^s» it muft be granted— —But alas^ 
Sir ! were he ahre now, be would be nothing, nothing 
in the earth. ^ 

Sharp. How, Sir ! I make a doubt if there be at 
this day a greater general breathing* 

Bhff. C9i, ezcttfe me. Sir; have you ferv'd a- 
broad, Sir? 

Sharp. N6t I, leally, Sir? 

BUijf\ Oh, I thought fo— — Why, then you can 
know nothing. Sir; lam afraid you fcarce kiiow the. 
biftoiy of the late war in Flanden^ with jdl its par* 
ticulars* 

Sharp. Not I, Sir, no more than public letters or 
Gazettes tell us. 

Bhg: Gat«tte ! Why there agsun, now— — Why, 
Sir^ there are not three words of truth, the year 
. iDund, put into the Gazett e ■ 111 tell you a 
ftrange thing, now, as -to tha t You muft know. 
Sir, 1 was refident in Flanders the lafl . campaign ; 
had a fmail poll there ; but no matter for that— — m 
Perhaps, Sir, there was fcarce any thing of moment 
done, but an humble fervaat of your's, that (hall be 
namelefs, was an eye-witiiefs of— I won't fay had the ' 
greateft (hare in't : tho* I might fay that too, fince 
I name nobody, you know— Well, Mr. Sharper, 
would you think it ? In all.this tim e -as I hope for 
a truncheon— ^this rafcally Gazette-writer never fo 
much as once mentioned mer-Not once, by the wars ! 
-^Took no more notice, than as if Nol Bluff had not 
been in the )and of the living. 

Sharp. Strange! 

Sir Jo. Yet, by the Lprd Harry, 'tis true, Mr, 

Sharper; 
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Sharper ; fori w e me y cij ; dxy to co&e-houfes to read 
tWe Gaaene mjMt 

SUtf. Ay, ay, no mncr^—^You (ee, Mr. Shar- 
per, after dl, I am contrnt to retire—live a private 
periba«*-Scipio and othera have done it. 
Sikar^ IrofNident n^ue i {^4^* 

Sir y^. Ay, this damnM inode^ of yo\irs ■ ■ 
Agad, if he would put in fof*t, he might be made ge- 
neral himielf yet. 

IflMf. O fy, no, & JoTepib Yo«i know I hate 

this. 

Sir y«. Lot me iMn ieU Mr. Shatper t little, haw 
you eat fire once ««t of the nouth of a cacrnon^-— 
»§ad he did $ t|iole unpeneti^abfe wkifters of hii have 
confronted flames ■ 

Bluf. Death, what do you mean, Sir Jo(e[A ! 

Sir fo. hook you now, I tell you he's fo moifeft 
he*U own nothing. 

Bii^. Ptih ! yon have p«t me out, 1 have fei^of 
what 1 was about. Pray, tiold your tongve, aoil 
give me ieavie. l^r^ly* 

Sir Jo, I am dumb. 

i?/K#.Thi«lM;oed, I tkink, I waa ^ingyouof, 
Mr. Surper'-^^-Thisfword, i*ll maintain to be the 
beftirvine, anatemiA, kwyar, orcafuift in £uropef 
it Iball decide a controrerfy, or fplit a eaafe ■ 

Sir yp^ Nay, now i mv^ fpeak ; it will fplir a 
kaif^ by the Lord Harry, I have feen it. 

Biuf, 2^uns, Sir, it*»alie, yon have not feen it^ 
Bor flmn*t (ke it ; Sir^ I fay you can't fe& ; what d*y« 
Siy to that, now^ 

Sir 7^. I am blkid. _ 

< Blu^. Death ! had any dther tfian iateinipted me*— 

Sir y^. Good Mr. Sharper^ fpeak to him $ I dartf 
net kx>k that way. 

Siimrp. Captain, Sir JofephV penitent. 

£K&gf. O I am calm, Sir, calm ae a ^^karged euf- 

veri'n But 'twas indtfcreet, yhen' you know what 

will provoke me Nay, come, Sir Jofepk, jou 

know my heat*8 foon over, ' 

Sir 7^, 
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Sir f0. Wdl, I am a fool fomcttme a i i ■ J But 
I'm forry. 

Bhff* Enough. 

Sir Jo. Come, we'll go take a glafs to ditmn ani- 
rooficics. Mr* Sharper* wUl you partake ? 

Sb^yf. I wait on you, Sir; nay., pray, captain-—^ 
jou are Sir Jofeph's back. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, Araminta's apartment. 

Araminta and Belinda, Betty tuaiting. 

, Btlin. Ah ! nay, dea r ■ ■ ■ pr*ythee good^ dear, 
fweet coufis, no more. .Oh gad, 1 fwear you'd make 
one (ick to hear you. 

Aram^ Blefs me ! what have I faid Id mocre you 
thua? 

Belin. O you have raved, talked idly, and aH in 
commendaition of that filthy , awkward, two*legg'd 
creature, jiiaa--*«r-you donH know what yoa^ve faid, 
your fever haa tf anipoi'icd you* 

Aram. If love be the fever which you mean, ktnd 
Heav'a avert the cure : let nae have a^ .to &ed 
that fiame, and never let k be «atxn£t, 'till I my« 
iclf am aihes. 

Belin. There was a whine ItQ. gad,. I hate four 
horrid fancy— this love JEs the devil ; and fureto^be in 
love, iscobepoflef$'tl— 'Tisin the head, the heart, 
the blood, th e - all oyer— O gad, you ace qinte 
{dmIM — I ihall loath the fight of mankind for your, 
lake. 

Aram. Fy ! thiai&grQ(AaSe^tioA«--^i«-.^Alittleof 
Bellmour's company would chaogji: ih^ fcene.. 

BeliM. FilUly fellow !' I wonder, couiin »■ ■■ 

Aram. I wonder, couiin^ you (koukl imagine 1 
don't perceive you love him. 

Belin. Oh, I love your hid^ovis fancy ! Ha^ ha, ha, 
love a man ! 

Aram. Love a man! yes, yon would not love a 
beaft. 

BcUn. 
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B^lin. Of fldl beafts, ooc an aft*-w1iich is lb like 
your Vainlove— -Laid, I have feen an afs look fo cha* 

frin, ha, ha, ha ! (you muft pardon me, I can't help 
ttghing) that anabfolute k)ver would have conclud^ 
the poor creature to have had darts, and flames, and 
altars, and all that, in his bread. Araminta, come, 
I'll talk feriouflv to you now ; could you but fee, with 
my eyes, the bufibonnr of one fcene of addreft, a 
lover, fet out with all nis eauipage and appurtenan- 
ces ; O gad ! fure you woul d B ut you play the 
game, and confequently can't fee the mifcarriages 
obvious to every uander by» 

Aram. Yes, yes, I can fee fomething near it, 
when you and Bellmour meet. You don't know that 
you dreamt of Bellmour lafl night, and callM him alond 
in your deep. 

Belin. Pilh ! 'I can't help dreaming of the devil 
ibmetimes ; would you fiom thence inrer I love him f 

Jlranu But that's not all 'i you caught me in your 
arms when you named him, and jprefs'd me to your 
bofom— Sure, if I had not pinch'dyou till you wak'd, 
you had fiifled me with kiiles. 

BeUn. O barbarous afperfion ! 

Aram<, No afperiion, coufin, we are alonOi— Nay 
I can tell you more. 
' Bekm. I deny it all. 

Armm. What, before you hear it ? 
' BeUn. My denial is premeditated, like your malioe 
—Lard, coufio, you talk odly — Whatever th^ mat- 
ter is, o' my foul, I'm afraid yoxjiW follow evil courfesk 

Arum. Ha, ha, ha ! this is pleafant. 
. BeUn. You may laugh, bu t 

Aram. Ha, ha, ,ha! 

B$lin. You think the malicious grin becomes you 
-^The devil take Bellmour -r Why do you tell roe of 
him? 

Aram. Oh, is it come out—- now you are angiy, I 
am fure you love him. I tell nobody elfe, coufin — 
1 have not bctray'd you yet. 

Belin. Pr'ythee, tell it ail the world ; it'sfalfe. 

4 Aram. 
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jfram. Come, then, kifs axMl friencb^ 

JSelin, Pifh. 

Aram. Pr*ythce don't be fo peeviih. 

BtVtn^ Pr'ythee don't be fo impertinent— Betty. 
~ Aram. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Betty* Did your ladylhip call. Madam ? 

Belin, Get my ho6ds and tippet, and bid the foot* 
man call a chair. {Exit Betty. 

Aram. I hope you are not going out in dudgeon^ 
coufin. 

Emttr Footman. 

Foot. Madam, there are 

Belin* Is there a chair ? 

Fo4fi. No, Madam, there are Mr. Bellmour and 
IMr. Vainlove, to wait upon your ladyihip. 

Aram. Are they below ; 
« Foot. No, Madam, they fent before, to know if 
you were at home. 

Belin. The vifit's to you, eouiin, I fuppofe I am at 
my liberty. 

Aram. Be ready to (hew 'em up. [Exit Foot. 

Enter Betty, ivith hoods and looking'glafs. 

I can't tell, eouiin, I believe we are equally con- 
cerned ; but if you continue your humour, it won't be 

very entertaining Iknow (he'Afain be perfuaded 

to llay. [J^dv. 

Belin. I ihall oblige you in leaving you to the full 
and free enjoyment of that converfation you admire. 
Let me fee; hold the glafs — Lard, I look wretched- 
ly to-day ! 

Aram. Betty, why don't you help my coufin ? 

i Putting on her hoods. 
, fee that he gets a ' 

chair with a high roof, or a very low feat Stay, 

come back here, you, Mrs. Fidget-r-you are fo ready 

to go to the footman Here, take 'em all again, 

my mind's chang'd, I won't go. [Exit Betty. 

Aram. So, this I expe^ed — r— You won't oblicjcf 
Vol. n. C me 
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me, then, coufin, and let me have all the compan/ 
to my elf. 

Bel ff. No ; upon deliberation, I have too much 
charity to truil you to yourfclF. The devil watches 
all opportunities ; and in this favourable difpofitloa of 
your mind, Heaven knows how far yon may be 
tempted : I am tender of your reputation. 

Aram. I am obligM to you — But who's maliciouSi 
now» Belinda? 

Belin. Not I ; witnefs my heart, I ftay out of pure 
afTeftion. 

Aram. In my confcience I believe you. 

£«/^ BclUnour, Vainlovc, andfootman^ 

Belt, So, fortune be praised ! To find you both. 
within, ladies, is . — 

Aram. No miracle, I hope. 

BtlU Note* your fide, Madam, I confefs ^Bu^ 

my tyrant, there, and I, arc two buckets that can 
never come toget her. 

Belin. Nor are ever like Yet we often meet, 

and claih. 

Bell. How, never like ! marry, Hymen forbid. 
But this is to run fo extravagantly in debt ; I have 
laid out fuch a world of love in your fervicc, that you 
think you can never be able to pay me all ; fo fhun 
me, for the fame reafon that you would a dun. 

Relln. Ah, on my confcience, and the moft im- 
pertinent and trouhlefome of duns— — *— A dun for 
money will be quiet, when he fees his debtor has not 
wherewithal But a dun for love is an eternal tor- 
ment, that never refls— — — 

BelL *Tlll he has created love where there was 
none, and then gets it for his pains. For importuni- 
ty in love, like importunity at court, firll creates its 
own intercll:, and then puri'ues it for the favour* 

Aram. Favours that are got by impudence and im- 
portunity, are like difcoveries from the rack, when 
the aiflit^led perfon, for his eafe, fometimes confefles 
ferrets \\n bcurt knows nothing of. 
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f^/». I fhould rather think, favours, fo gain'd, to 
l>e duie rewards to indeia'igable devotion For as 
love is a deiry, he mull be lerv*d by prayer. 

JRclin. O gad, would you would all pray to Love, 
then, and let us alone. 

f^aln. You are the temples of Love, and 'tis through 
you our devotion muft be convey'd. 

jiram. Rather, poor lilly idols of your own making, 
which, upon the leaft dilpleafure, you forfake, and 
Cet up new— Every man, now, changes his miftrefs 
and his religion,, as his humour varies, or his mereft. 

f^ain, O Madam ; 

j^ram. Nay, come, 1 find wc are growing ferxous, 
and then weare in great danger of btmg dull * If 

* my mulick-mafter be not gene, V\\ entertain you 

* with a new fong, which comes pretty near my own 

* opinion of love, and your fex — Who's there ? Is 
i * Mr. Gavot gone ? [Calls. 

Foot. • Only to the next door, Madam; I'll call 

* him. ]_Exiu 
Bell. Whv, you won't hear me with patience. 
Aram. What's die matter, coufin ? 

BelU Nothing, Madam, only- 



Belin. Pr'ythee hold thy tongue ^ — Lard, h« 

has fo pefter'd me with ilame-s and fluff— —^ 1 

think 1 fhan't endure the fight of a fire this twelve- 
month. 

B(U, Yet all can't melt that cruel, frozen heart. 

Belin. * O gad, I hate your hideous fancy* — you 
faid that once before if you muft talk imperti- 
nently, for Heaven's fake, let it be with variety ; 
don't come always, like the devil, wrapt in flames-— 
rU not hear a fentence more, that begins with an, 
1 burn — or an, 1 befeech you, Madam. 

BclU But tell me how you wpuld be adoi^d— I am 
very tradlable. 

Bdin. Then, know, I would be ador'd in filence. 

Bill. Humph, I thought fo, that you might have 

all the talk to yourfelf— Vou had better let me fpeak ; 

C 2 for 
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for if my thoughts fly to any pitch, I fliall make vil- 
ninous figns. 

Be&M.What will you get by that ? to make fuch 
ngns as I won*t underftand. 

Bel/. Ay, but if I'm tongue-ty'd, I muft have all 
my aaioDS free, to—quicken your apprehenfion— 
and, I gad, let me tell you, my mofl prcvailbg ar- 
gument IS exprcfs'd in dumb-fhew, 

• £»/irr Mufick-mailer. 
• JroMs O I am glad we (hall have a fong to di- 

* vert the difcourfe Pray oblige us with the 

* lafi new fong. 



« 
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• Thus to a ripe, confentbg maid, - 

• Poor, old, repenting Delia faid, 

• Would you long prcfcrve your bvcr ? 

* Would you mU his goddefs reign i 

• Never let him all difcover, 

* Nerer let him much obtain* 

II. 

^ Men will admire, adore and die, 
' * While wifhing at your feet they lie : 

• But admitting their embraces, ' 

* Wakes *cm from the golden dream j 

• Nothing new bcfides our faces, ^ 

* Every woman is the fame. 

* Aram. So, how dVe like the fong, gentlemen ? 

* BelU O, ym well performed — but I don't much 
admire the words. 

* Aram. I expected it there's too much truth 

in *em : if Mr. Gavot will walk with us in the gat- 
den, we'll have it once again you may like it 

better at fecond hearing. You'll bring my coufin* 

Arah% 
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^ Aram. If you'll walk into the next room, I'll en- 
tertain you with a fong, to divert the difcourfc-*— 
You'n brin|^ my coufui. 

BfU. Faith, . Madam, I dare not fpeak to her ; but 
1*1] niake Egns. \AddreJpe$ Belinda in dumhjbt^jj. 

Beiin* Oh, fob I your dumb rbetorick is more ridi- 

.culous than your talking impertinence ; ^ as an ape 

^ i$ a much more troubtefome animal than a parrot; 

^ Aram, hy^ coufin, axKl *tis a lign the creatures 

* mimick nature well ; for there arc few men but ij^ 

* m^re filly thinfi;» than they fay. 

Bill. * WeM* 1 find my apifhnefs haapaid the fan- 

fom for my fpeech, and fet it at liberty tho', I 

confefs, I could be well enough pleas'd to drive on a 
love bargain, in that iilent manner — ^would fave a 
man a world of lying and fwearin^ at the yeai^s end. 
Betides, I have bad a little expenence, that brings to 
mind— ^ 

kyh^n wit and reafin hotb havefaiPd U movf; ^ 
Kifid loots and aH ons (fromfuccefi) d§ fr^ye^ > 
E.v^njilence may be elofueTit in hnje* J 

The End of the Second Act. 



ACT IIF. 

SCENE, the Street. 
Silvia and Lucy. 

Silvia. 

WILL he not come, then ? 
Luqf. Yes, yes, come, I warrant himj it 
you will go in, and lie ready to receive hiii>. 

* This fpeech is inferted, on account of thelong^ &c> beiwg 
«iBittcd in the reprcfentation. 

C 3 Silv. 
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\ Sih. Why did you not tell met* — Whoni mean 
you? 

Jjicy. Whom you ihould mean, Heaitwell. 

Sih. Scnfclefs creature, I meant my Vainlove. 

Lmcy. You may as foon hope to recover yovfr own 
maidenhead as his love. Therefore, e'en fet your 
heart at reft; and in the name of opportunity mind 
your own hufinefs. Strike, HeartweO, home, be« 
fore the« hait*s worn oflf the hook* Age will conie. 
He nibbled fairly yefierday, and, no doubt, will be 
eager enough to-day tofwallow the temptation. 

Silv* Well, fincc there's no remedy— Yet tell me 
•—for I wouM know, though to the anguifii of my 

foul ; how did 'he reRife ? Tell me how did he 

nceiYe my letter, in anger or in fcom ? 

Lmcy. Ndther; but what was ten times worfc^ 
frith damn'd, fenfelefs indifference. By th» light I 
could have fpit in his fiice — Receive it ! Why he re- 
ceived it as I would one of your lovers that (hould 
come empty-handed ; as a court lord does his mercer's 
bill, or a begging dedication — -—he received it, as 
if 't had been a letter from his wife. 

Sih. What ! did he not read it ? 

Lucy, Humm'd it over, gave you his refpeds, and 
faid, he would take time to perufe it — but then he 
was in haile. 

Siku, Refpe^b, and perufe it! He*s gone, and 
Araminta hs^ bewitch'd him fram me — Oh, how the 
name of rival fires my blood— ^ I could curfe 'em 
both ;* eternal jealoufy attend her love, and difap« 
pointment meet his. ^ Oh, that I could revenge th^e 

* torment he has cau^'d-^-Methinks, I feel the wo- 

* man ftrong within me, and vengeance kindles in the 

* room of love.' 

JLucy. I have that in my head may make miichief. 

Sih;^ How, dear Lucy ? 

L«cy, You know Ararainta*8 diilembled coynefs has 
won, and keeps him hers 

Sih* Could we perfuade him, that (he lores ano- 
ther-- ^ 
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Lucy. No, you're out j could we peifuade him, that 
fiie dotes on him, himCelf— -^Contrive a kind letter 
as from her, 'twould dii'gufl hk nicety^ and take away 
his ftcHiiach. 

Sllv. Impoffible ' 'twill never take. 

Lucy, Trouble not your head. Let me alone— I 
will inform myfelf of what paft between 'em to-day, 
and about it ilraight — Hold, I'm miftaken, or that^s 
Heartwell, who Sands talking at the corner — 'tis he 
...go get you in. Madam, receive him pleafantly, 
(drefs up your face in innocence and fmiles, and dif* 
femble the very want of diffimufation*— — You know 
what will take him. 

Silv* 'Tis as hard to counterfeit love, as it is to 
conceal it : but 111 do my weak endeavour, though I 
fear I have no art. 

Luey. Hang art, Madam, and trufl to nature for 
diilembling. 

Man^ was hy natun^ woman^s creature made. 

We never are hut ly cur/elves betrayed. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter Heartwell, Vainlove and BeWmovLxfolUKoing* 

Bell. Hift, hifl, is not that Heartwell going to 
Silvia ? 

Fain^ He's talking to himfelf, I thmk| pr'ythee 
let's try if we can hear himl , 

Heart. Why, whither, in the devil's name, am I 
a going now .^ Hnm ! — let me think— Ts not this SiU 
via's houfe, the cave of that mchantrefi, and which 
confequently I ought to ihun as I would infe^on ? 
To enter here, is to put on the envenom'd ihirt, to 
run into the embraces of a fever, and in fome raving 
fit, be led to plunge myfelf into that mora confuming 
fire, a woman's arms. Ha I well recoUeded, I will 
recover my reafon, and be gone. 

Ben. Now Venus forbid ! 

Fain. Hu(h ^ 

Htart. Well, why do you not move ? Feet, do your 
office— Not one inch ; ho, foregad, I'm caught—— 
There Hands my north, and thither my needle points 

—Now 
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—Now could I curfc myfelf, yet canaot repent, O 
thou deliciouS) datnnM, dear, deilrudlive woman! 
^eath, how the young fellows will hoot me ! I fliall 
be the jeft of the town ; nay, in two days, I expcA 
to be chronicled in ditty, and fung in woeful ballad, 
to the tune of the fupcrannuated maiden's comfort, or 
the bfttchelof's fall; and upon the third, I (halt be 
htn^d in effigy, palled up for the exemplary orna- 
i»ent of* neceiTaiy houfes and' coblci's flails— Death, 
I can*t think on*t—- 111 run into the idanger to lp{e 
the apprehenfion. [^//. 

BelL A very certain remed y, proiatum ^— Ha, 
ha, ha, poor George, thou art i*th* right, thou haft 
fold thyfdf to laughter; the ill-natured toWn will 
find the jell juft where thou haft loft it. . Ha, ha, how 
a* ftruggled, like an old lawyer between two fees. 
• yain. Or a young wench, between pleafure and re- 
putation. 

BeU. Or, ts you did to-day, when, half afraid, 
you fnatch'd a kifs from A ram in ta. 
.* Vtiin, She has made a quarrel on'r. 

BelL Pauhj women are only angry at AicK ofk^f^^ 
to have the pleafure of forgiving 'em. 

Fstn, And I love to have thcrpleafufe of rtaking, 
my peace——: — I Ihould not cfteera a pardon, if xoa 
daftly won. 

BelL Thou doft not know what thou would*ft be at ; 
whether thou would'ft have her angry or'pIeas*d. 
Could'ft thou be content to marry Araminta ? 

yqttt. Could you be content to go to Heaven ? 

BelL Hum, not immediately, in my confcience, not 
heartily ? Fd do a little more good in my generation 
firft, in Older to deferve it. 

Fain. Nor I to marry Araminta, *till I merit hen 
' SeU, But how the devil doft thou expe«5l to get 
her, if flie never yield ? 

Fain. That's true ; but I would 

BelL Marry her without her confent. ThouVt a 
nddle beyond womaa— 

t 
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Enter Setter. 

Trufty Setter, what tidings ? How goes thcprojed} 

Setter, As all wicked projeds do, Sir, * where the 
* devil prevents our endearments' with fuccefs» 

BelL A good hearing, Setter. 

Faint Well, 111 leave you with your engineer. 

£eIL And had thou provided neceflaries r 

Setter, All, all, Sir. The large fan«5tified hat, and 
the little precife band, with a Ringing long fpiritual 
cloak, to cover carnal knavery— r — not forgetting the 
black patch, which Tribulation Spintext wears, as I'm 
informed, upon one eye, as a penal mourning for 
the ogling offences of his youth ; and fome fay, with 
that c}'e, he firft difcovered the frailty of his wife. 

BelL Well, in this fanatic father's habit, will I 
confefs Lxtitia. 

Setter. Rather prepare her for confeHion, Sir, by 
helping her to fin. 

Bill. Be at your mailer's lodging in the evening, 
1 (hall ufc the robes, v ^Exeunt Bell. anJ Vai». 

Setter, I (hall. Sir— I wonder to whkh of thcfe 
two gentlemen I do moft properly appertain^the 
one ufes me as hts attendant ; the other, being the 
better acquainted with my parti, employs me si a 
pimp* Why, that'i much the more honourable em« 
ployment— by all meani— — I follow one f^i my maC- 
ter, t'other follows me ai his conductor.. 

" Enttr Lucy. 

Lucy, There's the hangdogs his man-— I had. • 
power over him in the reign of my millrefs ; but he 
18 too true a valet de chaiubre not to aflfeiSt his mafter^i 
faults ; and confequeiitly is revolted from his alle-. 
giance. 

Srtter, Undoubtedly, *^tis iropoffible to be a pimp 
and not a roan of parts ; that is, without being politic, 

diligent, fecret, wary, and fo, forth And to all 

this valiant as Hercules— that is, paflively valiant and 

actively 
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actively obcdicnU A^; Setter, what a trcjrfure U 
here lofl for want of beine known ? 

Lucy. Here's fome villainy a- toot, he's fo thought- 
ful ; may be I may difcover fomething in my raa& — 
Worthy S:r, a word with you. [Puts on her majk. 

Setter. Why, if I were known, I mi^ht come to be 
a great man 

Lucy, Not to interrupt your meditation— 

Setter* And I (hould not be the fir ft that has pro- 
cured his greatnefs by pimping. 

Lucy. Now poverty and the pox light upon thee, 
for a contemplative pimp. 

Sftter. Ha! what art, who thus malicioufly haft 
awakened me from my dream of glory ? Speak, thou 
Tile difturbcr 

Lucy. Of thy moft vile cogitations thOu poor, 

conceited wretch, how wert thou valuing thyfelf, upon 
thy mafter's employment } For he's the head pimp 
to Mr. Bellmour, 

Setter. Good words^ damfel, or I (hall i. ■ But 
how doft thou know my mafter or me ? 

Lucy. Yes, I know both matter and man to be— — 

Setter. To be men perhaps ; nay, 'faith, like enough ; 
I often march in the rear of my mafter, and enter the 
breaches which he has made. 

Lucy. Ay, the breach of faith, which he has be- 
gun. Thou traitor to thy kwful princefs. 

Setter. Why, how now ! pr*ythee, who art ? Lay 
by that worldly face, and produce your natural vizor. 

Lucy^ No, firrah, I'll keep it on to abufe thee, and 
leave thee without hopes of revenge. 

Setter. Oh ! I begin to fmoke ye. Thou art fomc 
forfaken Abigail, we have dallied with thee hereto- 
fore— —and art come to tickle thy imagination with 
remembrance of iniauity paft. 

Lucy, No, thou pitiful flatterer of thy matter's im- 
perfe<^ions ; thou maukin, made upof the ttiredsand 
parings of his fuperfluous fopperies. 

Setter. Thou art thy miftrefs's foul felf, compofed 
of her unfullied iniquities and clothing. 

f X»£y. 
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Lacy, Hang thee— bcggar^s cwr— -Thy maftcr 
is but a mumper in love, lies canting at the gate ; 
biit never dares prefu me to enter the houTe. 

Setter. Thou art the wicket to thy miftrcfs'ft gate, 
to be opened for all comers. In fi&e» thou art the. 
high road to thy miflrefs. 

Lucy. Beafl, filthy toad, I can hold no longer, look 
and tremble. [Unmajksn 

Setter. How, Mrs. Lucy! 

Lucy. I wonder, thou had the impudence to look, 
me in the face. 

Setter. Ad(b«d, who is in fault, miflrefs of mine? 
Who flung the firft fione ? Who undermlued my 
fiindion? And who the devil could know you by 
inftina? 
^Lucy. You could know my office by inflinft^ *n<i 
be hanged, which you have flandered moft abomina- 
bly, it vexes me not what you faid of my perfon ; 
but that my innocent calling fhould be ezpoled and. 
feandali^'d**^! cannot bear it. 

Setter. Nay, faith, Lucy, I'm fony ; 1*11 own my- 
felf to blame, though we were both in fault as to our 
offices— Come, I'll make you any reparation. 

Lttcy. Swear. 

Setter. I dofwearto the utmofl of my power. 

Lucy. To be brief then ; what is the reafon your 
maflerjdid not appear to-day, accordingto the fummons 
I brought him ? 

Setter. To anfwer you as briefly— He has a caufe 
to be tried in another court. 

Lucy. Come, tell me in plain terms, how forward 
he is with Araminta. 

Setter. Too forward to be turned back— —Though . 
he's a little in difgrace at prefent about a kifs which 
he forced. You and \ can kifs, Lucy, without all • 
that. 

Laiey, Stand off— —He's a precious jewel. 

Setter. And therefore you'd have him to fetin your- 
lady's locket. 

Lucy. Where is he now ? 

Setter. 
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Settir. He*n be in the;»piazza prefently. 

L$uy. Remember today^s behaviour Let me 

fee you with a penitent face. 

Setter. What no token of amity, Lucy ? You and 
I don't ufc to part with dry lips. 

Lucy. No, no, avaunt l'llnotbeflabbcr*d and 

kifsd uow-~rm not i'th' humour. 
• Seuer. V\\ not quit you fo T il follow and put 

you into the humour. \^Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Jofeph WittoU atui Bluff. 

Biuf. And fo out of your unwonted generoiity— 

Sir yp. And good-nature, back ; I am good natnr'd 
and I can't help it. 

Bluffi You have given him a note upon Fondlewife 
for a hundred pound. 

SirJ^^. Ay, ay, poor fellow, he ventured fsdr for't, 

. BUtf. You have difobliged me in it— for I have oc* 

calion for the money, ana if you would look me in 

the face again and live, go, and force him to re-de« 

liver you the note— go and bring it me hither, 

1*11 flay here for you. 

Sir y<>. You may flay Vill the day of judgment 
then, by the lord Harry. I know better things to 
than to De run through the guts for a hundred pound. 
Why, I gave that hundred pound for being faved» an 
d'ye think, an there were no danger, I'll be fo un- 
grateful to take it from the gentleman again ? 

Bit^. Well, go to him from me Tell Jiim, I 

fay, he muft refund or bilbo's the word, and 

ikughter will enfue if he refufe, tell him-^ — but 

whilper that tell him I'll pink his foul— 

but whifper that foftly to him. 

Sir yp. So foftly, that he (hall never hear on't, I 

warrant you Why, what a devil's, the matter, 

bully, are you mad? Or d'ye think I'm mad? Agad, 
for my part, I don't love to be the ftieiTenger of ill 
news ; 'tis an ungrateful offic e So tell him 

yourfelf. 

. Bluf 
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Slt^.' By thefe hUts, I bcKeve he fnghtcned joU 
into this compofition. I believeyoa gave it him out 
of fear, purepahryfear— — Confefs. 

Sir^a. No, no, hang*t, I was not afraid, neithfir 
-^though I confefs he did in a manner iiiap roe up 
-7-yct I can't fay that it was altogether dvrf of fear, 
t)ut partly to prevent mifchicf— tor he was a^devilifh 
clioleric fellow. And if my choler had been up 
^00, agad, there would have been mifchief done, 
that*s flat. And yet, I believe, if you had been by, 
I would as foon have let him a'had a himdred of my 
teeth. Adfhart, if he (hould come now, jufl when 
l*m angry, I'd tell him— —Mum. 

Rnter Bellmour and Sharper* 

BelU Thou'rt a lucky rogue ; there*s your benc- 
fador, you ought to return lum thanks, now you have 
received the favour. 

^harp. Sir Jofeph— Your note was accepted, and 
the money paid at fight. - I'm come to return my 
thanks. 

Sir J>» They won't be accepted fo readily as the 
Bill, Sir. 

BeU^ I doubt the knight rejpemts, Tom— He looks 
like the knight of the forrowtal face. 

Sharp. This is a double gencrofity Do me a 

kindnefs, and refufe my thanks But I hope you 

are not o^ended, that I offered them, without any 
offence to you. Sir. 

Siry^. May be I am, Sir; may be I am not. Sir 
-^may be I am both, Sir. —What then ? I hope I 
may be offended. 

^hsrp. Hey day ! Captain, what's the n^atter \ 
You can tell. 

; Bluff* Mr. Sharper, the matter is plain Sir lo* 

feph has found out your trick, and does not care to be 
put upon, being a man of honour. 

Sharp. Trick, Sir! 

Sir Jo. Ay, trick, Sir, and won't be put upon. Sir, * 
beings man of honour, Sir ; and lb, Sir- ' 

Sharp. Heark'e, Sir Jofeph, a word with ye ■ in- 
cohlideration of fome favours lately received, I would 

Vol. II. - D not 
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not have you draw yourfelf iftto a premunirc, by 
truftine to that fign of a man there-^^that pop-gua 
charged with wjnd. 

Sir ya. Olord, Olord, captain, come juftify jour- 

felf I'll give him the lie, if you'll (land to it, 

Slarf. Nay, then I'll be beforehand with you, take 

that f-Oafe. ^ [Cuffs him. 

Sir Jo, Captain, will you fee this ? Won't you 
pink his foul } 

Bluff, Huih, 'tis- not fo convenient now— I (hall 
find a time. 

Sharp, What do you mutter about a time, rafcal— 

You were the incendiary — There's to put you ia 

mind of your time A memorandum. [Kicks hintm 

Bluff Ob, this is your time, Sir, you had beft make 

ufe onrt. 

Sharp* I gad, and fo 1 will. There's again for you. > 

[Kicks him* 
T^luff. You are obliging, Sir, but this is too public 
a place to thank you in : but in your car You are 
to be fcen againi 

Sharp. Ay, thou inimitable coward, and to be felt — 

as for example. . [Kicks him. 

BelL Ha, ha, ha, pr'y thee come away ; 'tis fcanda- 

]ous to kick this puppy, unlefs a man were cold, and 

had no other way to get himfelf a heat. 

[Exit Sharper. 
Bluff. Very well— verjr fine — —But 'tis no mat- 
ter— —-Is not this fine. Sir Jofeph ? 
Sir Jo. Indifferent, agad, in my opinion very in- 

diftet'ent I'd rather go plain all my life, than 

wear fuch finery. 

Bluff. Death and hell, to be affronted thtis ! I'll 
die before I'll fuffer it. [Draws. 

Sir Jo. O lord, his anger was not raifed before — 
Nay, dear captain, don't be in a paffion now he's gone- 
Put up, put up, dear back, 'tis your Sir Jofeph begs* 
Come let me kifs thee. So, fo, put up, put up, 
B'uff. By heav'n, 'tis not to be put up. 
^ir Jo. What, bully? ^ 
Jiluff. The affront. 

Sir • 
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Sir yo. No, agady no more 'til, for that's put up 
already, thy fword I mean* 

Bhff. Well, Sir Jofcph, at your intrefty — But 
mrere not you, my friend, abusM, and cuffM, and 
kickM } [Putting up his /word. 

Sir Jo. Ay, ay, fo were you too ; no matter, 'tis 
pad. 

Bluf, By the immortal thunder of great guns, 'tia 
falfe— he fucks not vital air who dares affirm it 
to this face. • [^Looks hig. 
. Sir J0* To that face, I grant you, captain— —No, 
no, I grant you— ^Not to that face, by the lord- 
Harry. If you had put on your fighting face be* 

fore, you had done his bufinef8«*-**he durft as foon 
have kifs*d you, as kick'd you to your face— But a 
man can no more help what's done behind his back, 
thim what's faid. — Come, we'll think no more of what's 
pad. 

Bltif, 1*11 call a council of war within to confider 
of my revenge to come. \Ex€unt^ 

SCENE, Silvia'j Jpartmtnt. 

Enter Heartwell and Silvia. 

S O N Gi 

As Amoret and Thyrlis lay 

Melting the hours in gentle play i 

Joining faces, mingling kiffes, 

And exchanging harmlefs bliifes » 

He tremblmgcry'd, with eager hade,. •» 

let me fe^ as well as tade, i 

1 die, if I'm not wholly blelt. J 

Jfft^ thefong^ a dance of anttcis* 

SiL Indeed, it is very fine— ^ 1 could look upon 

'em all dky. 

Heart. Well, has this prevail'd for me, and will 
you look upon me ? 

.Da Sih. 
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Sih, Ifyon could fing and dance fo, I ihould lore 
M l6ok i>peR yott tee. 

Hearf. Why, 'twas I fung antF danced ; I gave rtm- 
fic to the voice, ^tnd life to tlieir meafures-^Look you 
here, Silvia-. [FnHhg tmt it purfe and chinking it,"} 
Here arc fongs and dances, poetry and mufic— hark V 
bow fweerty one guinai' rhymes to another — aiid hew 
they <idance to the muiic uf their own chink. This> 
Iwys all t'other— and tlits thon feah have; this^ 
and ail that I am wonh-fbr the pcircbafet>f t'hy Tove-. 
Say, » it mine then, ha? Speak, firen^— Oc»i J^ ' 
vhy do I look on- her ! Yet 1 ntuff-*— —Speak, dear 
angel, devil,, feint, witth ; do not rack nrewklffuf* 
penfe. 

Sihu, Nay, don't flare at me fo— -You mate- me* 
Hitf b ■ I cannot look. 

I^aru Oh, manhood, where art thou ! Whstt anr 
I come to ? A woman'^ toy, atrhtfe'^'ciirsr !" Death, 
a bearded baby for a girl to dandle. * O dotage* do^ - 

• tage! J That ever that itoblc paflion, Iiifl:, iotrid 

• ebb to this degree— No reflux of vigorous blood ; 

• but milky loveYupplics the empty channels, and 

• prompts me to the fbftnefs of a* child-— a mere 

• infant, and would fuck.* Can you love me, Silvia? 
Speak. 

Silv. I dare not fpeak 'till I believe you, and in- 
deed I'm afraid to bclifcve 3rou yet. 

Heart. De^th ! how her innocence torments and 
pleafes me ! Lying, child, i» indeed the art of love ; 
and men are generally Bia(lers in it : but I'm fo-aewly 
entered, you cannot diftruik oofS ef any (kill \% the 
treacherous Hiyfter^-^Now, by my foul, I eaaaoc lie, 
though it were to ferve a ^end or ffUok 9tmSatkk 

Sihon Muft you lie then, if you lay ypu loi^e me ? 

Heart. No, no, dear imorance, thou beauteous 
changeling^— I tell thee, X do love thee, anJ tell it for 
a truths a naked truth, which I'm afliamed to difcover. 

SiPv^ But love, they fay, it a tender things * that* 
^ will fmooth frownsy and make calm aa angry bxt ; 
^ will foften a rugged temper, and make ill-humoured 

- ^ pcopFe 
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* people good.' You look ready to fright one, and 
ulVh as if your paffion were not love, but anger. 

Heart. 'Tis both; for I am angry with m3rfelf^ 
ipehenl am pleafed with you — ^And a pox upon me for 

loving thee fo well * yet I muft on *Ti» a 

^ bearded arrow, and will more eaiily be thruft for- 
• ward than draw back.' 

Sihf, Indeed, if I were well affur*d you lovM ; but 
how can 1 be well afTur'd ? 

Heart, T^e the fymptoms— **and ftftall the ty* 
rants of thy fex, if their fools are not known by thit 
party-coloured liveiy— ^I am melancholic, when 
thou art abfent ; look like an afs, when thou art pre- 
fent ; wake for thee, when I (hould fleep ; and eTen* 
dream of thee, when I am awake; figh much, drink 
little, cat Icfs, court folitude, am grown very enter- 
taining to myfelf, and, as lam informed, very trou* 
blel'ome to'every body elfe. If this be not love, it is 
madnefs, lund then it is pardonable —*— Nay, yet » 
more certain fign than aU this ; I give thee my money* 

A7v. Ay, but that ia no fign ; for they fay, gen- 
tlemen will give money to any naughty womin to 
come * to bed * tothem-*-0 Gemini, I hope you don't 
mean fo for I won't be a whoFC. 

Heart. The more is the pity. [Afii^e^ 

Sih. Nay, if you would marry me, you (ho«ld itotr 
come to * bed to' me—* you have fuch a beard, and 
^ would fo prickle one.' But do you intend to marry 
me? ' • 

I^art. That a fool (hould aikiuch a malicious qucf- 
tion ! Death ! 1 ihall be drawn in, before I know- 
where I am—— However, I find 1 am pretty fure of 
her confent, if 1 am put to it. [Afide.\ Marry you f 
N, no, I'll love yoiK 

&7v. Nay, but if you love roe, you rauft marry 
me ; what, don't I know my father lov'd my mother^ 
and was marry 'd to her > 

Heart. Ay, ay, in old dajrs people married where 
they lov'd ; but that faihion ischang'd, child. 

,D 3 Sih^ 
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' Sikf. Ncnrer tell me tkac : I kaow 'cU DotcKaag'4 
* by myittlf f &v I lore you, and would marry ^oa^ 

* H$aru I'll haY6 my b^fd ihav'd^ k flUA't tart 
^ tkeei aad W€*Il ^ to bed.* 

. &V«v« No, no, rm not fuch a fool neither, bat I €a» 
keep myfelf hontft. — Hes«, I woiv't keep any tbiag - 
that's yours, I hate you now, [nronM^tke fmrJeJ^wmdL 
VU never fee you b|^, 'cauiie you'd h»reB»enau||^t. 

Heart, Dsunn her,, let ber gp, anda jgood odddace 

—Yet fo much teBdecnefs and beauty ^^»d htoogAjr 

topther U a jewel^-^tay, Silvia— *Bu(thes temee* 
r]^^«-Why every man piay» the* fool once in hi* Itfift ; 
but to marry i» playlag die (ool all oaoTa life loog^ 

^i'At;. What did ymi call m^ fbr ? 
. H$sri. riigive thee all I Wk. And thou (halt Am 
with me in every tbsnA fd like my wrfe, tbe wovld 
ihall believe k : nay, taou ihak tluAk io thy fel t ■■■» 
Qnly let me not think fo. 

. iS#/v« No, I'll die befbsern be your whose*-«—<-^ 
aa well as I love you. 

Heart. [-4^0 A womani and ignorant, naoy br 
boneft, when ^tis out o£ obftinacy and eontradi6iioi^^ 
But, TdeatK, it i$ b^ a may-be, aad upoa fcurvy. 
tjirms— Well, farewcl then> . if I can get oucof 

fight, I may get the better of mykXf. 

Sih* Well goodbye^ IjuPn^ amdvMefA^. 

Heart. Ha! Nay, come, we'll kiiV at partings* 
[Kijfes her.] By Heav'n her kifs is fweeter than liW- 

ty.— »] win marry th^e There thou haft don't. 

AU my refotve^ melted in that ki^-^-^One m<^e. 

Sih» Butwhea? 
' . Heart* I'm impatient 'till it be done ; I wiU nets 
gi^e myfelf liberty to think, left I fiiould co<4-"*-'i 
will about a liceace ilr^ght ■ in the; evening ex- 
pert me- — One kifs more to coafirv^ me mad ; ib. 

Sih* Hi| ka, ha> attoMfeattgap' d 

jEnftr 
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Enter Lucy. 

Blefs tne ! you frigBted mr, I thought he had been 
come again, and had heard me« 

* Larry. Lord, Madaitiy I nrntyoctr lover in as much 
haAe, as if he had been going for a midwife* 

* Sff», Be^ ^ffg-far a psfffbnv girl, the forerun* 

* ner of a midwife, fome nine months hence ■ 

* Well, I find diiTemMmg-taomr fex is as natural as 

* {wimm'uig.to a negixK We may defend iipaaovv 
^ iktil ta faveua at a plunge, though till them we 
*^ never make the experknenu*— But how hail thoui 
fucceeded? ^ i 

JLKjy* As jou. would w!ih-*&cc' there ia so 9e<« 
dasBMng Vainlove ; Lhsve£bnudaiuapi<|ue(h« has* 
takeiv at him ; and have fcam'd & letttr thai mate» 
her fue for reconciliation firft. I know that will d/o^ 
—walk in- and I'U ibew it yovu Come, Madflv, 
you*re like to have a ha»py time Qn% both yeur lo«% 
and' anger iatisfied^ U-^11 that caachanamir (ex CW- 
fpire to pleafe you. 

That wffman/ur^m^ « UifiJ»i§^* 

Whcm hve and vengeance l^ibt at 900$ ddifjbt^ 



End of the Third Act. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, the Street. 

JE^r/erBcllmoury in Fanatick Hahit^ and Sttttr. 

BiLLMOVI. 

J T^ I S pretty near the hour. ILe&hlng^ pn BU 
X ^oatebJi Well, and how, octter, ha, does 
mj hypocrify fit me, ha } Doe&it iit eafy ob me? 

Sitter. P moft religiouily well, Sir. 

* Bell. I wonder why all our young fellows ihould 

* elofy in an opinion of gtheifm \ when they may be 

* To much more conveniently iewd under the cover- 

* let of reljeion.. 

Setter, '^ud, Sir, away quickly, there's Fondle* 
irife juft tumM the comer, and's coming this way. 
Bill. Gadsfo, there he is, hemufl not fee me. 

JB«/<r Fondlewife and Barnaby^ 

Fend. I fay, • I wHl tarry at home. 

Bar. But, Sir; - ^ 

Fond. Good lack ! I profefs the fpirit of contradk> 
tion hath poflcfsM thokd— I fay, I wilt tarry at home^ 
¥arlet. 

Bar. I have done, Sir, then farcwel fivt hundred 
pound. . * 

Fond. Ha^ how's that? Stay, ftay, did you leave 
word, fay you, with his wife \ With Comfort her* 
felf. 

Bar.. I did ; and Comfort will fend Tribulation 
hither as foon as ever he comes home — I could have 
brought young Mr. Prig, to have kept my miftrefa 
company in the mean time : but you fay— — — 

Fond. How, how, fay varlet 1 I fay let him not 
come near my doors, I fay he is a wanton young Le- 
Tite, and pampereth himfelf up with dainties, that 
he may look lovely in the eyes of women — Sincere- 
H, I am afraidi lie hath already defiled the tabernacle 

off 
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of our (ifler Com fort;. vAak her good hu (band is de- 
luded hy bis gpdly a^yearattfl e ■ ■ ■ ! fi^, tllat ev\en 
luA doth (parkle in his eyesv and glow upoo. ht»* 
obeeksy and- that I would as fooa trail my wife with a , 
lord^s hifi^fedchaplaia. 

JSar* ^itf the hour Arsms nig b '- ■ and nothing, 
win be done there 'till you ooine« 
^FoniL. Aod nothiiif can be done here 'till I 9>--Sa 
ttat VVL laay y d'ye fee« 

Barm, And run the hazard to lo£e your affair,, Sir ! 
Fond. Good lack, good Back-r-^I pfofsfa it it a^ 
foficient Yexation, for a raaa to have a haiulfi»me 
wife, 

tUtr^ Never, Sir, but when the man it an infuf« 
iicient huibaodr 'Tis then» indeed:, like the Tanity 
of taknxg a fine houfe^ and yet b« for«'d ta letkadg* 
* ings, to help to pay the rent. 

39nd. I profei'sr & ^ry aft comparifba, vacfet, 
Geo^ and bid ray Cocky come out to me; I wiH Mfct 
herfone infln|6lioiis.;. I willveafon with her beMref 
1 gou. \Fl9fit Bar^] And in the meao: tifae, I will vear« 
fon with, myfelf— — Tell me, Ifaac, why arr thso 
jealous;, why art thee diikuijtf^^l of the wife o^ ^y- 
bofom ?— ^Becaufe fhe is youn|^ and vigoroasyL and 
1 am old and impotent ■ ■ T neh, why didft then 
marry y Ifaac?-— — — Becaufe ihe was besmtifuA ands 
temjningf and becaufe I waa obftiaate and doatinf; ^ 

* Co tl^at my inclination was,- and is ftill^ greaiso tfa^' 

• my power* .. A nd will nat thpt wlScfa tempted 
thee^ alfo tempt others^, who will tempt her^ I(aac ^ 
—I fear it much— — 3ut docs, nor thjr wife lo«r 

thee9,na^ydoac upon thee ? Yes Wl^^ theft!; 

Ay, but to fay truth, fht^i fonder of me^. thao. (he 
has;reafoik to be;, aadioa the way of trade, we: ASSk 
fufped.the fmoatheii deaiess of ther deepeft. 6t6iffm 

AaSi that fhe hasfome deiigns deepen; thaa-thour 
canil reach, th' haft ezperimenledy toao ■ >■■»■ B ut' 
mum. 
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E9t€r Laetitia. 

Lau I hope my deareft jewel is not going to leave *: 
«C' arc you, Nykin ? _ ^ 

Fmti/. Wife— Have you thoroughly confider'd 
how detefiable, how heinous, and how ciying a fin, 
the fin of adultery is ? Have you weigh'd it, I fay ? 

Ljtt^ Blefs me, what means my dear ! 

Fond. [^JtdeJ] I piofefs fhe has an alluring eye ; 
I am doubtful whether 1 (hall fruit her, even with 

Tribulation himfelf S]5eak, I fay, have you con- 

iidered what it is to cuckold your huiband ? 

Lift. 14/^^'} l*^ amazM : fure he has difcovered 
nothin g Who has wrong'd me to my dearcft? I 
hope my jewel does net think, that ever I had any 
fttch thine in my head, or ever will have. 

FonJ» No, no, I tell you I (hall have it in my 
head. 

ZiTf. [jffide.l I know not what to think. But I'm 
refblved to find the meaning of it Unkind dear ! '^ 
Was it for this you fent to call me ? Is it not afBidion 
enough that you are to leave me, but you muft iludy to 
encreafe it by unjuft fufpicions ? [Crying.'i Well — ^well 
—you know my fondnefs, and you love to tyrannize 
—Go on, cruel man, do; triumph ever my poor 
heart, while it h^ds, which cannot be long, with 
this ufage of jjpurs— But that's what you want — — 

Well, you will have your ends foon You will*— 

You will-— Yes, it will break to obli^ you. [Sfglfs^ 

Fond* Verily, I fear I have earned the jeil too' 
far,— Nay, loobyou, now, if (he does not weep — 
*tis the fondeft fool— Nay, Cocky, Cocky, nay, der.r 
Cocky, don't cry, I was but in jed, I was not, ifeck. 

Lau [JfiJe.'] O then, ^ll's fafe. I \vas terribly 

frighted My afflidtion is always your jeft, barba* 

rous man ! Oh, that I fhould love to this degree t 
yet : 

Fond. Nay, Cocky, 

L^t. No, no you are weary of me, that's it " ■ * 
that's all, you would get another wife — another fond 
fool, to break her heart— Well, be as cruel asycu 
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call to me, I'll pray for you; and when I am dead 
with griefy may you have one that will love as you 
well as I have done : I (hall he contented to lie at 
peace in my cold grave^-fince it will pleafe you. 

Fond. Good lack, good lack, (he would melt a 
leart of oak 1 prorefs I can hold no longer- 
Nay, dear Cocky— Ifeck you'll break my heart— 

Ifeck you will See, you have made me weep— •• 

inadcpoor Ny kin weep— —Nay, come kifs, bufs 
ixx>r Nykin — and I won^ leave thee— — — ril lofe 
all firft. 

/>/• l4fiJeA How ! Heaven forbid ! that will be 
carrying the jeft too far, indeed. 

Bond* Won't you kifs Nykin? 

Liet. Go, naughty Nykin, you don't love me. 

Fond. Kifs, kits, ifeck I do. 

JUet. No, you don't. [She kijjes bim. 

Fond, What, not love Cocky ? 

Lat, No— — h. \J^ighs^ 

tond, I profefs I do love thee better than fivo 
hundred pounds — and fo thou (halt fay, for I'll leave 
it to ilay with thee* 

Lo't, No, you Ihan't negled your bulinefs for me 

NdJ intieed 3C0U fant, Nykin If you don't 

go, I'll think you been dealous of me ilill. ^. 

Fond, He, he, he, wilt thou, poor fool? Then, 

I will go ; I won't be dealous Poor Cocky » 

kifs Nykin, kifs Nykin ; ce, ee, ec — Here will be the 
good man anon, to talk to Cocky, and .teach her how 
a wife ought to behave herfelf. •► 

La}. \^AJtde.'] I hope to have one that will (hew 
me how a hufband ought to behave himfelf ■ ' I. 
(hall be glad to learn to pleafe my jewel. . [Kifs. 

Fond. That's my good dear ——Come, kifs Ny- 
kin once more, and then get you in So— Get 
you in, get you in. By, By. 

Lat. By^ Nykin. 
/ Fond. By, Cocky. 

Latt 
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IjH* Br, Ny^Rtt. . 

/^mn/. By, C!ocky, 'by, by. t^Arf^/i/. 

Sh^rpm How ! Araminta loft ! 

f^iff. To confirm what I \lvk iaid, r^sA this* ■■ 

\Gi*pes a letur* 

^hmif* [Reads.] Hi«v, hvm'^And *sohat them ap^ 
^fOf^d a faulty Mpon rffUfHon^ feems only an iffeS of a 
t^fonuffful pteffUK, Vm of r mid I give tno ^reat a 
frwf rf ff!^ ^Mn at dris trme^^l am in difirder for 
ivbat I have "written, Butfomeihing^ I know ndt 'vuhafy 
fwre^dint^ I otdy heg a favourable cenfure of tbis^ and 
am your AranKUta • 

Sharp. Loft 1 Pray Heaven thou haft not loft thy 
wit9. Here, here, (he's thy own, man, £gn*d and 
feal'd, too— To her, man-^a delkions melon, pure, 
•nd confenting ripe„ and pnly waits thy cntdng up 
S he has been breeding lore to thee ail this while, 
and juft now ftie's delivered of it. 

Kain. ^T\% an untimely fruit, and flic has mifcar* 
ried «f her love. 

Sharp. Never leave this darpn'd, ill-natur*d whim- 
fy, Frank? Thou haft a fickly, pcevifti appetite; 
en^y chews love, and cannot digeft it. 

Fain, Yes, when I fti^di myfelf But I hate to 

be cramm'd By Heav'n, there's not a woman 

will give a man the pleafure of a chace : * ray fport is 

* always balk'd, or cut ftiort. I ftumble over the 

* game I would putiiie* — ~*Tis dull and un» 

natural to have a hare run full in the hounds' mouth ; 

; and would diftaft^ the keeneft hunte r ■ I 

wotdd have overtaken, not have met my game. 

jShafp* However, I hope you don't mean to for- 
faKc it ; that will be but a kind of mongrel cur's 
tf i6k. Well, are you for the Mali ? 

Fain. No, ftie will be there this eveniag ■ Yes, 

I will go too and flie (hall fee her error in 

Sharp. In her choice, I gad ■ ■ But thou can*ft 
BOt be fo great a brute as to ftight Iter ? 

4 Fain* 
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Fain^ * I (hould difappoint her if I did not'— — • 
By her management, 1 (hould think flie expels \U 

jJU naturally jfy %\)bat doespurfue : 

*7is JU menjbould he coy^ ixjhen women wM. 

S C £ N Ey tf nwnt in FondlewifeV boufem 

A Scrrant introducing Bellmour in a fanatick bahit^ 
<Kfith a patch upon one eye^ and a hook in bi$ band, 

Serv, Here's a chair, Sir, if you pleafe to repofe 
jrourfelf. My miftrefs is coming. Sir. [Exitm 

BelL Secure in my difeuife, I have out-fac'd fuf- 
picion, and ev'n dar'd difcoveryr— This cloak my 
faulty, and trufty Scarron'a novels my prayer-book 
— Methinics I am the very pi6hire of Montufar, in 
the Hypocrites— Oh, flic comes. 

Enter Lactitia. 

So hreais Aurora through the veil of nighty 1 

Thusjly the clouds^ divided hy her lights L 

And ev^ty eye receives a new-horn fight. J 

[Throwing off his cloak ^ patchy &c. 

Lat. Thusftrew*d with hlujhes^ like Ah 1 

Heav'n defend me ! Who's this ? 

[Difcovering hintj Jtarts* 

BeU. Your lover. * 

Lat* Vainlove's friend ! I know his face, and he- 
has betray'd me to him. • [j^ide. 

BelL You are furprized. Did you not exped a 
lover, Madam ? Thofe eyes flione kindly on my firft 
appearance, tho* now they are o'er-caft. 

Lat* I may well be furpriz'd at your perfon and 
impudence ; they are both new to me— You are not 
what your firfl appearance promifcd : the piety of 
your habit was welcome, but not the hypocnfy. 

BeU. Rather the hypociify was welcome, but not 
•the hypocrite. 

Vol. U. E Lat. 
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' i>f . Who are you, Sir ? You have miilaken the 
houfe, fure. 

Bell, I have dlredions in mjr pocket, which agree 
with every thing but your unkindnefs. 

[Pulls out the letter. 

L^t. My letter! Bafe Vainlove! Then Vis too 
late todiilemble. [-4^-] 'Ti« pkio, then, you have 
mil^aken^the perfon. [Gohgn 

Bell. If we part fo, I'm miftakcn Hold^ hoW, 

Mad*n— — I confeft I have run into an error ■ 
I beg your pardon a thoufand times— What an eternal 
blockhead am I ! Can you forgive me the 'diforder I 
have put you into ? — But it is a miftake which any 
body might have made. 

ir/. What can -this mean? *Ti8 impoffible he 
(hould be miftakcn, after all this— A handfome fel- 
low, if he had not furprizM me, Methinks, now I 
look on him again, I would not have him miftaken. 
^AJU^"] We are all liable to millakes, Sir ; if you own 
It to be fo, there needs no farther apology. 

BeU. Nay, faith, Madam, *tis a plcafant one, 
and worth your heaiing. Expe6Hng a friend, lail 
night, at his lodgings, 'rill 'twas late ; my intimacy 
with him gave me the freedom of his *bed : he not 
coming home all night, a letter was delivered to me, 
by a fcrvant, in the morning : upon the perufal, I 
found the contents fo charming, that I cpuld think 

of nothing all day, but putting, 'em in pradlice • 

'till juft now, (the firft time 1 ever look'd on the fu- 
perlcription) I am the moil furpriz'd in the world to 
find it directed to Mr. Vainlove. Gad, Madam, I 
afk you a million of pardoiis, and will make you. any 
fatisfadion. 

Loet. I am difcoverd and either Vainlove is 

not guilty, or he has handfomdy excus'd him. [Afiiie. 

Bell, You appear concern *d. Madam. 

Lat* I hope you are a gentleman — and fince you 
are privy to a weak woman's failing, won't turn it to 
the prejudice of her reputation. You look as if you 
had more honour ■ 

BclL 
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JBett. And mose lore ; or my face is a falfe wit- 
»cfs, and defcrvcs to be pillory ' d No, by He a* 

veo, I (wear— 

jLiT/, Nay, don't fwear if youM have me to believe 
you \ but promife ■ 

Bell.^ Well, I promife— A promife is fo cold- 
give me leave to fwear — by thofe eyes, thofe killing 
eyes ; by thofe healing lips— Oh \ prefs the fott 
charm clofe to mine, and feal 'em up for ever. 

JLat. Upon that condition. [Hr kijfej her, 

BelL Eternity was in that moment — One more, 
upon any condition. 

L-^Rt. Nay, now— I never faw any tjiing fo agreea- 
bly impudent. [Afiiie.] Won't you cenlure me for 
this, nQW ?— but 'tis to buy your filence. [A!j/i.] Oh, 
but what am I doing ! 

£eJL No tongue can exprefs it-— not thy own ; 
nor any thing, but thy lips. I am faint with the ex- 
cefsof blifs —Oh, for love's fake, leadmeany whi- 
ther, where I may lay down; — quickly, fori ani 
afraid I ihall have a fir. 

Lat. Biefs me ! What fit ? 

JSeii, Oh, a convulfion— I feel the fy mptoms. 

Lat, Does it hold you long? I'm afraid to carry 
you into my chamber. 

J?<//. Oh, no : let me lay down upon the bed ; — - 
the fit will be foon over. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, 5^/. Jama's Park^ 

AxvadntZMfiJBciindsimietlng* . 

BeL Lftid, my dear : I am glad I have met you— 
.1 have been at the Exchange iince, and am fo tirM— 

Aram. Why, what's the matter ? 

BeL -Oh, the moft inhuman barbarous hackney- 
coach ! I am jolted to a jelly— Am not I horridly 
touz'd ? [PuUs out a pocket'glajsm 

.Aram* Your head's a little out of order* 

E 2 BeU 
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Beh A little ! O frightful ! What a furious phyz 
I have ! O moft rueful ! Ha, ha, ha ! O gad, I hope 
nobody will come this way^ till I hare put rayfelf m 
rcpwr— Ah! my dear* I have lecn fuch un- 

heiTn creatures fince Ha, ha, ha ! I can't for my 

foul help thinking that I look juft like one of *ein— 

Good dear, pin this, and I'll tell you ^Very well 

•—So, thank you, my dear But, as I was telling 

ou— Pifti, this is the untoward*ft lock- So, as 

was telling you ■ ■ How d'ye like me now? 
Hideous, ha? Frightful ftill ? Or how ? 
Aram. No, no ; you're very well as can be. 
Jr/. And fo— But where did I leave off, my 
dear ? I was telling you— 

Aram. You were about to tell me fomethlng, chiUi 
—but you left off before you began. 

BeL Oh, a mod comical fight : a country fquire, 
with the equipage of a wife and two daughters, came 

to Mrs. Snipwell's (hop while I was there But, 

Oh, gad ! two fuch unlick'd cubs ! 

Aram. 1 warrant, plump, cherry-cheek'd countiy 
girls. 

BeU Ay, O' my confcience, fat as barn-door fowls : 
but fo bcdeck'd, you would have taken 'em for Friez- 
land hens, with their feathers growing the wrong way 
1 ■ — O, fuch out-landi(h creatures f Such Tramon- 
tane, and foreigners to the faihion, or any thing in 

pra£tice ! I had no patience to behold 1 undertook 

the modelling of one of their fronts, the more modemi 
&ru6ture ^ 

Aram. Blefs me, coufin ; why wpuld you affront 
any body fo ? They might be gentlewomen of a very 
good family——'*— 

BeL Of a very ancient one, I dare fwear, by their 
drefs Affront ! Pftiaw, how you're mifhiken ! 

The poor creature, I warrant, was as full ofcourtefies, 
as if i had been her godmother. The truth on*t is, 
I did endeavour to make her look like a chrilHan— — «- 
and (he was feniible of it ; for (he thank'd me, and 
gave me two apples, piping hot, out of her under- 
petticoat pocket-*Ha, ha, ha— And t'other did fo 

ilar^ 
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ftare and gape— — -I ^ncied her like the front of 
her father's hall ; her eyes were the two jut-windows, 
and her mouth the ^reat door, moil hofpitahly kept 
open for the eatertamment of travelling Bies. 

jiram. So, then, you have been diverted. What 
did they buy ? 

£eL Why, the father bought a powder-horn, and 
an almanack, and a comb-cafe ; the mother, a great 
fruz-tower, and a far amber necjclace ; the daughters, 
only tore two pair of kid-leather gloves, with trying 

'em on Oh, gad, here comes the fool that din'd at 

jny lady Freelove's t'other day. 

Enter Sir Jofeph and Bluff. 

Ar^m* May be he may not know us again. 

BeL We'li put on our maiks to fecure his ignorance. 
[They put on tbdr majks. 
. Sir Jo, Nay, gad, I'll -pick up ; I'm refolv'd to 
make a night on't I'll go to alderman Fondle- 

wifeby and by, and get fifty pieces more from him. 
Adllidikins, bully, we'll wallow in wine and women. 
Why, this fame Madeira-wino has made me as light 
as a graihopper— — -Hill, hi ft, bully, doft thou fee 
thoie tcarers ; [Ai^J.] hook you what here is^'-^-^ 

Lookyou njohat here is ■ Tell k U 

^ra toll *— /tf//— Agad, t'other glafsof 

Madeira, and I durfl have attack^l 'em in my oWn 
proper perfoi^, without your help.> 

Bluff. Come on then, knight— —But d'ye know 
what to fay to 'em ? 

Sir Jo. Say : Pooh. Pox, Tve enough to fay- 
never fear it — —that is, if I can but fhink on't 2 
truth is, I have but a treacherous memory. 

BeL Oh^ frightful! Coufm, wh&t fhall we do? 
Thefe things come towards us, 

Aram, No matter 1 fee Vainlove coming this 

way — and, to confefs my failing, I am willing to 
give him an opportunity of making his peace with me 
—and to rid me of thefe coxcombs, when I fcem op- 
prefs'd with 'cm, will be a fair one. 

E 3 Mluff. 
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Bluff, Ladies, by thcfc hilts, you are well met* 

Aram^ We are afraid not. 

Bl^* What fays my pretty little knapfack carrier > 

\Jo Belinda. 

Bth O monftrous filthy fellow ! Good ilovenly 
captain Huff, Bluff, what is your hideous name ? Be^ 
cone : you (link of brandy and tobacco, moft foldier- 
Eke. Foh ! {Spits. 

^\xJo,. Now am I flap dafh down in the mouth, 
and -have not one word to fay ! • {^Jtdcm 

Aram, I hope my fool has not confidence enough 
to be troublefome. [A^e. 

Sir Jo. Hem ! Pray, madam, which way's the 
wind ? 

Aram. A pithy queftion — Have you fent your wits 
for a venture, Sir, that you enquire ? 

Sir Jq. Nay, now I'm in 1 can prattle like a 

tnagpie. \,A^e. 

Enter Sharper and Vainlove, at fame diftance. 

Bel, Dear Araminta, Vm tir'd. 

Aram, 'Tis but pulling off our m^fks, and obligin|r 
Vainlove to know us. I'll be rid of my fool by fair 
means— Well, Sir Jofeph, youfliall fee my face— — 
But, begone immediately— I fee one that will be jea« 
lous, to find me in difcourfe with you — Be difcreet-^ 
No reply ; but away. \UnmaJks^ 

Sir Jo, The great fortune, that din'4 at my ladv 
Freelove's ! Sir Jofeph, thou art a made man. . Agad, 
I'm in love up to the ears. But I'll be difcreet, and 
hufht. . ^ \AJide, 

Bluff, N^y, by the world, I'll fee your face. 

jBJ. Youfhall. {Ufimajks^ 

Sharp, Ladies, your humble fervant — We were 
afraid, you would |iot have given us leave to know 
you. 

Aram, We thought to have been private — But we 
find fools have the fame advantage over a face in a 
malk, that a coward has, while the fword is in the 
fcabbard-— So were forced to draw in our own defence* 

Bluff.- 
4 
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. Bhf. My blood riics at that fellow : I caii't fiay 
where he is ; and I mufl not draw in the park. 

[7V6VrJofeph. 
. Sir y^. I wiih I durft (tay to let her know my 
lodgin g ■ . {Exei/Ht Sir jo. andBluffm 

Sharp. There is in true beauty, as in courage, forae* 
what« which narrow fouls cannot dare to admire-^ 
and fee, the owls are iled, as at the break of day* 

BiL Very courtly — I believe Mr. Vainlove has not 
rubb'd his eyes fince break of day neither, he looks 
as if he durik not approach— Nay, come coufin, be 

friends with him 1 fwear he looks fo very fimpiy, 

ha, ha, ha ! Well, a lover in the Hate of feparation 
from his miftrefs, is like a body without a foul. Mr. 
Vainlove, (hall I be bound for your good behaviour 
for the future? 

Fain. Now muf): I pretend ignorance edual to hers, 
of what (he knows as well as I. [Afide.j Men are 
apt to offend, 'tis true, where they find moft goodnefs 
to forgivC'*^ — ^But, Madam, I hope I (hall prove of a 
temper not to abufe mercy, by committing new of- 
fences* 

Aram. So cold ! [Afide. 

Bel. I have broke the ice for you, Mr. Vainlove, 
and fo I leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper, you and I 
will take a turn, and laugh at the vulgar — both the 
great vulgar and the fmall— Oh, gad ! 1 have a 
great paffion for Cowley— —Don't yoiKadmirc 
mm ? 

Sharp. Oh, Madam ! He was our Englifh Horace. 

Beh Oh, fo fine! So extremely fine ! So every- 
thing in the world that I like — ^O Lord, walk this 
way — I fee a couple, Til give you their hiftory. 

[Exeunt Belinda and Sharp. 

Fain* I find, Madam, the formality of the law muft 
be-obferv'd, tho' the penalty of it be difpens'd'with ; 
and an offender muft plead to his arraignment, though 
be has his pardon in hi? pocket. 

Aram. I'm amaz'd ! This infolcnce exceeds t'other; . 
•^whoever has eocourag'd you to tjiij aflurance— •. 

prefum* 
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prefuming upon tbe eafinefs of my temper^ has mucli 
deceWd you, and fo you fliall iibd, 

• FatHm Hey day ! Which way now ! Here's fine 
doubling. .\^2^^J 

• Aram. Bafe man ! Was it not enough to afi^pnt me 
with your faucy paiiion } 

Fain, You have given that paffion a i^uch Idnder 
epithet than faucy, in another place. 

Aram. Another place 1 Some villainous defign to 
Waft my honour— But tho* thou hadft all the treachery 
and mfince of thy fex, thou canft not lay a blemiih <m 
my fame N o, I have not err'd in one favourable 
tfiought of mankind * How time might have dc- 

• ceiv'd me in you,- 1 know not ; my opinion was but 
*■ young, and your early bafenefs has prevented its 

• growing to a wrong belief ^Unworthy and un- 
grateful ! Begone and never fee me more. 

Vain. Did I dream ? Or do I dream ? Shall I 
hdieve my eyes or ears ? TUic vifion is here ftill— 
Your paffion, Madam, will admit of no farther rea- 
foning — Bat here's a filent witnefs of your accjciaint- 
ance* \Takes out a letter^ and offers it : Jbe Jnatchts U^ 
and throtvsitaiAjay. \ 

Aranu There's poilbn in every thing you touch — 
blifters will follow ' 

Fain. That tongue which denies what the hands 
have done— 

Aram, Still myftically fenfelefs and impudent—I 
find I mufl leave the place. 

Vain, No, Madam, I'm gone — She knows her 
name's to it, which, fhe will be unwilling to expofe to 
the cenfure of the firft finder. [E^it. 

Aram. Woman's obftinacy made me blind, to what 
w;oman's curiofity now tempts me to fee. 

[ fakei up tbe letter y and exiim 

JE«/tfr Belinda i«!iK/- Sharper^ 

BeL Nay, we have fpared nobody, I fwear. Mr. . 
Sharper, you're a pure man ; where did you get thia 
excellent talent of raiHng ? 

^barfi 
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Sharp* FaitH, MadaiDi the talent was born with 
me. I confefs, I have taken care to imjproYe it ; 

to qualify me for the fociety of ladies. 

Btlin. Nay, fure railing b the beft qualification in 
a woman's man. 

Enter' Footman. 

Sharp. The fecond beft^ i ndeed, I thiu.k. 

Bel. How now, Pace r Where's my couiin ? 

Foot. She'snot very well. Madam, and hasfentto 
know, if your ladyfliip would have the coach come 
again for you. 

Belin. O Lord, no, TU go along with her. Come, 
Mr. Sharper^ 

SCENE, a Chamber in FondlcwifeV Houfe. 

Enter Lastitia and Bellmour, hh cloaky hat^ (sfc. lying 
iooje about the chamber. 

BeU. Here's nobody, nor no noife**-— 'twas no- 
thing but your fears. 

J^t. I durft have fwom I had heard my monger's 

voice 1 fwear, I was heartily lightened—— 

Feel how my heart beats. 

BeU. 'Tisan alarm to love Come in again, and 

let us 

'Fond. [Without,'] Cocky, cocky, where are you^ 
cocky ? I'm come home. 

Leet. Ah! there he is, make hafte, gather up 
your things ! 

Fond. Cocky, cocky, open the door. 

BelL Pox choak him, would his horns were in his 
throat. My patch, my patch. 

[Looking about ^ and gathering up his things. 

Lat. My jewel, art thou there ? . No matter for 

your patch— —You s'an^t tum in, Nykin Run 

into my chamber, quickly, quickly. You shan't 
tum in. 

Fond. Nay, pr'ythce, dear, ifeck I'm in haftc. 

JLcu 
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Enter Fondlewife and Sir Jofeph. 

Fwid. Klhf dear ■ ■ i . I met the mafter of the 
0)ip by the way And I mufl have my papers of 

accounts out of your cabinet. 

X-r/. Oh, I'm undone ! l^Jde. 

Sir 7*. Pray, firfl let «ic have fifty pounds, good 
alderman, for I'm in hafte. 

Fondn A hundred has already been paid "by your 
order. Fifty ? I have the fum ready in gold, in my 
clofet. [Exit Food* 

Sir y^, Agad, it's a curious, fine,, pretty rogue; 
I'll fpeak to her— —Pray, Madam, what neWH 
d'ye hear ? 

Lits. Sir, I feldom flir abroad. 

[JValki about in diforder. 

Sir Jo, I wonder at that, Madam, for 'tis moft 
curious fine weather. 

Lat^ Methinks, 't has been very ill weather. 

Sir Jo, As you fay, Madam, 'tis pretty bad weather, 
and has been fo a great while. 

Enter Fondiewife. 

Fond* Here are fifty pieces in this purfe. Sir J<v 
feph*— If you will tarry a moment, 'till I fetch my 
papers, Pll wait upon you down itairs. 

Lot. Ruin'd, paft redemption ! What fhall I do— 
Ha ! this fool may be of ufe, {Afide^'l i^^ Fodlewifc 
■ds going into the chamber y Jbe runs to Sir Jofeph, tdmejt 
pufhes him do^wn^ and cries w/.] Stand oft',- rude ruffian! 

Help me, my dear 0>blefs me l Why will you 

leave me alone with fuch a fatyr ? 

Fond, Blefs us ! What's the matter ? What's the 
jnatter ? 

ILiet* Your back was no ' fooner turn'd, but like a 
lion, h<? came open-mouth 'd upon mej «nd would hat^e 
jraviflied a kifs.fix)m ipe by main force* 

Sir Jo, Oh, Lord h Oh^ terrible ! Ha, ha, ha ! is ' 
your wife mad, alderman ^ 
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2>/, Oh ! Pm fick with the fright. Won't yoa 
take bim ojut of my fight ? 

Fon^f* Oh, traitor ! Vai aftonifhed. Oh, bloody- 
minded traitor ! /" 

Sir y*. Hey-day ! Traitor ymirfel f By the 

lord Harry , I, was m moft danger of being ravi{h*d, if 
you go to that, 

Fonii>, bh, how thebfefphiftmoiw wretch fwears! 
Out of my houfe, thou fiitt of the whore of Baby-* 
Ion ; offspring of Bell aod the dragon— Bieft us ! 
Ravifli my wife! my Dinah ! Oh, Shechemite ! Be- 
gone, I fay. 

Sir yo. Why, the devil's in the people, I think. 

JLrt. Oh ! won't you follow and fee him out of 
doors, my dear? 

Fond* r 11 fhut this door to fecure him from coming 

back Give me the key of your cabinet, cocky— 

Ravifh my wife before my face ! I warrant he's a Pa- 
pillln his heart, atleaft, * if not a Frenchman.* 

lAtt. What can I do now ? i^fide.] Oh ! my dear, 
I have been in fuch a fright, that I forgot to tell you^ 
poor Mr. Spintext has a fad fit of the cholic, and is 
forced to lie down upon our bed Y ou'll dif- 

turb him y I can tread foftlier. 

Fond, Alack, poor man— no, no— you don't know 
the papers — I won't difturb him ; give me the key. > 

[She gives him the key^ goes to the chamber door^ and 
/peaks ahntd* 

L^t» 'Tis nobody but Mr. Fondlewife ; Mr. Spin* 
text, lie ftill on your ilomach ; lying on yourflomach 
will eafe you of the cholic. 

Fond. Ay, ay, lie fliU, lieflill; don't let me dif- 
turb you. [JS;ri/Fond. 

iJet, Sure, when he does not fee his face, he won't 
difcover him. Dear Fortune, help me but this once, 
and ril never run in thy debt again--— >But this op. 
portunity is the devif. 

. Fondlewife returns n\)i,th papers. 

Fond. Good lack! good lack! ■ I profefs, the 
poor man is in great torment, he lies as flat-- — Dear, 

y«u 
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you (hould heat a trencher, or a napkin— -^-Where't 
Deborah ? Let her clap feme warm thing to his (k(r> 
machy or chafe it with a warm hand, rather than 
fail. What book's this ? 

[Sees the h^k that Bellmour/i»f^tf/. 

Lift. Mr. Splnte^ t's prayer-book, dear— —— -Fcay 
heav'n it be a prayer-book. [^Jule* 

Fotid. Good man ! I warrant he dropped it on pur- 
pofe> that yon might take it up, and r^ fome or the 
pious ejaculations [Taking t^ the hci,^ O bleis me ! 
O monftrous ! A prayer-book ! Ay, this is the de- 
vil's Pater-nofler. Hold, let me fee, The Innocent 
Adultciy. 
' Liet* Misfortune ! now all's ruin'd ag^n. 1-4/^* 

* Belh IPfffing.} Damn'd chance ! If I had gone 
^ a whoring with the Pradtice of Piety in my pocket, 
* I had never been difcovpred.' 
. FonJ, Adultery and innocent ! O lord ! Here's 
dodlrine! Ay, here's difcipline ! 

Litt* Djear hufband, I'm amaz'd— — — — -Sure It 
18 a good book, andonlv tends to the fpeculation of fin. 

Fend, Speculation! No, no 5 lomething went 
farther than fpeculadon, when I was not to be let in 
—Where is this apocryphal elder ? I'll ferret him. 

JLd^t. Vm fo dlilraded, I can't think of a lie. 

i^fule. , 
[Fondlewife hauls out Beflmour., 

fond* Come out here, thou Ananias incarnate—— 
Who, how now ! who have we here ? 

L^t. Ha ! [Shrieks^ asfurpri%*d. 

Fond. Oh, thou falacious woman ! Am I then bru- 
tificd } Ay, I feel it here I I fprout, I bud, I blof- 
fom, I am ripe horn-mad. But who, in the devil's 
name, are you } Mercy on jne for (wearing. But— — 

Lat. Oh, goodnefs keep us ! Who's this ? Who 
are you ? What are you ? 

BtlL Soh ! 

Lat. In the name of the-^ Oh ! Good, my 

dear, don'tcome near it, I'm afraid 'tis the devil I in- 
deed k has hoofs, dear* 

* found: 
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¥eu»d. Indeed, and I have homs, dear# The iie- 
viT, Ho, lam afraid* 'tis the ftefh^ thou harlot ! Dear» 
with the pox* Come, iiren, fpeak^ o^nfefs, who i$ 
this reverend, rampant pdlor ? 

Lat. Indeed^ and indeed naiv, niy dear Nyktn-* 
X never faw this wicked man before. 

tond. Ohy if is a nUn then, it feems. 

Lau Rather, fure, 'tis % w(^in the cIoatKIngof a 
flieep* 

Fond, Thou art a devil in his pipperclaathinpf, 
womgn's fieri). What, you k«ow nothing of him, but 
his fleece heije—Vou don't lovf mutton?— —You 
Magdalen uncoverted* * 

Bell, Well, now, I Icnow mv cne-r*— that is, very 
honouroUy to excufe her, and very impudently acf^ 
cufe myfelf. V^Wf* 

Ldtt. Why then, I wifh I may never eater into tlie 
heav*n of your embraces again, my dfear, iif cvir .1 
faw his face before. 

Fand* O lord ! O ibange ! I am in ■admiration of 
your impudence. Look at him a little better ; he \% 
more modeft, I warrant you, than ro deny it. Gome, 
were you two ndver face to ^ce before ? Speak. 

BHU Since all attifice is v^n— and t tl^nk myfelf 
obligM to fpeak the truth, in juftice to your wife*-- 
No. 

t^nd. Humph* 

hat. No, indeed^ dear. 

Fdnd, Nay, J find you arc both in afiory ; that I 
mu ft confefs. But^ ^what— *^npt to be jcured of tipe 
coolie f^ Con't yon know yqivr|>^eiit, Mysv Q^ck ? 
Ohy-Ue^ upon your ftomachi 4y«ng/iTpon jour %- 
roach will cure you of the choUb, Ah \ Anfwer me, 
Jezabel ! 

L.eet» Let the wicked man anfwer for himfelf; 
does' he think that I have nothings to do but excufe 
liitn ; 'tis enough, if I can clear my own innocence 
to n^y own dear. ' ' 

Bdl. By my troth, nnd fo'tls . .1 have been a 

litth? too backvvnrd, t^a's the rruch on't. 

\'<.i. tl. F BoiiiK ' 
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AFcH^. G>me, Sir, Who arc you, in the firft^flacc? 

nd what are you ? ' ' 

Beff, A whore-maftcf . 

F^nJ, Very concife. 

Lai. O beafUy, impudent crcatnrc, 

FanJ. Well, Sir, and what came yen hither for.^ 

Bell. To lie with your wift. 

Forni. Good again— -—A very civil perfon this, 
and» I believe, ipc-^ks truth. " 

,L^t. Oh, infupportable impudence I 

Ferni. Well, Sir, — Pray be covcr'd arid 

you have— Heh ! You have finifti'd the matter, 

heh ? And I am, as I ihould be, a fort of a civil per* 

quifite to a whore-mafter, called a Cuckold, heh. Is 

'it not fo?. Come, I'm inclining to believe every 

• word you fay. 

BtlL Why, faith, I muft confefs, fo I deiigned 

• you— But 3rou were- a little iinlucky in coming fo 
. foon, and hindered the making of your own fortune. 

FonJ. Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter 

oncCt and go back of your word, yoii are not' the per- 

'fdh I took you for. Come, come, go on^oldly— - 

What, don't be alham'd af your profeffion — Confefs, 

, confefs, I ihall love thee the better for*t 1 fiiall, 

I feck—What, doft think I don't knotv how to be- 
have myfelf in the employment of a cuckold, and 
have been three years apprentice to matrimony t 
. CoQie, come, plain-dealing is a jewel. 

BeH. Well, fincc 1 fee thou art a good honeft fel- 
low, I'll confefs the whole matter to thee. 

Fi^J. Oh, I am a very honell fellow — You never 
lay with an honeiler man's wife in your life. 

Lat. How, my heatk akes \ All my comfort lies in 
his impudence, and, heav'n be j)rd8'd, he has a con- 
fidqrable portion. [u^(f. 

Belh in (hort t^ien, I was informed of the oppor- 
tunity of your abfence, by my foy ; for, faith, honeft 
lifaac, I have a long time deiignM thee this favour : I 
knew Spintext was to-come by your diredion ; but I 
. laid a trap for him, and procured his habit, in which 
3 1 pafs d 
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X pafs'd upon your fenrailts, and was condu^W hittiei* 
I pretended a fit of the cholic, . to ^xcufe my lying 
4lown upon v'our bed ; hoping that wh^nHie neiird of 
it, her good-nature would bring her to adminifter rcr 

.medics for my diftempcr You know wh^t might 

iiave fj^llowed Bur, like an uncivil pfrfi>n> yoa 
knock'd at the door, before your wife was come to 
.inc. / 

FonJ. Ha! This i« apocIyphal^I iinay choofe 
whether 1 will believe it or no. 
. £eIL That vou may, faith, and I hope you won't 
believe a wora en't— ^— But I can't help telling the 
truth, for my life. 

Fonif. How ! would not you have me believe you^. 
f^y you ? 

jBeJh No; foi; then you mud: of confequence part 
.with your wife, and there will be fotne hopes of hav- 
ing her upon the public ; then, the encouragement of 
ji feparate maintenance 

FtmJ* No, no; for that matter-*-when fhe and I 
part, fhe'll qmry her feparate maintenance about her. 

L^t» Ah, cruel dear ! bow can you be fo barba- 
rous ) You'll break my heart, if you talk of parting. 

FonJ, Ah, diilembling vermin ! ' 

BiL How canfithou be fo cruel, Ifaac? Thoa 
haft the heart of a mountain- tiger. By t^iefaith of a 
fincere finner, (he's innocent for me. Go. to him. 
Madam, fimg your fnowyarms about his ilubbom 
neck. Bathe his relentlefs face in your iidt trickling 
tears 

[She gots and hangs itpoti htsne^lt^ Wtdhifis him* 

Bellmour kijjes her band behind Fondlewife'/ hack. 

So, a few foft words, and a kifs, and the eood man 

fiielts. See how kind nature works, and boils over 

in him. 

Lat, Indeed, my dear, I was but juft come down 

flairs, when you knock'd at the door ; and the maid 

told me, Mr. Spintext was ill of the cholic, upon our 

F a bed. 
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bed. Aim! won^ you (peak to me. crjjcl Nykin ? In- 
dee^ rildSe. if you don't. 

T^mJ. Ah ! No, no, 1 cannot fpeak, my heart's io 
full 1 have been a tender hufband, a tender yoke- 
fellow ; yoii know I have— 'But thou haft been a 

faSthlcft Dalilah, and the Pbiliftuies Hch! Art 

thou not vile and unclaan, heh ^ Speak. iWeep^n^. 

L4ef. No w I — ^h. [pig^i"g* 

Fond. Oh, that I could belSeve thee ! 

Xi<r/» Oh, mv heart will break ! [Setming fpfaini. 

Fond- tteb, how ! No, ftay, ftay, I will believe 
thee, I will^—— Pray bend her forward, Sir. 

Lat. Oh! Oh! Where is my dear ? 

Fond. Hert, here; I do behevc thee*— I won't 
believe my own eyes. 

BelL For my part, I am lb charm'd with the love 
of your turtle to you, thgt I'll so and folicit matri- 
mony with all my might and main. 

Fond Well, well, Sir; a^tonjaslbclfef^ it, Vh 
^cll ^npiigh. No thanks to yt>u, Sir^ for h^t vir- 
tu^..^-r-^BUt, 1*11 Ihew yon t^e way outofmy hovfi^ 
if y^Ufil^afe.^ Co^e, mj: dear, N?jf, | wtB be* 
iiev^ tke^V ^*do, lYctlc. • - ' ^' 

' 'Brli* See the gr^t bleffin^of au o^y ffith ; Qpt< 
pjH^ai^ot^r.. 

Ka fjufiatfd^ hy hf4 wift^ can it itcel^dj^ 
\^ii9Qf,ti|€f«^|.TJi Act. 



ACT 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, The Street. 

Eutcr'SAXmoyir inafanativthahit^ Setter, Heartwell, 

and Lucy, 

Belxmouk. 

SEtter 1 well encountered. 
Setter, Joy gf your return^ Sir. Hayeyoufltade 
af;ood voyage.; or have you brought your own- lading . 
back ? 

• BslU No, I have brought nothmg but ballaftback 
-■ ■ * made a delicious voyage^ Setter; and might 
>-haye rode at anchor in. the port till this^ime, Di|t . 

• the enemy furprizM us * -I would unrig. 
Seiter, lattend yofii, Sir. V 

Beil. Ha ! I& not that Heartwell at Silvia's <looi;f ; 
Begpi]e:quickly,. I'll follow you ; I would not be . 
known* . Pox take.'em, they iiand juft in my way. , 

[Exit Setter, . 

Heart, Vm in)p«tieat tilMt begone. 

• Lucy. That may be, without, troubling yoyrfclf to -- 
g0 agaia fbr your brother'^ chaplain. . iSon^t you fee : 
that talking form of godlinefs ? « . 

Hearts Oh, ay:, he's a fanatick, . 

JLucy, An executioner ,« qualified to do your buii^ - 
nefs« , He haa been lawfully ordain'd. 
. Hearts I'll py hixa well, . if you'll break, the. jpat<> - 
ter to himt 

Lucy. I warrant you.— 4>0'you-go and jH:epare your 
bride. . . [^xit Hearu . 

Bell. Humph, fits the wind thferc? What a 

lucky rogue am 1 1 Oh, < what iport will be here, \i I i 
csm perfuade this wench' to fecrecy ? 
' i«sr*,Sirj reverend Sir. 
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BelL Madam. [Dijce^ersbimfilf. 

Lucy* Now goodneft hare mercy ujpon me ! Mr.. 
Bellmour ! is it you t 

Biil. Even I, what doft think ? 

wLmy. Thiak! th^t I (hou^ notMieve my eyes, 
and ttttt you are not what'you feem to be. 

J^« Tru^. Bu| to coariQce thipe wJbQ I- am, th^ 
luiowft my old token- {J^ffes Ur, 

Lucy. Nay, Mr. Bellmour : O Lard ! I believe you 
are a parfon in good eanieiW >w kifs fo devoutly. 

BtlU Well, your bufineffl with me, Lucy? 

lM<y. I had none, butthwnieh nuflake.. 

J^/f. Which roifiake yonmuft go through with^ 
Lucy-«*<^Gome^ 1 kaoW this ittcrig|Be:hetii«GnH«ut» 
well and your midrefs ; and you mifbok me for Tn^ 
bvlation S{»nt^, to m^urry 'em**«-»*Ha! ase not 

matten in this pofture? ■ ■ Confefe ; ceune, I'll 

he faith/uU i will, i'ikith. <■ ■. What, digde in 
me, Lucy? 

Lui^. Alai-a-day ! Tou and Mr. Vakiloive, be« 
twee» you, have ruiii*4 my po«»r miibeis : VQU have 
'^fliiid^ a gap in herreputation ! anU can yoii bhuMC hei^ 
if 'fh# make it liji with ^hufl^md ?. 

BM. Well, 18 it as I fay ? 

Lwy. Well) it is then : butyoii^iibefecaet? 
' Betk Phuh, feeret) ay 1«-iknii to be out o£ thy 
VSebtf 1^1' cruft thi^ with anoiliarfccaBt. Yotir 
miftreb muil not marry Heavtvell, Lucy, 

Lucy, t^wl O Low ! ■ ■ ■■ . 
' ^^^JiTv N^y> don^t beb^ a pnfiioa, Luoy^-III pro- 
vide a fitter huibaod for hjer'—^-w^^omt, beve't eameft 
t^#y^ good i^entionj^ for thee, too { kt this molify. 
[ Gives her money, ] Look you, Heartweli ia m^ 
fVi^di and: though ^ be bknd, I muft nac:fee 
lilm f^b into the fnare, and wittingly many, a 
IjS^hpre. 

-Lucy. Whot« I I\l: hn;re'^ yoo^^to know my m^bsfl 
fcorns— 

B/JL Nay, nay^ look youy Lubv^; tbeie are 

Wi»^est>f as good quaUqr-^^—But to the purpofe, if 

' you 
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jroo w!H giTC mc leave to aioqoaint yoo vfiA It— — 
1>> you carry on tKc miftake of me : ttl itiJiiTy *em 
•— -^N«y^dioii*tpanfc;'— ^If youdo, Til fpoil alt^ 
•^l have fome private reafdns for what I do, whicti 
l*n tcB y<m wnfeiu— — In the mean time; I ph)- 
mife,«-^aiid rciy upon mc,— to help your miftrefs to 
Abolband: najr, and thee, too, Lucy— -—Here's 
my liand, ( vnlli with a frefh ailUrance. 

IGives her more nwney^ 
Lmcy^ Ah^ the devil ii not ib cunnin g » \ 

Tou know my ea(y nature ■ Well, for once 

I'll vcntuie tO'ifenre you 5 hut if you do deceive rac» 
th« curfe of all kind, tender-hearted women lighl 
^i^poh yoti. 

' JBeHi That's as much as to iky, the po^r take me. 
;— Well, lead on. \^£Munt^ 

Enter Vmnimte^ Shasper, em^Semu 
Sfffoif. TiiftnoWj iayyou, cone in with I^ucy ?' 
Set* I law him, and uood £ the comer whe^i yojtl 
^und me, and overheard, alUheyfaid : Mr* Bellmout 
is to in«rrr*eiiii 

^arf% Ha^ \0l \ \mVL be a pleafimt cheat,-^"^ 
rit i^ffue Heartwell, when I Ifee him. P^r^ythee, 
l^iik| let*s teazrhtm ; make hkn fret, tiH hefo^n^ 
iat «lfe mouth, and difgorge hts mattimoniat oatl^ 
wkhintcieft— Gome, tlSuvtmuftJ^ — 
&tm [To Sharper.] Sir, a woni with yofu 

Fain. Sharper fwears (he has ferfworn the Jenei*-* 
I'm fure he tells me tyoth ;<i--4uit J am not fure Ihe 
told him truth. -Tet fhe was unaffe&dly ooncern'd, 
he fays ; and often hlu}h*d with an^er acid furpfize j 
«-*Attd fo I rememher in tbe^ P^rk-^She had reafOn, 
•f I wrong hcr^— Ibeginto donobt. 

Sharp. Say'll thop lo ! ' 

Seiter. IPhis afternoon. Sir, abbut a|i hb^r'beftMn^ 
my mailer receiv'd the letter. ' 
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Setter. Ay, I know her, Sir : at lead, I'm fure I 
can fifh it out of her : (he's the. very fluice to her la- 
dy *8 fee rets. 'Tis but fetting her.Qiill a going, and 
1 can drain her of 'em alL 

S/jarfi. Here, Frank, your blood -hound has made 
out the fault. This letter^ that fo fticks inthy maw, 
18 counterfeit; only a trick, of Salvia,, in revenge, 
contrived by Lucy.. 

Fain, Ha ! It has a colour — ^But Ww do you know 
It, firrah? 

Setter, I dofufpc.6la8 much ;— --becaufe why, Sii% 
She was pumping me about how your worlhip*s 
affairs flood towards Madam Araminta ; as, when yea 
liad feen her lad ; when you Were to fee her next ^ 
and, where .you. wi^re to bp foun^ at that time; and:, 
f uch like. * 

Fatn» And where did you tell her ? 

Setter, In the Piazza. . - ' 

^.ain. Therf I receiv'd^the letter— r^Ir muft l)e fo' 
— r— And why did jou. npt figd. m^^. opt^ to^ell me-- 
ibis, before^ fot? .. ,:— * 

Setter, Sir, I was employed for Mr. JB^lpiour* . 

SJbarp, You, .were, w.ell.emgploy'dt— — I . thiplcthere . 
18 no ocjet^ipn to th^ excufe, 

'. /^/». *Po'x o'my faucy cijedulity-**— Jf I liaye loft 
tier, I deferTC it. But.if.confeffion and . repdntance 
be of force, I'll win h€;r, or weary, het into a fotr 
givenefs. .... ^j ... ,.. IS^it. , 

. S^arf* M^ihiiiks I long to fee Bellmour cgmtCL. 
forth.., \, . . . 

: > . .. • • lEfiter EtUmwLti^ 

\ .Setter, Tal|; of the deyil-— -See, where comes» . 
* . Sharp* Hugging himfelf in.his profperous mifchief 
i^— ^ISlo real fariatick^^n lopk better pleas^j. .^ter,^ 
fuccefsful fermon offeditibnw ^ ' 
. .. J?f/A. Sharper,, fortify; thy. fpteen: fuch a Je^! ' 
Spea¥wKen thoii art ready.*'. ' , ' 

Sharfr. Nw,^ we\e, I'llljnatur'd* .would I Mtx,^\j , 
4y^j>joint thy tniptir :' .* hear 'theejell thy mighty jeft» 

* with * 
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• vnth as moch gravity as a bilhop hears renereal 

* caufea in the f{Mntuffl court :' not fo much at wrmkle 
my fact with one fmtk ; bat let thee look fixnpty, 
and laugh by thyfelf. 

JBr//. Pfliaw, no ; I have a hcMcr opinion of thy 
wit Gad, I dtfy tbee> 

5i>tf»^. Were i|. nbt lofs of tirte, yau (houH 
make the experiments But hotxeft Setter, here, over- 
heard you with Lucy, and has told me all. 

Beli' Nay, then, I thank thee for not putting me 
out of countenance; But, to tell you fomethinfi^ you 
don\ know— —I got an opportunity, after I had 
married 'em, of Atbovering the cheat t6 Silvia, 
She took it^ at firfl, as another woman wouidtht^ 
like difappointment ; but my promife to make her 
amends quidcly with another hufhtodi fomewhat pa« 
cify'd her. 

Si'arf. But how the^ devil do you think to acquil 
yourfetf pf yourptomife? Will y«fi niany her your* 
felf? :..''. 

B<Ifi I hivepo (Mr mtentioti* «t pteftttt^r^ 
¥r*ytlice, wilt thou t^iink a little for ine? ) am taxi 
iSbc nsgefHcKjt^ifr* ScTCvei^ win anift* 

Setter. O LonJ, §ir! * 

jtM Pi) leave him wttfi* ycnf, ttd gn iU|t my ha- 
bit, le^ti 
Ei^tp'SirJfoffiph^anJJ^xiiC 

Sharp. H«hl $M^Fo^iMehMfefMr^^f^t1l[lt6# 
^npm^dft. Settari fbarfdei^t fteal^fletto^fS^^ve 
•em; and, haike^c—— . t¥*^M^ 

Biuf. FtiaMiinr not-^I am prepat'd tta him tu^i 
and he (hall.£nd he might have fafipr rous'd a deep*) 
tej^HoB. 
Shr ^. Buih, hnfk : don't you- loe him F 
J5/»^ Shew him to me. -r— -Where \% lief ' 

5ir J9. Niiy^ dont Ijjicat fo Imid-— I doltV jeft, 
«s I did a Hrt)e while a^o-'^^Lpok yonderT-^-^Atpd* 
t# he fhoukl hear ths Ron roar, &eM xu^^ him itiQ 
tir «fsy and bis primitive braying. Don^t you re- 
member 
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member the ftory in 'MCop*z Fables^ bully ? A-^d^ 
there are good rnorals to be pick'd out of ^fop's Fa« 
bleS| let me tell you that ; and Renard the Fox, too. 

BItsf' I^inn your morals. 
. SirYo. Pr'ythee^ don't fpeak fp loucj. 
' J?/i^. Damn your morals ; I mu^ revenge th« 
affront done to my honour. x! {-^ ^ ^^"^ 'Vorce, 

Sir Jo. Ay, do, do, caprsun, if you think fitting 
— — Vou may difpofe of your own flefli as you think 
fitting, d'ye fee ? but, by the Lord Harry, I'll leave 
you. [,'^^^^M^if a%qyuf4fjt his tiptoes*, 

Btnff* Prodigious 1 What, will you forfakc your 
friencTia extremity j You can't in honour refufe to 
carry him a challenge. .• 

^Almqfi lAihijperingy and treading foftly ^^er hum. 
f Sir Jo. Pr'ythee, what do you fee in my iace, that 
iodks as if I would carry a challenge ? Honour ia 
your province, captsun ; tal^e.it—-—^jAil the world 
l^ow me to be a knight, and a man of worlhip. 

Seiter. I Varraiit you, Sir, I'm ihfiru6led. 
^^<S^i]^i^ 4^poffiblei Aramtnta take a lilting to a 

^y.. I ...^ ... ^ . , \Jl9ud. 

Setter. Her head.f\m^ o^>n^thiqgelfe, nor (he can 
talk of nothing elfe. ; o t , 

£lu^' Iknow (be commended, him all ^e while 
we ii(ere in the Park 1' but thought it had been only to 
make Vainlove jealous. 

Sir Jo. Ht)w*8 this ! Good bullj^, hold your breath, 
^dt|ct?s;fe<«llw*; A-ga4g jthiB m^uft be J> . . 
D ^^.^-^^^>m^9 jkcfi^^f beir-r AftPJif, .^ Wcot, or 

•\^Sn^f! ^9l^9W i^'i^U *tis if my own indivi- 
dual .pcrfoHf. ,, - .^ 1 ' ■ ,1 
^"Siarp. A wretch, that has flown for flicltertothe 
loweil (hruj>»f i5iaQkin4, and fekr protoftipn from a 
blafted eowar-^*. > - / ^ . ... 
/'Sir.'/i^j, JljatSy9^?rWly,ba*^^^ , ' „ " /, 

\^.': ^. I. . .V :,, . [Bl\xft /rpfvffns u/^n Sir Jofepb, 

v-J^^7?» She ftp gw^n Yamloxe her promife. to 
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tnartyhifti' before to-mprtm liortliag.-^^ — ^Has (he 

not? ^ ^ ' iTt^^ncf. 

' Setter" Slfic'has, ^if^'—*— And- 1 have it- in charge 

to attend hit alf thii eveh'fiig, in order to conduit her 

to the place appointed. 

Sharp'. Well, I'll go and inforiti your mafter ; and 
do you prefs her to make till the haite imaginable. 

iExtt. 

Setter, Were 1 ^ roo;ue, now, what a noble priw 
could I difpofe of ! A good pinnace, richlj htdea, 
-aiid to ^launch forth under my ' aufpiciou^ conVoy. 
twelve thottknd pounds, awl aH her riggirig^y'be- 

fides what lies concealed under hatches faa! 

-all thi« committed to my care !— Avaunt temptiatioii 
—Setter, (hew thyfelf a perfon of worth ; be true to 
'thy ti^oft, and be reputed honeft,' "Reputed- honefl ! 
I^um ; is that all > Ay ; for to be honed is nothing ; 
-the reputation of it is all. Reputation ! what hare 
•fuch poor rogues as I -to dd : whh reputation ? 'tis 
above us ; and for men of quality, they are above it ; 
fo that reputation is e'en asfo^Ufh a thing as honefty. 
-And for my part, if I meet Sir Jofeph, with a purfe 
of gold in his hand, I'll difpofe of mine to the beft 
advantage. 

.Sir;5^. Heh, heh, hehs here *t>s for ^you,i'faith, 
Mr. Setter. Nay, I'll take you at your word. 

\Chinking. a purfe, 
better* Sir Jofeph I and the capt^n too ! • Undone; 
tindone! I'm undone, my raader's undone, my la- 
dy's undone, and all the bu&nefs is undone. 
. Sir^i^. No, no, never fear, man, the lady ^s bufi- 
nefs (hall be done. What— ^— Come, Mr. better, I 
have over-heard all, and to fpeak, is but lofs of time ; 
'but, if there be occafion, let thefe worthy gentlemen 
.intercede for me. \Giijes him gold. 

Setter. O Lord, Sir! what d'ye mean*? Corrupt 

•my honefly, They have, indeed, very perfuading 

faces. But . > 

Sir J On Tis too little ; there's more^ man. There, 

vtake nil— —Now 

Setter. 
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ArMT. WeU, ^Joitpb,yoalia«efiichai 
way with you— — > 

Sir>. AndliOMr, «idfaoV| goed Setftr, £dthe 

Cttki^uc look, when (he nOk'dcfSirJofepli? Did 

not her cyci twinkle, and h^r anoiifh water ? * Did 

. ♦. not flic Ae:pull uphcrHtilchulAies ? A^d— Agad, 

• I'm fo overjoy'd— And ftrokc down her belly ; ai^ 

* rhm ftep afide to tic her garter,* when flie was 
diinkijjg. or her love ? Hch^ Scttf r J 

iSi^tcr. Q ye$, Sir. 

Sir Jo* How now, buUy ? "WTiat, melancholy, bc- 
cgjufe^ I'm ia the ladyV favour ?— — No matter. 111 
•make your peace ■ I know they were » little foia? t 
upon you— But, Iwarrant rUbrii^ yoa ialx> the 
.lady's sood graces. 

JSit4^. Pfliaw! I ha^c petitions to (hew from, other 
gucfs toys rbaa ihe# Look here ;, thefc wene fent me 
this morning— .There,, read. [/S/^jitf let/fn^} That— 
that's a fcrawl of qu^ty. Here, here's from a 
oountefs, too, Hiim ■ No, hoki . t hat's 

fromaknight'swi^ (hefentitme by her buftaod 

-But here, both ibefe are from p^ons of great 

quality. 

Sir ^o. They are cither from perfons of gref^ qu^^ 
Uty, or no^^qiudity at all, 'tis fuch. a d^nm'dugly 
hand. 

[J^ih Sir Jofeph reads^ Bluff i^hijpers Setter. 

Sett^. Capiam, I- would do s|ny thiugto fer ve y^u ; 
but this is fo difBeuh 

^/nr/. Notaraill. Don't I. know him? 

Settet, Y<m'll remember; the couditioni P.-i-^^— 

Blu£. I'll ^v't you under. my haftd . * n fo 
the mean, timie^. bore's earn^ft,: [(K^tv^ blm^ mm^^ 
Come, kni^it-^'^^^rm oapiiukiingwkhiMr. Soitcfr, 
fur you. 

Sir J§. Ahi h0»eiir9^ter--^rrab^ I'll .giv« thee 
any thing, * but a night's lod^ii^,' \fiK€9mt^ 

Enter Sharper, tugging in Heartwelk 

B£arf^ Nay, pr'y thee lea,v€i railing, ,midxomeal'«i}? 

with 
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9iritfcNiB&; nuQPbefliBnttyit'tbewiclutt* 'Tis^mtto 
yoodP eomer^iotrfe. 

Jfemu WUdieff WUdbttf? Whkh coriieiv- 

Jioufe? . 

. Sharp. Why, there; the twe^. white ]ioAa« 

lEr^riw And who would you viik thefie^ fay you ? 
.(Oons, hoHT m.y heart akes») x 

^^ify;^ Pfliaw ! thou'rt fo troublefotne and inqui* 
fitivc— Why, I'll tell you ; 'tis a young creature that 
VainJove debauich'd, amdijasforfaieA. Did you ne- 
ver hear Bellmour chide him about Siiria ? 

Heart. Pearh, and hell, and marriage! my wife. 

[Afide. 

Sharp. Why, thon artas.mufiy as a new-married 
imn, that had found his wife knoiring the firft 
n^ht. 

, Heart. Hell, and the devil t Does he know It t 
But, hol d > I f he ihould not, I wefe a ibol to 
diicorer it-^^l'll difiemble, and try him. \Afidi.'] 
Ha,. ha, ha! Why, Tom, is that fuch an occasion 
ef melancholy ? Is it fuch an uncommon mifchief ? 

Sharp. No, ^nth ; I believe iiot«—-— -Few women, 
but have their year of probation, before they are ' 
doifter^d in the narrow joys of wedlock. But, pr'ythee 
icome along with me, or rll go and have the kdy to 
myfelf. S'w'y George. [Going. 

Heart, O torture ! How he rack»and tears me ! — 
JDeath i ShaU Town my ihame, or wittingly let him 

S\ and whore my wife ? No, thacV infupportable-* 
h, Sharper ! 1 

Sharp. How, now? 

Hearts Oh, I am— *inarryM. 
' ^arp. Now, hddfpleen. {A/uk.} MarryM! 

Meart. Certainly, irrecovei^ly marryM. 

Sharp. Heav'n forbid, man ! How long ? 

Heart. Oh, an age, an age ! I have been marry'd 
t^fe two hours. 

Sharp.. My dd batchelor inarry'd ! That were a 
jeft. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Vox. 11. G Heart. 
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Htart. Death ! d*yc mock mc ? Heark ye, if ci* 
ther you eftecm my tnendfhip, or your owrn fafety— ^ 
come not near that houfe — ^that comer houfe— ~-chat 
hot brothel. Aik no queftions. 

Sbarf. Mad, by this light. {Exit Heart*, 

Thu$ ^rief {lill treads upon the heels of pleafuie : 
Marry 'd in hafle, we may repent at leifuie. } 

Enter Setter. 

&/. Some by experience find thofe words mif- 
plac'd : f 

At leifurc many'd, they repent in h^fte, . . 
As I fuppofe my mafter Heartwell. 

Sharp, ^ Here again,^my Mercury' ! 

Set, sublimate, if you pleafe. Sir : I think my at- 

chievements do defervc the epithet Mercury was • 

a pimp too ; but though I blufti to own it at thb time, 
I muft confcfs, I am fomewhat fallen from the dignity 
of my function, and do condefcend to be fcandaloufly 
employed in the promotion of vulgar matrimony. 1 
, Sharp, As how, dear dexterous piirip ? 

Set, Why, to be brief, for 1 have weighty aj&irs/ 

depending Our ftratagem fucceeded as you in- . 

tended Bluff turns arrant tr^tor; bribes me to 

make a private conveyance of the lady to him, and 
put a fham-fettlement upon Sir Jofeph. 

Sharf, O rogue! Well, but I. 'hope 

Set, l^o, no ; never fear me. Sir 1 privately 

inform'd the knight of the treachery ; who has agreed, 
feemingly to be cheated, that the captain maybe fo 
in reality. 

Sharp, Where's thfe'bride ? 

Set, Shifting clothes for the purpofe, at a friend's 
houfe of mine. Here's company coming j. if you'll 
walk this way, Sir, I'll tell you. [Exeunt. 

Enter Bellmour, Belinda, Araminta, ^«// Vainlove; 
Fain, Oh, 'twas frenzy all: cannot you forgive 

it > Men in madnefs have a title to you pity. 

' ' £*7tf Araminta. 

4 Aramm 
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Aram. Which they forfeit, when, they are re- 

flor'd to their fetifes. 
. yain. I am not prefuming beyond a pardon. 

Aram. You, who couM reproach 'me with one coun- 
terfeit, how infolent. would a rqal pardon make you ? 
But there's no need to forgive what is not worth my 
anger. 
^ Belin. O* my confcience, I eouM find in my heart 

10 marry thee, purely to be rid of thee At leall, 

thou art fo troublefome a lover, there's hopes thou'lt 
make a more than ordinary quiet hulband, 

\To Bellmour. 
BelU Say you fo Is that a maxim among yc ? 

* Belin. Yes : you fluttering men of the mode 

* have made marriage a mere French difli. 

* * BelU I hope there's no French fauce. \4f'^e* 

* Belin. You are fo curious in the preparation, 

* that is, your courtfhip, one wou'd think you meant a 

* noble entertainment — But when we come to feed, 

* 'tis all froth and poor, but in fliow. Nay, often; 

* only remains, which have been 1 know not how ma- 

* ny times warm'd for other company, • and at laft 

* ferv'd up cold to the wife. 

* Bell. That were a miferable wretch indeed, who 
- * could not afford one warm difh for the wife of his 

* bofora--But you j timorous virgins, form a dreadful 

* chimaera of a hufband, as of a creature contrary to 
*'thatfoft, humble, pliant, eafy thing, a lover; fo 

* guefs at plagues in matrimony, in oppodtion to the 

* pleafures of courtfhip: Alas ! courtfhip to mar- 

* riage, is butas the niufic in the play-houfe, 'till the 

* curtain's drawn ; but that once up, then opens the 

* fcene.of pleafure. 

- * BeUn. Oh, foh— no: rather, courtfhip to raar- 

* • riage, as a very witty prologue to a very dull play- 

., ■ ' Enter Sharper. 

Sharp. Hift, Bellmour: if you'll bring the 

ladies, make hafle to Sylvia's lodgings, before Heart- 
well has fretted himfelf out of breath.-'-— 

G 2 ^e!U 
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Sdl. Yoa luiTcan oppommitf now, Madam, to 
ferengc yourfelf upon neanweU, for affrontii^ vonf 
iquirncL [7# Beiinda. 

JBiMn. Ob, the ikhy rude beafl. 

Aram* Tis a lading quarrel: I think he has nertr 
been at our houie fince. 

Beli. But give yourfeWes the tronble to walk to chat 
corner*hQuie> and I'll tell you by the way what may 
liivert and furpriae you* {Etctrnm* 

SCENE, SUTia*t Ln^irngs. 

Enter Heartwell a/tJ Boy. 

Heart* Gone forth, fay you, with her moid } 

Bay, There was a man. too that fetched *em ouH-* 

Setter, I think they call him. 

Htartm So h ■ That precious pimp loo— Daran'd^ 

damn'd trumpet ! Cou'd fte not contun herfelf on 
' her wedding day ! Not hold out till mght ! O curfed 

fiate ! How wide we err, when apprehenfive of tho 

load of life, 

^We hope to Ind "J- 

That help which Nature meant in Womankind,- > 
To man that fupplemental felf deftgn'd ; J 

But proves a hurning cauftic when app^d, -j 
And Adam, fure, cou'd with more eafe abide ^ v 
The bone when broken, than when made a bride. J 

£»/rr Bellmour, Belinda, VsonloTe^M^Araminta. 
BeII» Now, George, what rhyming: I thought th« 



chknes of verfe were paAt when onoe iht dale6d i 
riage knell was rung. 
&4ttf. Shame and eottfu€oft! lameatpofed. 

ry ainlore anJ Araminta idtik fffS* 
BeUn. Joy, joy, Mr. Bridegroom J Igive you joy. 
Sir. 

Heart. *TiB not in thy nature to ^ve sne joy— -^A 
womw can at foon give immoittltty. 

Bdin. 
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• JSflinm Ha^ ha, ha ! O gad, men giw fuch clownt 
when they aremarry'd. 

\Beil, That they are fit for no company but their 
drives. . 

JBeiin, Nor for them neither, in a little time I 
Xwear, at the month's end, you ihall hardly fipd a. mar- 
ly'd man that will do a civil thing to his wife, or fay 
a civil thing to any body elfe. How he looks alrear 
dy ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

£eli. Ha, ha, ha ! 
, Heart, Death ! am I made your laughing dock ? 
For you, Sir, I ihall find a time ; but take off your 
wafp here, or the clown may growboifteroua: I have 
a £y-flap. 

Belin. You have otrcaiion for't, your wife has been 
blown upoti. . ' 
. £ell. That's home. 

Heart, Not friends or furies could have added, to 
my vexation, or any thing elfe, but another woman— 
You've rack'd my patience ; begone, or by— — 

Be/l. Hold, hold ! What the devil, thou wilt not 
draw upon a-woman ? 

FaiH* What's the matter ? 
Aram^ Blefs me ! What have you. done to him ? 
Beiin, Only touched a gali'd beaft 'till he winch'd. 
Vain. Bellmour, give it over ; you vex him tqo 
much; 'tisall.ferious tohim. . 

Beliu. Kay, 1 fwear, 1 begin to pity him myfelf; 
Heart. Damn your pity — But let me be calm a lit- 
. tie - How have I deferv'd this of you, any: of ye ? 
Sir, have I impaired the honour of your houfe, pro- 
mis'd your fifter marriage, and feduc'd ber ? Where- 
in hare 1 injur'd you ? Did 1 bring a phyliciari to your 
father when he lay expiring, and endeavour to pro- 
long his life, and you one and twenty } Madana, 
have 1 had. an opportunity with you and baulk'd it ? 
Did you ever offer me the favour and I refus'd it > 

Ov 

BcHn. Oh, foh! What does the filthy fellow mean ? 
Lard, let rae begone. 

G 3 - A'iJTTlu 
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ANtm. Hang me, if I pity you { y<m are right 
enough feir'd. 

« BdL Thisissilitdeidirrilouttho'. 

Vain. * Nay, *ti« a fore of your own fcratchiag-^ 
VM\y Qebxwt 

Hemrt. You are the principal caufe of all my prfr- 
fent ills. If Sihria had not been your nufbeft^ my 
wife might hare been honeft. 

FaiHrn And if Silria had not been your wife, my 
miilrefs might hare been juft — ^Tbere we are e^cn— 
but hare a good heart, I heard of your mitftitone, 
nnd am come to your relief. 

Heart, When exectttion*« OTer| you offer a le^ 
pricvc. 

Fain. What would you give ^ 

Heart. Oh ! any thmg, every thine, a leg, or two^ 
or an arm : * nay, I would be^ divorced from my viri- 
* lity, to be divorc'd from my wife. 

Enter Sharper. 

Fain. Don't oflbr fo much, for here's olie can fell 
yt>u freedom cheaper. 

Sharf, Vainlove, I have been a kind of a god-father 
to you, yonder. I have promised and vow'd fome 
things in your name, which I think you are bound 
to perform. 

Pain. No fighing to a blank, friend. 

Sbarf. No; I'll deal fairly with you ^Tis a 

full and free difcharge to Sir Jofeph Wittol ahd 
Caprain Bluff ; for all injuries whatfoever, done un- 
to you by them, until the pref^nt date hereof— -Holr 
fay you? 

Fain. Agreed. 

Sharp. Then, let me beg thefe ladies to wear thdr 
mafks ai moment. Comem, gentlemen and ladies* 

Heart. What the devil's all this to me ! 

Fain. Patience. 

Enter Sir Jofeph, Bluff, Silvia, Lucy, and Setter. 
BIfiffi All injuries whatfoever, Mr. Sharper. 

Sir 
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Sir7#k AjTi ayi frlHU&iever,€«p«uiHfiicktotliat; 
irliditfoever. 

£;64rr^ 'Tis ctoae, thdb geatlomoi are mtoeflb tE> 
tbe gfBOtnl rekafe* 

/^2/i. Ay, ay, to this indant moment—-^ liiife 
pa&'d aa a^ of obtivkMi. ^ 

S/»^ *Ttt Teiy geiieroQ8»^ Sir,, finoei necda nuft 
0wrn ■ ■ ■ 

Sky^. No, no, captsun, you need not owtti heh^ 
lielL, hnh^ *m I ttiuft own ■ ■ 

.Siiv^.-— ---That you ate over»reftch'4 too« h«^ iM|» 
lia ! only a little art military ufed— -only undermined^ 
4Mr fo, at fluill appear by the hkr Araminta, my wife^a 
permiiion. {JL\icy ummajll^,} Oh| the detil, cheated 
at laft ! 

Sir fei Onl^ a little art^milicary tricky captain, 

only countemun'd, or fo ! ^> VainIoir«, 1 fup- 

:.pou; you know whom I have ge t - " ' ■ now, butatt^a 
forgiven. 

Paim^ I know whom you have not g^t. Pray, la« 
£es, convince him* [Aram, ^tui Belia. msHmtfi* 

Sir 7^. Ah ! O lord, my heart akes-^^Ah, Setter, 
» roene of all fides^ 

Sharps Sir Joieph, you had better have pre-ea« 
gaged this gentinnan's pardon : for thottgh VainloYe 
be fo generous to forgive the lofs of his miftrefs-^I 
know not how Heartwell may take the lofs of his wrfe. 

[Silvia ««jt«^j« 
HmtU My wife ! By this light 'tis ihe, the very 
cockatrice-^Oh, Sharper ! Let me embrace thee---' 
But art thou fure ihe is really marr^M to him ? 
Setur* Really and lawfully married, I am witne& 
Sharp. Bellmour will unriddle to you. 

[Heartwell ^ivi to Bellmour. 
Sir J0* Pray, Madam, who are you ? For I find, 
you and I are uke to better acquainted. 

&7v. The worft of me is, that I am your wife— 
s SfMtrp. Come, Sir Jofeph, your fortjyine it not fo 

bad as your fear A fine lady, and a lady of 

very good quality^ 

Sit 
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Sir Jp. Tbanks to my knighthood, (he's a kdf^ 

Fain," That dcfcrvcs a fool with a better title— 
Prty ufe her as my relation, or you (hall hear on'c. 

hlujl What, are you a woman of quality too, 
fpoufc? 

Setter. And my relation ; pray let her be refpe^kd 
accordingly— Well, honeft Lucy,, fare the well— • 
I think you and I have been play-fellows, off and on^ 
any time this feven years. 

Lucy. Hold your prating—- Pm thinking what to- 
xation I fhall follow while my fpoufe is planting laurels 
in the wars. 

Bluf. No more wars, fpoufe, no more wars«- 
Whik I plant laurels for my head abroad, I may find 
the branches fprout at home. 

Heart. Bellmour, I approve thy mirth, and thank 
thee— And I cannot in gratitude, for I fee which way 
thou art going, fee thee 6;tll into the fame fnare, out 
of which thou haft dcliver'd me. 
- Bell. I thank' thee, George, for thy good intention 
.•—But there is a fatality in marriage*— — for I find 
I'm refplute* . 

Heart. Then good counfel will be thrown away 
» upon you For my part, I have once efcaped ■ ■ 
And when I wed again,^ may ftie be— —ugly, as an 
old bawd. 

Fain, Ilt-natur'd as an old maid — ^ 

Bell. Wanton as a young widow 

Sharp, And jealous as a barren wife. 

Heart. Agreed. 

Bell. Well ; 'midft of thefe dreadful denunciations, 
and notwithftanding the warning and example before 
me, I commit myfelf to lafting durance. 

Belin* Prifoner, make much of your fetters. 

[Giving her hau^l, 

BelL Frank, will you keep us in countenance ? -; 

Vain. May I prefume to hope fo great a bleffing } 

Aram. We had better take the advantage of a little 
of our friends experience ^x^. 

Bell. O' my confcience (he dare not.confent» foiv 

fear 
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fear he iliou^d recant, [.^^0 Well, we (hall hare 
^our cofsiiany to church m the morfalng^— — May be 
It may get you an appetite to fee us fiall before you« 
• Setter, did not you teli me *■ 

* Sitter. They're at the door; TU call 'em in. 

•A dance: 

Bell. Now fet me forward on a jounfty for life-«i 
Come, take your fellow travellen. Old George^ I'm 
ferry to lee tbee ftill ]^od on alone. 

Heart. With gaudy plumes, and gmgUofg bells 
made proud, 
The youthful beafi: fets forth, and neighs alood^ 
A morning-fun his tinfell'd harnefs gilds. 
And the firft fkge a down-hill green-lword yielda. 
But, Oh !- — 

What ruBged ways attend the noon of life ! 1 
Our fun Klines, and with what anxious ilrifiB, #> 
What pain we tiu; that galling load, a wife. J 
All courfersthe firfl beat with rigour runs 
But 'tis with whip and QpvMT the race is won. 
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j^S a rajb girl^ vjho tvrlfall haxards run^ 
^^ And he enjoy* d^ tho*fure to he undone ; * 
Soon as ber curipfity is over, 
IPould give the njjorldjbe could her toy recover: 
So fares it ivith our poet 5 and Vmfent "J 

7o tell you, he already does repent. f 

Would you *were all as forvjard, to keep Lent. j 

No^v the deed's done, the giddy thing has leifure 
To think o^tb*Jiing, that*s in the tail ofpleafure. 
Methinks, I hear him in confideration : *> 

What will the world fay f Whereas wy reputation t > 

Novj that^t at flake No, fool, *iis out o*fq/bion, J 

jJjT iofs of thatjhouldfoilovo *ivant if nvit^ 
Hovj many undone men ivere in the pit ! • 
Why, -that* s fame comfort to em author* ifears^ 
If be*s an afs, he ivillhe try*d by* s peer s* 
iut hold— ^^ I am exceeding «y commijjion \ 
J^ hufinefshere, ivas humhly to petition* 
But ive*refo us*d to rail an thefe oceafions, 
I could not help one trial of your patience : 
For *tis our ivqy, you know, for fear o*th* worfty 
To he beforehand fl ill, and cry fool firft, 
Ho^* fay you, Jjtarks f Hovj doyouJiandaffeHedf 
I fwear, young Bays tvithin, is Jo dejeBed, - • 
*Ti\)ould grieve your hearts to fee him ; Jhall I call him f 
But thenyou cruel critics vuolildfo maul him I 
Tet, may he, you* II encourage a beginner ; 
But how f' ■ Jujl as the devil does afinner* 
Women and voits are us*d e*en much at one, 
, Tou gainyour end, and damn *em whenyou^ve done* 



al. 



Committee. 



JSanfx 




HMffM/^MJhMy^ Tlin>n>»x1trM 






al 






B E L L\& EDITION. 

4 . , " =» 

7; H E 

c M M I rr E E, 

A tOMEDT, ly the Hon. Sir R. HOITJRD. 

Aft P£RrORM£D AT TH£ 

Regulated from the Prompt-Book, ^ 

By PERMISSION of thi MANAGERS, 

By Mr. HOPKINS, Prompter. 




L N D N : 

Printed for John Bkllv »«" Exeter- Exchange, ia the Strand, 

andC. £THERiNGTON,at 7VA. 



MDCCLXXVl. 



I 3 I 



R O L O G U E.* 



*y O cheat the moft judicious eyes^ there hi 
"^ iVi^s in all trades y but this of poetry : 
Your tradefmanjhevjs /As\vare by fomefalfe light ^ 
. To hide the faults andjlightnefs from your fight : 
Nay^ though Uisfull of bracks^ hell boldly fwear 
'*Tis excellent^ andfo help off his ivare. 
He^li rukyour judgment by his confidence^ . 
Which in a poet you* d call impudence ; 
Nqy^ if the world afford the like again ^ 
HefiAtears he* II give it you for nothing then* 
Thtfe are words too a poet dares not fay ; 
JLet it he good or had^ you^refure to pay* 
•^Wou^d ^fwtre a pennyworth I'^^^hut in thisytm an' 
Ahhr to judge ^ than he that made the tvare j 
However ^ hrs drfign was wellenoughy 
He try*dtofi?ew fome newer-fct/hion*d fiuff, 
Not that the name Committee can he netv^ 
Thai has been too well known to mofi of you t 

But you muyfmile^foryou have pafi your doom ; 

The poet dares not^hisisji ill to come. 
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G O M M I T T E E. 

A C T I. 

JSfitcr il/rj. Day, hrujhlng her hoo^s and fcarfs^Mri* Ar- 
bjcUa, Mrs, iluth, Cah Blunt, tfa*^^ Stage'Coachman. ^ 

Mrs. Day. 

NOW, out upoo't, feow ilufty 'tis J All things 
confider'd, 'tis better travelling in the winter ; . 
cfpecially for us of the better fort, tliat ride in coach- 
es. And yet, to fay truth, warm weather is both 
pleafant and comfortable ; 'tis a thoufand pities that; 
fair weather ihould do any hurt. — Well faid, honeft . 
coachman, thou hali done thy part ! My fon, Abel>, 
}>hid for my place at Reading, did he not i 

Coach, Yes, an't pleafe you. . 

Mrs, jD. Well, there's fomething extraordinary, to > 
make thee drink. 

Coach, By my whip, 'tis a groat o£ more than or- - 
dinary thinnefs. — Plague on this new gentry, how 
liberal they are. [^^r.] Farewei, young raillrefs;. 
farewel, gentlemen. Pray when you come by Read- 
ing, let Toby carry you. [Exit Coachmajtm . 

Mrs. 2). Why how now, Mrs. Arbelia ! What,, 
iad ! Why, what's the matter ? 

Arbel, I am not very fad. 

Mx%, Z); .Nay, by my honour, you need not, if " 

you "knew as much as I. Well I'll tell you one - 

tking ; yoiFare well enough ; you need hot fear, who- - 
ever does ; fay I told you fo — if you do not hurt 
yourfelf ; for as cunmng as he is, and Met him be as . 
cunning as, he will, I can fee with half an eye, that. 
A 3^ inyy 
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my fon Abel means to take care of you in your com* 
poiition, and will needs have you his guefh Ruth 
and you {hall be bedfellows. I warrant, that fame 
Abel many and many a time will wiih his fitter's 
place ; or elfe his father ne'er got him. Though I fay 
It, that fliou'd not fay it, yet I do fay it 'tis a 

notable fellow 

ArheL I am fallen into ftrange hands, if they 
prove as bufy as her tongue - [Afide. 

Mrs. /). And now yoit talk of this fame Abel, I tell 
you but one thing : I wonder that neither he nor my 
hufband's honour's chief clerk, Obadiah, is not 
here ready to attend me. I dare warrant my fon 
Abel has been here two hours before us ; *Tis the 
vcrieft Princox ; he will ever be galloping, and yet 
he is nbt fall one and twenty, for all his appearad- 
ces. He never dole this trick of galloping; his iii- 
• ther was juil fuch another before him, and wou'd 
gallop with the beft of *cm : he and Mrs. Bufie*s 
huiband, were counted the befl horfemen in Reading, 
ay, and Bcrkfture to boot. I have rode formerly be- 
hind Mr. Bufie, but in truth I cannot now endure 
to travel but in a coach ; my own is at prefent in 
diforder, and fo I was fain to (hi ft in this ; but I 
warrant you, if his honour, Mr. Day, chainnan of ' 
the honourable committee of fequeftrations, fhou'd 
kiiow that his wife rode in a flage -coach, he wouM 
make the houfe too hot for fome.— Why, how is't 
with you. Sir ? what, weary of your journey ? 

[To the C&l&mh 

Col. 5/. Her tongue will never tire. [:4^<*.]— So 
many, Miftrefs, riding in the coach, has a little dif- 
tempcr'd me with heat. 

Mrs. Z). So many, Sir ! why there wet^e but fix-*^ 
What wffu'd you fay if I fliould tell you, thatl was 
one of the eleven that travellM at one time in on^ 
coach ? ^ ' 

QoX.Bh O, the devil! ' I have given her a new 
thei^e— , [AJt^e. 

Mr8,2>. Why, I'll tell you— Can you guefs how 
*twas ? 

CoK 
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Col. ^L Not I, truly. But 'tis no matter, I do 
believe it. 

Mrs.Z). Look V0U9 thus it was ; there was, in the 

firft place, myfelf, and my hulband I ihou'd have 

faid firil, but his honour wou'd have pardon'd me, if 

he had heard me ; Mr. Bulie that I told you of, and 

his wife ; the mayor of Reading and his wife ; and 

this Ruth that you fee there, in one of our laps 

but now, where do you think the reft were ? 

Col. Bh A top o*th' coach, fure. 

Mrs. i>. Nay, I durft fwear you >you'd never guefs 

— -why-!— wou*d yoy think it ; I had two growing in 

my belly, Mrs, Bufie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayorefs 

of Reading n chopping boy, as it proved, afterwards^ 

in her%, as like the father as if it had been fpit out 

of his mouth ; and if he had come out of his moutl), 

he had come out of as honefl a man's mouth as any 

in forty, miles of the head of him : for, wou'd you 

think it ? at the very fame time when'^this fame Ruth 

was fick, it being the fibril time the' girl was ever 

coach'd, the good man, Mr, Mayor, I mean, that \ 

' fpoke of, held his hat for the girl to eafe her flomach 

in.— — — 

r»/^rAbe1, tf/r/^ Obadiah. 
— O, are you come 1 Long look 'd for comes at laft. 

* What— you have a flow fet pace,as well as your hally 

* fcribble, fometimes :' Did you not think it fit, that-I 
ihou'd have found attendance ready for me when I 
sllighted? 

Oha. I a& your honovir's pardon ; for I do pr^fefd 
unto your iadylhip, I had attended fooner, but that 
his young honour, Mr. Abel, demurr'd me by his 
delays. 

Mrs. D. Well, fon Abel, you muft be obey'd, and 
I partly, if not quite,, guefs your bufinefs ; providinj 
for the entertainipfcnt of one I have in my eye. Reaj 
' her and take her : Ah, is't not fo ? 

AbeL I have not been deficient in my care, forfooth. 

Mrs. i>. Will you never leave ybur forfooths ? 

' Art thou not aftiamd to let the clerk carry himfelf 

better, and Ihew more breeding, than his matter's fon. 

Abel. 
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Ahfh If it pleaf* yoar hononr, I have fome bu£- 
nefs for your more private ear, 

Mrs. D. Very weli. 

Rutfj. Wh«t a lamentable conditioii has that gen« 
tleman been in ! faith I pity him. 

j^beL Are you fo apt to pity men ? 

Rntlu Ye«, men that are humourfome, as I would 
children that are frowarxi ; I wou'd not make* them 
cry on purpofe. " 

j4iI)iL Well, I like his humour, I dare fwear he's 
plain and honeft. 

Ruth. Plain enough of all confcience; faith 111 
fpeak to him. 

j^rbeh Nay, pr'ythee cJon*t ; he'll think thee rude. 

Ruth, Why then I'll think him an afs. — ^Haw is'c 
;ifter your journey, Sir > 

Col. BL Why, I am worfe after it. 

Ruth, Do you love riding in a coach, Sir ? 

Col. BL No, forfooth, nor talking after riding in 
a coach. 

Ruth. I fhou'il be loath to interrupt your medita- 
tions, Sir : we may have the fruits hereafter. 

Col. BL If you have, they fhall break loofe fpite 
of my teeth. — This fpawn is as»bad as the great pike. 

ArheL Pr'ythee peace !^— ^ — Sir, we wifli you all 
happinefs. 

Col. BL And quiet, good fweet ladies 1 like 

her well enough. Now wou'dnot I have her fay . 

any more, for fear fhe fhould jeer too, and fpoll my 
good opinion. If 'twere poffible, I wou'd think well 
of one woman. 

Mrs. Bay, Come, Mrs. Arbella, 'tis as I told you, . 
Abel has done ft ; fay no more. Take her by the hand, . 
Abel ; I profefs, fhe may venture to take thee for 
better for worfe. Come, Mrs. the honourable com- 
mittee will fit fuddenly. Come, let's along. Fare- 
wel. Sir. \Ex. all hut C. Blunt. 

C. BL How ! the committtee ready to fit ! Plague 
on their honours ; for fo my hoiiOur*d lady, that was 

ono 
3 • 
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one of the eleven, was pleas 'd to call 'em. I had like 
to have come a day after the fair. *Tis pretty, that 
fuch as I have been muil compound for their having 
been rafcals. Well, I muft go look a lodging, and a fo- 
licilor: I'll find the arranteft rogue I can, too: for, 
according to the old faying, fet a thief to Ctitch a thief. 
Enter Coh Carelefs, avd Lieutenant, 

C. Car. Dear Blunt, well met; when came you, 
man ? 

C. BL Dear Carelefs, I did not think to have met 
thee fo fuddenly. Lieutenant, your fer van t. lam 
laiaded juil npw, nian« 
. C. Car. Thou fpeak'A as if thou had'ft been at fca, 

C. BL It's pretty well gueft ; I have been in^a tlorm'. 

* C. Car, What bufinefs brought thee ? 

* C. BL May be the fame with yours ; I am come 

* to compound with their honours, 

* C. Car, That's my bufinefs too. Why, the tom- 

* mittee fits fuddenly, 

* C. BL Yes, I know it ; I heard fo in the ftorm I 
told thee of. 

Q.Car, What florm, man ? 

C. BL Why, a tempeil, as high as ever blew from 
woman's breath. I have rode in a i^age coach, wedged 
in with half a dozen ; one of them was a committee- 
man's wife; his name is Day; and fhe accordingly 
will be call'd, your honour, andyour ladyfhip ; * with 

* a tongue that wags as much fafler than all other 

* women's, as in the feveral motions of a watch, the 

* hand of the minute moves fafler than that of the 

* hour.' There was her daughter, too ; but a baflard, 
without quelHon : for fhe had no refemblance to the 
refl of the notch 'd rafcals, and very pretty, and had 
wit enough to jeer a man inprofperity to death.—— 
There was another gentlewoman, and ihe was hand- 
fbme ; nay, very handfome ; but I kept her from being 
as bad as the red. 

C. Car, Pr'ytlvee how, man ? 
C. Bl, Why, fhe began with t^o or three good words, 
and I defired her fhe would be quiet while flie was well. 

' Car. 
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Car* Thou wer*t not ib mad ? 
Bh I had been mad if I had not— But when we catht 
to our journey's end, there met us two fuch formal and 
Aately rafcals, that yet pretended religion- and open re* 
bellion ever painted : they were the hopes and guide 
of the honourable family, viz. the eldeft fon, and the 
chiefcfl clerk, rogues— and hereby hangs a tale.— 
This gentlewoman, I told thee I kept civil, by defiriog 
her to fav nothing, is a rich heirefs of one that died in 
the king s fervice, and left his eftate under fequeftra- 
tion. This young chicken has this kite fnatch'd up, 
and defigns her for this her elded rafcal. 

Car, What a dull fellow wert thou, not to make 
]ove, and refcue her. 

J5/. I'll wooe no woman* 

Car* Wou'd'ft thou have them court thee? Afoldier, 
and not love a fiege !— 'How now, who art thou ? 
J5«ter Teague. 

Tea.. A poor Irifhman, Heav'n fave me, and fay^ 
all your three faces ; give me a thirteen. 

Car. I fee thou would'H not lofe any thing for want 
ofaiking. 

Tea* 1 can't afford it. 

Car. Here, I am pretty near ; there^s fistpeiikce for 
•thy confidence. 

• Tea* Bv my tisoth it is too little ; give me another 
fixpehce^halfpenny, and 1*11 drink your healths. 

Car. How long haft thou been in England } 

Tea. Ever fince 1 came here, «nd longer ttx)*, faith. 

Car. What hall thou done fince thou cam'ft into 
£ngla<ad? 

Tea. Serv'd Htnr*tij and St. Ptarick, and my good 
fweetking, and my good fweet mafter; yes, indeed. 

Car. And what doS thou do now ? 

Tea. Cry for them every day, upon my foul. 

Car. Why, w here's thy lyiafter ? 

Tea. He's dead, mallero, and left poor TcagUe. 
Upon my foul he nc^ fcnr*d poor Teaguc Ib.bdbre. 
in all his life. 

fisr^ Who was thy mafter? 

Tea.. 
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Tea. E'en the good colopel Daiifi|iQr. 

Car. He was my dear and noble friend* 

Tfa* Yesy thit he was, and poor Te%De'stoo» 

Car* What doft thou mean to do ? 

Tea. I will get a good roafter, if any gpod mafier 
wou'd get me ; I cannot tell what to ao elfe, by my 
ibul ; for I went to one Lilly's ; he lives at that 
houfe, at the end of another houfe, by the may-pole 
jioufe, and tdls every body by one ftar, and t'other 
ilar, what fi;ood look they (hall have ; but he cou*d 
not tell nothing for poor Teague. 

Car. Why, man ? 

Tea. Why, 'tis done by the ftats and the planters ; 
and he told me there were no flars for Iriflimen. I 
told him there was as many flats in Ireland as in £ng« 
land, and more too ; and if a good mailer cAniiot get 
me, I will run into Ireland, and fee if the pilars be 
not there ftill ; and if they be, I will come back, and 
beat his pate, if he will not theu tell me fome. good 
look, and fome ilars. 

^ Crr. Poor fellow ! I pity him ; I &ncy he's iimply 
honeil,— Haft thou any trade ? 

Tea, Bo, bub bub bo ! a trade, a trade ! an Irish- 
man with a trade ! an Jrifliman fcoms a trade ; his 
bk)od is too thick for a trade. I will nm for thee for- 
%y miles ; but I fcom to have a trade. 

£L Alas^ poor fimple fellow ! 

Car. I pity him ; nor can I endure to fee any man 
miferable that can weep for my prince and triend. 
Well, Teague, what fayeil: thou, if I will take thee ? 

Tea. Why, I fay you cou'd not do a better thing. 

Car. Thy matter was my dear friend ; : wert thoU 
with him whan he was kill'd ? 

Tea. Yes, upon my foul, that I was ; and I did 
howl over him, and I aik'd him why he died, but the 
devil burn the word he faid to roe ; and i'faith I jO^d 
. kiffing his fweet face, 'till the rogues came upon me^ 
and took all away from me, and left me nothing hue 
this mantle; I have never any yi^luals, neither, but 
alitdefiattC 

Car^ 
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Car, Come, thou (halt live with me ; love me al 
thou didft thy mailer. 

7#«. That I will» if you will be good to poor Teague. 

Car» Now, to oar bufinefs ; for I came but lafl 
night myfelf ; and the lieutenant and I were jufl go* 
ing to feck a folicitor. 

£/• One may ferve us all ; what fay you, lieutenant, 
can you fumifh us ? - 

IJeu* Yes, I think I can help you to plough with 
, a heifer of their own. 

Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why did'ft not thou 
begin with the committee-man's cow ? 

Bl, Plague on her, (he lowbell'd me fo, -that I ' 
thought of nothing, but flood ihrinking like a dar'd 
lark. 

Lieu, But, hark you, gentlemen, there's an ill- 
tafling doie to be fwallow'd firil ; there's a covenant 
so 4>e taken. 

Tea. Well, what is that covenant ? By my foul I 
will take it for my new mailer.. . 

Car. Thank thee, Teague— A covenant, fay'il thou ? 

Tea. Well, where is that covenant ? 

Car. We'll not fwear, lieutenant. 

Lieu. You muil have no land, then. 

Bl, Then , farewel acres, and may the dirt choak *em. 

Car. 'Tis but being reduc'd to Teague's equipage j 
'twas a lucky thing to have a fellow that can teach 
one this cheap diet of fnuff. 

Tea. Oh, ypu (hall have your belly full of it. 

Lieu* Come, gentlemen, we muil lofe no more 
time ; I'll carry you to my poor houfe, where you 
ftall lodge : for, know, I am married to a moil illuilri- 
ous perfon, that had a kindnefs for me. 

Car. Pr'ythee, how didil thou light upon this good 
fortune? 

Lieu, Why, you fee there are ilars in England, tho* 
none in Ireland. Come, gentlemen, time calls us ; 
fou (hall have my ilory hereafter. [Ex, Bl. andlieut. 

Car,, Come, Teague ; however, I have a iuit of 
doaths for thee i thou (halt lay by thy blankei; for ' 

fome 
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€omt time. It nmy be, thee and I may be reduc'd to- 
gether to thy country fafhlon* i 

_ Tea. Upon my foul, joy, I wUl carry thee to my 
.little efbte in Ireland. 

Car. Haft thou got an eftate ? 
Tea, By my foul, and I have ; but the land is of. 
fuch a nature, that if you had it for nothing, you 
wou*d fcarce make your money of it. 

Car. Why, there^ the worft on't; the bcft will help 
itfelf. [Exeunt. 

Enter Mr. Day, an J Mrs. Day. 

Mr. D. Welcome, fwcet duck ; I profefe thou haft 
brought home good company, indeed ; money and 
money's worth : if we can but now make fure of this 
heirefs, Mrs. Arbella, for our (on Abel. 

Mrs. D. If we can ! you are ever at your i/s ; you're 
afraid of your own ihadow ; I cantell you one ^morc, 
that is, i/l did not bear you up, your heart wou*d be 
do\^*n in your breeches at every turn. Well, if I were 
gone — there's another // for you. 

Mr. D. I profefs thou fayeft true ; I (hould not 
know what to do, indeed. I am beholden to thy good 
counfel for many a good thing. ; I had ne'er got Ruth» 
nor her eftatfi, into my fingera elfe. 
^ Mrs. D. Nay,, in th^t bufinefs, toO| you were at 
your i/s. Now, you fee (he goes currently fpr our 
t)wn daughter ; and this ArbelU fb»U bc oiir.dau^ter 
too, or (he (hall have no eftate* 

Mr. D. If we cou'd but do that, wife I 

Mrs. 2>. Yet again at your «/!> ? 

Mr. D. 1 have done, I have done ; to your coun« 
fel, good.dtick ; you toow L depend upon ti^at* 
i . Mri 2). You may, wdl enough ; you fiud tb^ fweet 
on^tr aod^ toiay trwtl>, 'tiak^Qwn too, well; ^at yoi| 
ifely' uj^on k. In tfuth, they ^xt ready to call me %he 
cuKiimiibteq-raan ; they well pt^ceive the weight that 
lies upon me, hu(band. 

.'Mr. i>. Nay, goodfdiick,' no chiding now, but to 
^QorcwnftL 
; Mf4, IK In th« fipft fhee^ (oUerve hw I Uy ^ d^* 
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-fign m politicks) d'ye mark } counterfeit me a letter 
from the king, where he (hall offer you great matters^ 
to ferve him. and his intcreft under-hand. Very good ; 
tnd in it let him remember his kind love and fervice 
to me. This will make them look about 'em, and 
think you (bmebddy. Thenpromife them, if they'll 
be true friends to you, to live and die with them, and 
refufe all great ofters ; theH, whild 'tis warm, get the 
compofition of Arbella's eftate into your own power, 
upon your deiign of marrying her to Abel. 
* Mr. D. Excellent. 

Mrs. D» Mark the luck on*t too, their names found 
alike ; Abel and Arbella, they are the fame to a trifle^ 
it feemcth a providence. 

Mr. D. Thou obferveil right, duck, thou canft fee 
as far into a milflone as another. 

Mrs. 2>. Pifti ! do ndt interrupt me. 

Mr. i>. I do not, good duck, I do not, 

Mrs. D. You do not, and yet you do ; you put me 
off from the concatenation of my difcourfe. Then, us 
I was faying, you may intimate to your honourable 
fellows, that one good turn deferves another. That 
language is underftood amongft you, I take it, ha ? 

^mr. 2>. Yes, yes, we ufe thofe ittms often. 

Mrs. 2>. Well, interrupt me not.- 

Mr. 2). I do not, good wife. 

Mrs. 2>. You do not, and yet you do. By this 
means get her compofition put wholly into your 
hands; and then, no Abel, no land — ^But, in the 
mean time, I would have Abel do his part, too. 

Mr. JD. Ay, ay, there's a want ; I ioundit. 

Mrs. 2>. Yes, when I toki you fo before. 

Mr. D. Why, that's true, duck, he is too bickwanl; 
if I were in his place, and as ybung as I hare b^eii. 

'Mrs. 2). O, you'd do wonders ! But, abw I think 
on't, there may be fome ufe made of kuth ; ^ds a ao* 
table witty harlotiy. 

Mr. D. Aye, and fo the is,'duck ; I always thought fo. 

Mrs. i>. You thought fo, when I told you I ha4 

» thought on't firft.— Let me fee— —It Am be fo ; 

we'll fet her to in{lru6t.Abel9 in the firft pl^e ; und 

3 then 
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tliem to incline Arbella ; they are hand and glove ; 
and women can do much with one another* 

Mr* Day. Thou haft hit upon my own thoughts. 

Mrs. D. Pray, call her in; you thought oT that,. 
too, did you not ? 

Mr. n. I will, duck. Ruth ! why, Ruth \ 
Enter Ruth* 

RutL Your pleafure, Sir ? 

Mr. D. Nay, 'tis my wife's dcfire, that— — 

Mrs. J9. Well, -if it be your wife's, Ihe can bcft tell* 
it herfelf, I fuppofe* D'ye hear, Ruth ; you may. 
do a bufinefs that may not be the worfe for>you. You 
know I ufe but few words'. 

Jiui/j. What does (he call a few .^ [y^E^l^. 

Mrs. 2). Look you, now, as I'faid, to be (hort, and 
to the matter ; my hulband and I do defign this Mrs. 
J!Lrbella for our fon Abel, and the yo!Ung fellow is not 
forward enough. You conceive ? rr'ythee give him a 
little inftru^lians how to demean himfelf, and id what 
]|cianher to fpeak, which we call addrefs, to her ; * for 
* women beft know what will pleafe women.' Then,, 
work on Arbella, on tb^^ther fide ; work, I fay, my 
good girl ; no more, but fo. You know my cuftom* 
U to ufe but few words* Much may be faid in a little ; 
you lhan*t repent it. 

Mr. D. And I fay fomething too, Ruth. 

Mrs. D, What need you } Don't you fee it all (aid 
already to your hand? What fayefl thou, girl ? 

Hut/j. I (hall do my beft— I wou'd not lofe the fport 
for more than I'll fpeak of. [jf/ldf. 

Mrs. jD. Go,, call Abel, good girl, [iS*// Ruth.] 
&y bringing this to pafs, huA»n<l, we (hall fecure our* 
felves, if the king ihou'd come ; you'll be hanged elfe. 

Mr. 2), Oh, good wife, let's (ecure ourfelves by 
all means. There's a wife faying: 'Tis good to have 
a fhelter againfl every ftorm. I remember that. 

Mrs. D. You may well, when you have heard me 
(ay it fo often. 

Enter Ruth, tvlth Abel. . ^ 

Mr.i>. O, fon Abel, d'yehear— — 

B a Mrtf. 
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Mn, D. Pray hold your peace, amlgi^^very body 
fcarc to tell their owrn talc— D'ye hear, foa Abel, I 
have formerly told you that Arbella wou'd be a good 
wife for you ; a word's enough to the wife ; fome en« 
deavours mull be ufed, and vou mull not be deficient. 
1 have fpoken to your (ifter ^uth, to iriftru<ft you what 
to fay, and how to carry yoilrfclf ; obferve her direc- 
tions, as you'll anfwer the contrary ; be confident, 
and put home. Ha, boy, hadft thou but thy mo- 
ther's pate. Well, 'tis but a folly to talk of that that 
cannot be ! Be fure you follow your fi tier's di regions. 

Mr./>. Befurt, bc^.— well faid, duck, I fay, 

[Ex. Mr, and Mru Day. 
■ Ruth. Now, brother Abel. 

Ah. Now, fiiicr Ruth. 

Kuth. Hitherto he obferves me pun^ually. [Apdt,\ 
Have you a month's mind to this gentlewoman, Mrs. 
Aitella ? 

Ab» ihave not known herawetk yet. 

Rutb. O, cry you mercy, good brother Abel. Well* 
to begin then, you mufl alttr yourpo^ure, * Mi^ by 

* your grave aud high demeanor, make yourfelf ap- 

* pe»r a hole above C^Midxah ; left your miflrefs 
S Should lakecfeu for fudM«oth«r feribUe-fcrsM^le a^ 

* he is ;* and always hold up -your head, ^ if it w6re 
bolfter'd up wkh high matters ; yonr hands Join'd fiat 

Sither, projeAing a little beyond the reft of your 
y, as ready to feparate when you begin to opeis. 

Al. Mttft 1 go apace, or foftly ? 

Ruth. O, gravely, by all means, as if you were 
loaded with weighty coft(Wleratioins<—4b^ very well, 
N<mr,^MKapply our prefcription. Suppofe, naw, that 
I weft your widrefs, Arbella, and met you by acci- 
dent-^eep your poflure— -fo-^and when you* come 
j^uft to me, ilart like a horfe that has fpy'd fomething 
on one iidie of hiift, and give a little gird out of the 
way, declaring that you did not fee her before, by 
reafon of your deep contemplations. Then you muft 
fpeak. Let's hear* 

Al. Save you, miAtef^. 

Ruth. 
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. Ruth. O, ihcy man I you fhou'd begin thus : Par- 
-don,* Miftrefs, my profound contemplations, in wWch 
1 was fo buried that I did not fee yon : — -—and thea, 
as Ihe apfwers, proceed. I know what flie'Il fay, I 
am fo ufed to her. 

Meh This will do well, If I forget it not, 

Ruth. Well, trvonce. 

Abel. Pardon, Miflrefs, my profound contempla- 
tions, in which I was fo hid, that you cou'd not fee me. 

Ruth. Better fport than I expeded. [/ifiJe.'] Very 
well done, you're perfed. Then ftie will anfwer, Sir, 
I fuppofe you are fo butied with, ilate-afiairs, that ic 
mvy well hinder you from taking notice of any thing 
below tl^ein. . 

Abel. No, forfoorh, Fhave feme j^xifound con-* 
temp^tions, but no itate-affairs^ 

Rutb.Oyfity man I youmuflconfefs that the weighty 
efiairs oi date lie heavy upon you ; but 'tis a burthen > 
yt)U muft bear^ and then flirug your fhoulders. 

AheL Muft I fay fo ? I am afraid my mother will ' 
be' angry, for fhe takes all the Hate matters upon her- - 
felf. 

Rmh. Piih ! Didtflie not charge you' to be rukd by 
me ? Why, man, Arbella will never have you, if fhe 
he- not made believe, you can do great matters with 
parllamentrmcn, and committee-men ; how fli6u!d fhe. 
hope for any good by you elfe in. her comppfition ? 

AbeL I apprehend you now ; I ihall obfcrvc. 

Ruth. 'Tis weH ; at this time,. I'll, fay no more : ■ 

put yourfelf in your poflure— v-fb- Now go' look v 

your mifh-efs ; jMl warrant you the town's our own. . 

Ahel. I go. [Exit Abel. 

Ruth. Now Have fixed him, not to go off till he 
difcharges on his miflrefs. I could burfl with laughing* « 
. Enter Arbella. 

Arb. What do'fl thou laugh at, Ruth ? 

Ruth. Didft thou meet my brother, Abel? 

Arb. ^No. 

Ruth. If thdu hadft met him rigbty he hadplayed*^ 
at. haird head with thee. . 

B J Ati^^ 
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Jrh, What do'fbtbou mean ? ^ 

Ruth. Why, I have been teaching him too wooe^ ' 
by command of my fuperlors ; and have inftru^ted him 
to bold up his head fo high, that of necefCty he muft 
run aeainft e^ery thing that comes in his way* 

Arb* Who is he to wooe ? 

Ruth. Even thy own fweet fclf# 

Jirh. Out upon him. 

Rutlu Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted ; 1*11 not 
fpoil (be fport by telling thee any thin^ before-hand. 
They have fcni to Lilly ; and his learning being built 
uponlmoii'ing what mofl people wou'd have him fay, 
he has told them for a certain, that Abel (hall have a 
rich beirafs ; and that mud be you. 

^r3. Muftbe> 

Ruth. Yes^ committee-men c^ compel, more than 
ftars. 

Arh. I fear this too late* You are their daughter, 
Ruth. 

Ruth, I deny that. 

jlrh. How! 

Ruth. Wonder not that I begin thus freely with 
you ; *ti8 to invite your confidence in me. 

Arh. You amaze me. 

Ruth, Pray do not wonder, nor fufpe^— When 
my father, SirBafil Thoroughgood, died, I was -very 
young, * not above two years old :* *tis too long to tell 
you how this rafcal, being a truflce, catch *d me and 
my eftatc, * being the fole heirefs unto my father, 
* into his gripes ;* and now for fame years has con- 
firmed his unjufV power by the unlawful power of the 
times. I fear they have defigns as bad as this on you. 
You fee I have no referve,and endeavour to be thought 
worthy of ydur friendfhip. 

Arh. I embrace it with as much clearnefst Let us 

lave and affift one another. Wou*d they marry me 

to this their firfV-borh puppy ? 

Ruth. No'doubt^ or keep your cpmpdition ftom 
you. ^ 

jii'h* 'Twas my. ill fortune to fill into fuch hands, 

fooliihly 
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JFoblifhly enticed by fair words and large promifes rf 
afliflance. 

Ruth. Peace 1 - , 

-E»/^rObadiabv 
03tf//. Mrs. Rutb, my mafler is demanding your 
company, together, and not fingly, with Mrs. Ar- 
bella ; you w;ll find them in the pat lour. The com- 
mittee being ready to fit, calls upon my care and clr- 
cumfpeftion to let in order the weignty matters of 
ftate, for theirwife and honourable infpe^&ion. [E^in 
Euih, We come. Come, dear Arbella, never be 
perplex'd ; chearful fpirits arc the befl bladders to 
fwim with : if thou art fad, the weight will fink thee. 
Be fecret, and ftill know me for no other than what I 
feem to be, their daughter. Another timcthou fhalt 
know all particulars of my ftrange ftory. 

Arb, Come, wench, they cannot bring us to com* 
pound for our humours ; they (hall be free flilK 

[Exeuntm 
End of the First Act. 



ACT il. 
Enter Teague. 

Teagtje. 
Taith^ my fwect matter has fcnt me to a rafcal; I 
^^ have a great mind to go back and tell him fo» He; 
afted me, why he pould not lend one that couM fpeak 
Engliih. Upon my foul, i; was going to give him an . 
Irift knock. The devil's in them all, they /Will not 
talk with me. I wUl go near to knock this man's pate^ 

and that man Lilly's pate too that I, will : I will 

teach them prate to -me. \pne cries books imthinJ\ How 
ttow, what hoifes are that ?-. — ^. 
Enter Bookfeller. 
Book. New books, new books? A defperate plot 
and engagement of the blppdy cavaliers ! Mr. Salt- 
madh'd alarum 10 the nation, after having been three 
days dead V MercMHua Britaniiicusj^ &£• 
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Teag. How*8 that ? They cannot live in Ireland 
after they are dead three days ! 

Bo^i. Mercurius Britannicus, or the Weekly Poil ; 
or. The Solemn League and Covenant. 

Trag, What is that. you fay ? Is it the coyenant 
you have ? 

JiooL Yes ; what then, Sir ? 

Teag. Which is that coyenant ? • 

£ooL Why, this is the covenant, 

Teag. Well, I muft take that covenant. 

£ojJt. You ukc my commodities ? 

Teagm I mud take that covenant, upon my foul now; 

Bc§i. Stand off. Sir, or Til fet you further. 

Teag, AVell, upon my foul now, I will take that 
covenant for my mader. 

Book, Your matter muft pay me for't then ? 

Teag. 1 muft take it firft,. and my mafter will pay 
you aRerwards. 

Bffoi. You muft pay me now — 

Teag, Oh, that 1 will — [Knocks him down.'] Now * 
you're paid, you thief o*" the world. Here's covenants 
enough io poi(e» th«^i^hole nation. [M'it* 

Book. What a devil a^i this fellow ? [Cfying.l He 
did not come to'rbb me certainly, for he has not 
taken above two pennyworth of lamentable ware away; . 
but I feel the rafcal's fingers. I may light u^n my 
wildlriihman again, and if I do, I will fix him.with 
f^me catchpoles that (hall be worfe. than. his own 
country bogs. , [Exit. 

^ Enter C, Carelefs, C. Blxmt^^an J Lieutenant Story. 
- Lieu. And what fay you, noble colonek? How, 
and how d'ye like my lady?.! gave her the title of 
.'lUuflrious, from thofe illuftrious commodities .which 
flie deals in, hot water and tobacco. ' 

Car. Pr'ythee, how cam'ft thou to thinkof mar* 
Tying? 

. Lieu. Why, -that which hinders other men * from 
* thofeyenereal conditions,'.prompted me to mati^irao- 
ny, hunger and cold, colonel. v 

< Car. ,Which you deftroyed with a fki: woman, 
< Qfoug water, and ftlnking tobacco. . 

Lieu. . 
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^ L/>». No, fwth, the wronwin conduced but little; 

* but the reft cou'd not be purchafed without. 

* Car* She's beholden to you.- 

* Lieu, For all your mocking, (he had been ruined, 

* if it had not been for rae. 

* Car. Pr'ythee, make but that good. 

. ♦ X/V«.- With eafc, Sir, Why, look you, yoa 

* muft know (he was always a moft violent cavalier, 

* and of a moft ready and large faith ; abundance of 

* rafcals had found her foft place, and perpetually 

* wou'd bring her hews, news of all prices ; they 
*" would tell her news from half a crown, to a fjill oJF 

* hot water, or a pipe of the worft mundungus. I 

* have obftrved their ufual rates ; they wou d bor- 

* row half a crown upon a ftory of five thoufand rmen 
*" tip in the north ; a fhillifig upon a town's revolting ; 
*^ liit-pence upon a (Wiall caftle, and confume hot 

* wgter and tobacco, whilft they were telling news of 

* arms conveyed into fevcral parts, and ammunition 

* -hid in cellars ; that at the laft, if I had not mar-: 

* ried, and blow off thefe flies, (he had been abfow 

* lutdy^onftrmed.. 

•^ €te'Wel!j 4ietrte!iahe, we are beholden to yon* 

* for thefe hints ; we may be reduced to as bad.^ See' 
where. Teagtrc cotnes. Ooodnefs, how he fmiles. 
Why ^ merry, Teague? 

Enter TesL^tfmiUng* - 

fVtf^« I ^^ ^®»c a thing for you indeed. 

* CW. What baft tjiou done, man ? 
'7tag. Ouefsl ' • 

•'CV^n, I'c^n't. - . *' ' -^ 

Ttag. Why, then, guefs again— I have taken the 
covenant. 

Car. How came you by it ? 

Teag. Veiy honeftly ; I knocked^ a fellow downiti 
the ftreet, and took from him. 
" Car. , Was there ever fuch a fancy ? Why, did*ft 
thou think this was the way to take the covenant ? 

Teag. I an> fure it js the (horteft, and thecheapeft 
way to take it, . 
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J/. I am pkafcd yet with the poor feUow's mifta- 
ken kindnefs ; I dare warrant him honefl,. tathe bed 
of hit underflanding. 

. Car. This fellow^ I propfaefyt will bring me into 
many troublea by his miftakes : I muft fend him qb^ 
no errand but, How d'ye : and to fuch as I wou'd have 
no anfwer from a^n.---— Yet his' fimple honeHy 
prevails with me, I cannot part with him. 

Utu^ Comev gentlemen, time calls-— How now, 
who's this } 

Emtfr Obadiah, and four perfins more ^\jitb papers. 

Car* I am a rogue if I have not feen a piaure in* 
bankings walk as n£i. 

. BL 'Slife, man, this is that good man of the com- 
mittee family that I told thee of^the very clerk j how 
the rogue's loaded with papers !^-Thofe aie the wind* 
ing-(keets to many a poor gentleman's eilate* 'Twere 
a good- deed to burn them all. 
. Car* Why, thou art not road ?^- Well met. Sir; 
pray do not you beloi)g to the committee of (equef-* 
uati^ns? 

Ohad. I do belotig to that konounble .commit- 
tee, ,wh0 are now remly to iit^Dr the bringing on, the 
work, 
. Bh Oh, plague ! what work>. laf— — 

Car, Pr'ythce be quiet^ man-^Are they to fit pre* 
fently ? 

Ohad. As foon as I can get rcady^ my prd<»ice be- 
i^g materiah [BxiU 

Car. What, wert thou mad ? Would'fl thou have 
beaten the clerk,' when thou wert going to cpmpoiuid 
with the rafcals, his mailers ? .':',. 

BL The fight of any of the villains ftirs me. 

Lieu. Come, colonelsj there's no trifling, let's make 
hafke, and prepare your bufinefs ; let's not lofe this 
fitting. Come along, Teague. . . [Exeunt, 

Enter Arbella c/ one Door^ Abel at another^ as if he -> 

fu'vo her not^ andjiarts iMhen he-Cbmei to fxer^ AJ^E,i4|h 
. had taught him. . . 

Arh. What's the meaning of this ? I'll try to ileal 
\fy him. 
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^ AbeL Pardon, Miftrefs, my profbuncl contempla- 
tions, in which I was fo hid that you could not fee me. 
Arb* TKi« is a fet form ■'■they allow it in every 
thing, but their prayers. » 
N jtkeL Now you ihould fpeak, forfooth. 
Arb. * Ruth, I have found you ; but I'll fpoil the 

* dialogue.' [ji/uU.']* What (hould I' fay, Sir ? 

^beL What you pleafe, forfooth. 

Arb. Why, truly. Sir, *tis as you fay ; 1 4id not 
fee you. 

Enter Ruth, as over-hearing them^ andpeefs^ 

Ruth. This is lucky. 
. Abel. No, forfooth, 'twas I that was not to fee you. 

Arb, Why, Sir, wou'd your mother be Angry if 
you ihou'd ? 

AbeL No, no, quite contrary-*— -111 tell you that 
prefently ; but firft 1 muft fay, that the weighty 
affairs lie heavy upon my neck and flioulders. [Shrugs. 

* Arb. Wou*d he were tied neck and heels. ■ 
This is a notable wencli ; look where the rafcal peeps 
.too.; if I ihou'd beckon to her (he'd take no notice; 
ihe is refolved ndt to relieve me. [Afidcm 
« Ahel. Something I can do, and that with fome- 
body ; ihat is, with thofe that are fomebodies. / 

' Arb. Whii), whifl, [Beckons to Ruth, undjhejhakes 
her head,"] Pr'ythce, have fome pity. O, unmerciful 
g^rl! 

AbeL I know parliament-men, and feqaeftrators ; J 
know committee-men, and committee-men know me. 

Arb* You have great acquaintance. Sir ? 
, AbeL Yes, they aik my opinion fometimes— — 

Arb. What weather 'twill be. Have you any (kill, 
Sir? 

AbeLy^litn the weather is not good, we hold a 
fail. 

Arb. And then it alters ? 

MeL AiTuredljr. 

Arb, In good time No mercy, wench ? 

AbeL Our profound contemplations are caufed by 
\ - the 
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the confiematioD of our fpintt for the nation's good; 
we are in labour. 

Arb* And I want a MiTerftace.-^Hark ^e, Rntb^ 
take off your dog, or I'll turn bear indeed. 

Ruth. I dare not ; my mother will be angry. 

A-hm O, hang you. 

Aheh You (hall perceive that I have fome power, 
if you pleafe to— — 

Arh. O, I am pleafed, Sir, that you (hou'd have 
power ! I mufl look out my hoods and fcarfs, Sir ; 'tis 
almbft time to go. 

AheL If it were not for the weighty matters of fiate 
which' lie upon my ihouUers, myfelf wou'd look 
them. : 

Arh, O, by no means, Sir ; 'tis below your great-- 
ser8«— *-Some luck yet; (he never came feafonably 
before. 

' Enter Mrs. Day. 

Mm. Di!^ Why, hojw now^ Abel ? Gotib clofe to 
Mrs. Arbella ; ^ clofe indeed ! nay, then I fmtll 
fomething. . Well, Mr. Abel, you have been fo us'd 
to fecrecy in counfel and weighty tnatters, that you 
have it at your fingers ends. Nay, look ye~, ntiiftrefs, 
look ye, look ye ; mark Abel's eyes : ah, there he 
looks. Ruth, thou arc a good girl ; liuKiAbelhas 
got ground. 

Ruth, I forbore to convp in, till I faw your honour 
iirft enter ; but I have o'er-heard all. . , 

Mrs. Day. And how has Abel behaved himfelf, 
wench, ha? 

Ruth.Oy beyond expedatioa ! * If it were lawful, 
,* I'd undertake he'd make nothing to get a^ many 
♦ women's good-wills as he fpeaks to f he'll not ncfiu 
:much tcachmg 5 yov may turn, him loofe. 

Arb. O, this plaguy wench ! . . i 

Mrs. Day. Say'ft thou fo, girl ? It fliall be (bme- 
thing in thy way ; a new gown, or fo ; it may be a 
better penny. Well faid, Abely. I fiiy ; I did think 
thou wouldit come out with a piece ot thy mother's 
at laid:— —.But 1 had forgot, the committee are near 

upon 
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iipon fitting. Ha, Mrs* you are crafty ; you hav« 
imade.your corapofition betore-hand. Ah, this Abel*s 
as bad as \ whole committee 5 take that item from 
me. Come, make hafte, call the coach, Abel. Well 
<ai4^ Abel, I. fay, lExeunt Mrs.V>^y and AM. 

^ Arh Wc*U fetch our tliiags and follow you. 

* Now, wench, can'fl thou ever hope to be forgiven ? 

* Ruth. Why, what's the matter? 

.. * Jrb. The matter I Cou'dft thou fee fo unmerci- 

* ful, to fee me pradtjfed on, and pelted at, by a 

* blunderbufs chai'^ed with nothing but proofs, 
*; weighty afi^rs, fpirit, profound eontemplation, an^ 

* fuchlke? 

* Huth. Why, 1 was afraid to interrupt you; 1 

* thought it coftvenient to»give you what time I 

* cou'd, to make his young honour your friend. 

* ^r^. I am beholden to you ! I may cry quittance* 
/ * RutJj. But did you mark Abel's eyes? Ah, therie 

* weiclooks! . .r . . ? 
' * ^^. .N^j, pr^ythee give off; imy houi:*8 ap- 

* .<pn>aclji4ng, .awtl'can't.be heartily merry till it be 

* ^p^ih ; Come^ let's ffetch our things ; her la4yihip*t 
f.-honourwitl ilayforus. 

* RMth. I'll warrantee, my brother Abel is not m^ 

* order yet ; he's bruflimg a hat almoft a quarter of an 

* hour, and as long a. driving the lij^ft from IuS'l>lack 
*.'ckjthe8, with Vis wet thuirib. 

* 4fif. :Come, pr'ythee h/old thy peace, I ikall 
< laugh i/n'^ face e^y^hen I fee him come along* 
\ Now for an old Ihoe. * ' " {Exetmu 

ATiMe fitQuu 
The CommiUeey ami Obadiah ordering hooks and^fers^ 

Obad.^\i2i\ I.readyour honours laft order, and give 
you the .aciEountoF what you laft debated ? . - . 

. fMs. i)<2^. I.fifii crave your favours, to/communi-' 
cabe-aai^x^ttont. matter; ta-this.honQurable bos^rd, in^ 
^hi^h J (haJliTcover un^o y<^ Jpy own iiaperky,,an!i, 
aeal to^the^ppd'Cj^ofe. ; 

I Com, Proceed, ^ir. 

'^t.:Jk^^ /She-bniinefsis 4:oBtaioed ui this letter : 
: . C *'ti8 
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tU from no lefs a man than the king ; and 'tis to me^ 
as firopie as I fit here. Ir it your pleafuys that our 
clerk mould read it ? 

2 Com. Yes, pray give it him. 

Obad. [Reads^ Mr. Day, w/ han^e recei'ved good 
intfUigence of your great ivorth and ability y ejpeciaify inr 
ftate-mattersi and t^jerefore thought fit to offer you any 
preferment^ or honour^ that you Jballdefire^ if you will 
become my tntire friend. ^Pray remember my love aUd 
fervice toyour difcreet noifty and acquaint her iviththis; 
mihofe wifdomy I hear ^ is great. So ncommending this 
to her andyour wife confideration, I remain^ 

. . . Tour friend^ C. K, 

- 2 Com. C.KJ 

Mr. D. Ay, that's for the king. 

a Com. I lufpe^ — \Afide.'\ Who brought you this 
letter? 

Mr, 2>. Oh, fie upon*t ! my wife forgot that par- 
ticular. \^Afide.'\ ^Why, a fellow left it for me, 

and (hrunk away when he had done. I warrant you, 
be was afraid 1 (hou'd have laid hold on him. You 
fee, brethren, what I reject ; but I doubt not but to 
receive my reward ; and 1 have now a bufinefs to 
offer, which in fome meafure may afford you an occa« 
fion. 

2, Cam. This letter was counterfeited certsunly. 

Mr. 2>. But.firft be pleafed to read yourlaft order. 

2 Com. What does he mean ? That concerns me. ^ 

* . lAfide. 

Ohad. The order is, that the compofition arifing out 
of Mr. Lalhley's eftate be and hereby is invefted and 
allowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniel Catch, For 
and in refpe6t of his fufferings, and good fervice. 

Mr. 2>. It is meet, very meet; we'are bound in 
duty to Hrengthen ourfelves againfl the day of trouble,' 
when the common «neniy ihall endeavour to raife 
commotions in the land,, and difiurb our new-built 
2ion* 

^ 2 Com* Then 111 fay nothing, but dofe with 
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^4iiiii : wc muft winkatone aiK)thcr.^I rccciTcyour 

* fenfe of my fervices with a zealous kindnefs. Now, 

* Mr, pay, 1 pray you propofc your bufincfs. 

Mr. />•' I delire this honeurable board to under- 
fland, that my wifq being at Reading, and to eome up 
<iii the fiage -coach ; it happened that one Mrs. Ar- 
"bella, a nch heirefs of one of the cavalier party, 
came up alfo in the fame coach. Her father being 
newly dead, and her eftate before being under feque^ 
iration, my wife, who has a notable pate of her own, 
(you all know her) prefcntly eaft about to get her for 
' my fon Abel ; and accordingly invited her to my 
houfe ; where, though time was but fhort, yet my , 
fon Abel made ufe of it. They are without, * as 

* i fuppofe: but before we call them in,' I pray let 

* us handle fuch other matters as are before us. 

* I Com* L^t tis hear then what eflates befides lie 
' before us, that we may fee how large a field we have. 

* to walk in. 

* 2 Com, Read. 

* Ohad, One of your laft debates was upon the 
' plea of an infant, whofe eflate is under fequeflra- 

* tiop. 

* Mr. D, And fit to be kept fo till he comes of age, 

* and may anfwer for himfelr; that he may ngt be in 
^ polTefiion of the land till he can promife he will not 

* tu!*n to the enemy* 

* Ohad, Here is another of almofi the like nature ; 
^ an eilate before your honours under fequeflration. 

* The plea is, that the party died without any offer of 

* taking up arms ; but in his opinion, he was for the 

* king. He has left his widow with child, which 
< will be the heir ; and his truflees complain of wrong, 
^ anil cl^m the eflate. 

*^ 2 Com, Weil, th^ father, in his opinion, was a 

* cjivalier ? 

* Ohad. So it is given in. 

* 2 Com, Nay, 'twas fo, I warrant you ; and thcreS 

* a young cavalier in his widow's belly ; I warrant 

* you that teo j for the perverfe generation cncreafeth. 
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* I move therefiire, that tKeir twoeftates may retniam 
^ 10 tke hands of our brethren here, and fellow-li- 

* bouivm, Mr. Jofeph Bkmiih, and Mr, JoixathaQ 
' Hieadftrongy and Mr. Ezekiel Scrape, and they to 

* bo aocoumablc at our plcafurw ; wh^ntfby th^ may 

* have a godly opportunity of dkMDg good for them- 

* feUcf. 

* Mr. D. Order it, order it. 

* 3 O^yy. Since it ifl your pleafbres, wearecontem 
' to take the burthen upon us, and be ilcwards to the 

* nation. 

* 2 Com, Now verily it fecmeth to me that the 

* work i^th fbrwardy when brethren hold together 

* in unity. 

•• Mr. 2>. Well, tf we have now fihifhed, give me 

* leave to tell you my wife is without^' t<^*ether with 
the gentlinvoman that is to compound. She will needs 
have a fbger in.the pie. 

* J C^m. I prpfcfs we are to blame tak* MH. Day 

* wait fo long. 

. ' M^. B. We nnty nor «rtgfe^' the pubftc fbrpWtaie 
rtft)C&-. 1- hope, brethren-, th«^ youwill pkfiaiA^ tb 
cait the favour of your countenances ugon Ab^U 

2, 3 G^»r. T6u wrong us to doubt hy bfotHer Day. 
Call in the compounders. 

O^adi CM in thecompmmd^f*. 

P^r* Coine in the.coropounden^* 
Sht^ J^Si jy^jy AbeT, Arbelkiy Ruth ? am^ after 

them the^ohneh^ tnd- Teague ; iheygi^eihe Jioh 

htfp^r fomethlng^ 'voh&Jiemi te^firape. ' 

Mf.^; C6rae, ddck, I have , told the honourable 
committee that you Jtreone that will needs endeavour 
todo good fonthiy gentteweman. 

2 Com, We are glad, Mrs* Day, that any ocealion 
brin^8<you-hithen 

Mrs. i>. I thank your honours. I am defirousdf 
doing good, which I know' W always acceptable in 
your eyes, 

Mr. D. Come on, fon Abel^ what have you to fay > 

j^h I gome unto your honours, h\\\ of profound 
entemplations for this Gentlewoman. 

Jrhil 
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ArleU 'SJife, hc*s at's leiTon, wench. {^AJide to Ruth. 

Ruth. Peace — Which whelp opens next ? Oh, the 
wolf is going to bark. \Afide. 

Mrs. 2). May it pleafc -your honours, I (hall pre- 
sume to inform you, that my fon Abel has fettled 
Jtiis affections op this gentlewoman, and dclires yqur 
Honours favour to be fhewn unto him in her com^ 
pofition. ' 

a Com. Say you fo, Mrs. Day? Why the conii- 
mittee have taken it intothcir ferious and pious con- 
fideration ; together with Mr. Day's good fervicc^ 
upon fome knowledge that Is not fit tojcommunicate.- 

Mrs. Z>. That was the letter I invented. {Afide. 

2 Com, And the compoiition of this gentlewoman is 
configned to Mr. Day ; that is, I fuppofe, to Mr. Abel,, 
and foconfequently to the gentlewoman. You may 
be thankful, miflrefs, forfuch good fortune; your, 
eilate's difcharged,.Mr. Day (hall have the difcharge. 

BU O, damn the vultures ! \,Afide^ 

Car. Peace, man. [A/de., 

Arh^ I am willing to be thankful when I under- 

iland the benefit. 1 have no reafon to compound for 

what*s my own ; but if I mufl, if a wpman can be a 

, delinquent, I defire to know my public cenfure, not 

to be left in private hands. 

2 C<7;2f. Be contented, gentlewoman; the commit- 
tee does this in favour of you. We undcriland how 
cafily yoa can fatisfy Mr. Abel ; you may, if you 
pleafe, be Mrs.. Day. 

Ruth. And then, good night to all. [4fide. . 

Arb. How, gentlemen ! Are you private marriage 
jobbers ? D*ye make markets for one another ? 

2 Com. How*s this, gentlewoman ? 

BU A brave noble creature I \AJidi., 

Car. Thou art fmitten, Hunt; that other female 
too, methinks, (hoots fixe this way. [Afide^. 

Teag^ Take care (he don't burn your wig. 

Mrs. />. I defire your honours to pardon her incef* 
fant words ; perhapa (be doth not imagine the good ^ 
that is intended her. 

C 3 zCofiu, 
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zCom. Gentlewoman^ tbe committee, for Mrs.Cfeiy's 
ftke, pafles by yourexpreffions ; ' you may fpare your 

* paios, you have the committee^s refotution ;* you 
nay be your own enemy,, if you will* 

^rh. My own enemy ! 

Rmh. Pr'ythee peace, 'tis to no purpoie to wran- 
gle here ; wemuft ufc other ways. [-4/£*. 

iCom* Come on, ^ntlemen! What^s your cafe ?. 

[TV the cohneUm 

Rutt^. Arbelli, there's the downright ca:raliei that 

came up in the coach with us. On ray life, ihere*a 

»fpright?y gentleman with him. 

\WhiU they J^akj the.cobneb pnll the pa^rs 9Ut^ 
and dHiver *efjt. 

Car, Our bufinefs is to compound for our eflates^ 
of which here are the particulars^ which will agree 
with your own furrey^ 

Tea^. And here's the particulars of Tiague's eftate, 
fbrty cows, and the devil a bull amongft them. 

Oiad, The particulars are right. 

Mr. D; Well, gentlemen, the rule is two years 
purchafe ; the firft payment down, the other- at fix 
months end, and the eftate to fecure ir« 

Car, Gan you afford it no cheaper ?' 

2 Com. 'Tis our rule. 

Car* Very ivell ; 'tis but felling thfe reft to paj this, 
and our more Ikwful debts. 

2 Com, Butj gentlemen j before you are admitted, 
you are to take the covei^ui^. Yott have not taken it 
yet> have you ? 

• Car. No. 

Tea^. Upon my ihoul, but he has now : I took it 
for him, and he has taken it from me, ' that he has.* 

• I^uth. What {port aie wenow" like to have ?^ 

2 Com. What fellow's that ? 

Car, A poor fimple felloMr, that ferves me. Peace, 
Teague. 

Teag, Why, did not I knock the felloiy down h 

1 Cdm-. Well, gentlemen, it remains^ whether you'll 
take the covenant ? 

, Car, 



T H E C O M M IT T E E. 3* 

7V«. Why he has taken It. 
Car. Xhtft is fh-ange, and difien fixnn your oura 
principle, toimpofc cm other men's confcienoes. 

Mr. 2>» Piih, we are not here to dtfpute ; we ad 
according to our. iiv(lru£&)iis^ and we caunot admit 
any to compound without taking it ; therefore your 
asfwer. 

7>tf. Was it for nothing I took the 

Car» Hold your tongue. No, we will not take it. 
Much goodmay itdo them that havefwallows large 
enough ; * twill work one day in their ftomachs. 

2L The day may come, when thofe that fufifer for 
.their confciences and honour may be rewarded. 

Mr. D. Ay, ay, yctt make an idol of that honour* 

Bh Our wor(hips then are difiereat : you make 
^that your idol which brin^ you intereft ; we can 
obey that which bids us loJe it. 
: jirheh BraTegeiitkmcAJ [4f^^* 

Ruth^ I flare at 'em till my eyes ake. [AfiJe^ 

2 Com. Gentlemen, you are men of dangerous fpi- 
ilti. Know^ we imiib keep ont rules and in£lru6HonSy 
ItA we lofe whar Providence bath put into our handav 

Car, Providence ! fuch a» thieves rob by. 

iGovik What's that, Mr I Sir, you are too bold; 

Car^ Why in goed^ooth you may give loiers leave 
--tofpeak'j I' hq>e your hdtiours, out of your bow^s 
of compaiSon, will permit us to talk over our de* 
jKirting acre». 

Mr. D, 1 1 is well you are fo merry.- 

Car. O, ever wWlft you.live, clear fouls make light 
hearts*: faith, wou'd^L might ailc one quetlion? 

2 Com. Swear not then. 

Car, Thou ftait r*t covet thy neighbours goods, 
tliere's a Rowland fbn your Oli^er% 

Tea. There's an Oliver for your Rowland, take 
that till the pot-bdils* ^ 

Car. My quellion is only, which of all- ymi- is- to 
have our eftates c- or Xvilf you rakke traitors of them, 
draw "em, and quarter ^em ^ 

2 Com. You grow abufive* 

SI. 
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BL No, no, 'tis only to intrcat the honourable 
perfons that will be pleated to be our houfe-keepcrs. 
to keep them in good reparations ; we may take po^ 
feffion again, without the help of the coreaant. 

2 Com. You'U think better on't, and take this co* 
▼enant. 

Car^ We will be as rotten firft as their hearts that 
invented4t. . ., 

Rut/j, 'Slife, Arbella, we'll have thefe two men ; 
there are not two fuch again to be had for love nor 
money. 

Mr., D. Well, gentlemen^ your follieft ligKt upoa 
your own hdads ; we have no more to fay. 

Car. Why then hoift faihifor a new worl d 

Tea. Ay, fbr old Ireland.. 

Car. D'ye heat, Blunt, what gentlewoman is that?* 

BL 'Tis their ^itty. daughter I told^hee oL 

Car, I'll go ipeak to 'cm; Ifd fain convert that 
pretty covenanter.. . . 

BL Nay., pr'ythec let's go. 

Car-. Lady, I hope you'll have that.gqod fortune^ 
not to be troubled with the covenant.. 

ArhtL If they do, I'll not take it. 

BU Brave lady ! I muft love her«agamft mjr will— 

Cur. For you, pretty one, I hope your portion will- 
be enlarged by our misfortunes... Kemember your bcr 
nefad^tors. 

Ruth. If I had all jrour eftatcs, I cou!d. afford you 
as good a thing. 

Car. Wiihwit taking the covenant ?- 

Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another oath* . 

Car. Upon your lips ? . 

Ruth. Nay, I am net bound to.difcover. 
' ^ BU Pr'y thee come ! Is this a time to fpend la fook 

Car. Now have I forgot every thing. , 
^ £/., Come, let's go. 
2C0VU Gentlemen, void thfe-.room* 
Car. Sure; 'ti^ imppffible. that kite flkould get that 
pretty merlin. 

Blm 
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Bl. Come, pr'ythee let's go ; thefe muck-worms 
'Will hav« e^thdiloagh' to fbc^ their moaths wkfa, one 
day. 

Car* Pray vfeoureftataa buiband4ike9 and fo our 
mod h(»K>urable bailie, farewel. [Eixi$* 

Tea. Ay, bumbaily rafcals 

Mr. Z). iTou are rude. Door-keeper, put 'cm forth 
there. 

• I* or. Come fonh, ye there ; this is aot a place for 
fuch as you. 

Tea. Devil bum me, but ye arc arafcat, that you 
are. 

For. And pleafe your honourj[, this profane Iri(h«- 
'man fwore an oath at the door, even now, when I 
w«u*d have put him out. 

2 Com. Let him pay for't, 

Por. Here, you muft pay, or lie by the heels. 

Tea. What muft I pay by the heels? J will not pay 
by the heels. Mafter, ubbub> boo^ 
Enter Carefefs. 

Car. What's the^ matter ? 

f>«^. This gatide^-fec*d gag fays, 1 muft pay by 
ahe.hceU. 

Gar.- Wliat hsi^ yovi done ?• • 

Tea. Only fwore a bit of an oath. 

Cirt Ifire^ a (bilUng, pay for^r, and come alcmg;. 

Tea. Well, I'have notcurs*d, how much had that 
been ? 

Potr. That' Bad been but fiat-pence. 

Tea. Och, if I had but one fix -pence-halfpenny 
in the world, but I wou*d give it for a curfe to ea^ 
iny lloitiach on you. My money i» like a wild Qoltv 
I am oblig'd, to drive it up in a corner to catch it. I 
have hold of it by the fcrufF of the jieck. Here 
Mifter, there's the fhilHng for the oath.- And there** 
the fix-pence-halfpenny rbr you, for the curfe, before- 
hand ; and^ow> my curfe, and the curfe of Cromwell^ 
•light upon you all, you thieves, you. 

[Kftacks dcvun the porter and exit. 

* Ruth. Hark ye, Arbdla.; 'twere a fm nOt to tetc 

thefe men, 

Arbel 
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. ^ ArheL I am not guilty, Ruth* 

Mrs. />• Has this honourable board any other com* 
mand ? 

1 Com. Nothing farther^ good Mrs. Day. — Gpn* 
tlewoman, you have nothing to care for, but be grates- 
ful and kind to Mr. Abel. 

Arheh I deiire to know what I mufl dirisdlly tru£b 
to, or I will complain. 

Mrs. Z>. The gentlewoman needeth no doubt, ihe 
(hall fuddenly perceive the good that is intended her, 
if fhe does not interpofe in her own li^ht.^ 

Mr. D/I pray withdraw ; the committee has pafs'd 
thor order, and diey mufl now be private. 

1 Com. Nay, pray, Miflrefs, withdraw. [Exeunt 
alihut the commitiee.'] ' So, brethren, we havefiniAi- 

* ed this day's work ; and let us always keep the 
' bonds of unity unbroken, walking hand in luuid, 

* and fcattering the enemy. ^ 

* Mr. D. You may perceive they h^ve fpirits ne- 

* ver to be reconciled ; they walk according to nature^ 
' and are full of inward d^rknefs. 

* zCom. It is well truly for the good people, that 

* they are fo obilihate, whereby their eftates may of 

* right fall into the hands of the chofen, which truly 

* is a mercy. 

Mr. 2>. I think there remainetk nothing farther, 
but to adjourn 'till Monday. * I'ake up the napers 
> there, and bring home to me their honours oider for 
^ Mrs. Arbella's edate. So, brethren, we fepara^e 

* ourfelves to our particular endeavours, 'till We 
' join in public on Monday, two of the clock ;' knd 
i% peace remain with you. {^Ejuunt. 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 
Enter CbL Carelefs, CoL Blunt, and^ Lieutenant Storyv 

Lieutenant. 

BY my&ith, a. fad ftory. I <&i' appirehend this 
covenant wou'd be the xx^, 

Car^ 
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Car, Never did any rebels fifti with fuch conno- 
rants ; no fVoppage about their throats ; the rafcaU 
are all fwallow. 

* Bi. Now am I ready for any plot ; 1*11 go find 

* fome of thefeagirants, andfiUupa blank comraif- 

* .fion. with my name. And if I can but find two or 

* three gathered together, they are fure of. me ; I 

* will pleaf&myfelf, however, with endeavourmg to 

* cut their throats. 

' * Car, Or do fomething to make them hang us, 

* that we may but part on any terms. 

^ Enter Teague. 
Hownow, Teague! wh at fays the learned— 

Tea. Well then, upon my (houl, the man in the 
great cloak, with the long fleeves, is mad, that he is. 

Car. Mad, Teague ! 

Tea. Yes i'faith is he ; he faid, i was fent to mak« 
;game of him. • 

Car, Why, what didil: thou fay to him ? 

Tea. I aik'd him If he wou'd take any counfeh ^ 

Car. felife,* be might well enough think thou 
-mock'dfl him. Why, thou fliould*il have alk*d him 
w^en we might have Come for counfel. 

Tea. Well, that is all one, is it not ? If he wou'd 
take any counfel, or you wou'd take any counfel, is 
hot diat all one then ? 

* Car: Was there ever fuch a miftake ? 

Bl. Pf'yehee n^ver be troubled at this ; we arepaft 
tfouiifel. If we had bnta friend ampngft them, that 
cou'jd but Aide us by t.his covenant. ; 

< Car. Nothing anger'd mefo, as that my oldkitch- 
€n-ftuff acq^uaintance, turn'd her head another way, 
»nd feem'*d not to know me. 

BI. How ! kitchenftuff acquaintance ? 

' Car. Mrs. Day, that commanded the party in the 
fiage-coach, was my father's kitchen-maid, and in 
;days of yore was called Gillian. 

- Lieu. Hark ye, colonel ; what if you did vifit this 
tranflated kitchen-maid ? 

' Tea. Well, how is that ? a kitchen-maid ! where is 
ihe^now? 

Bl. 
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SL The lieutenant ^dvifes well. 
Car. Nay, ftay, ftav; in the firft place. Til fend 
Teague to her, to teil her I have a little bufinefs 
with her, and de£re to know whenrl may have leave 
to wisut on her. 

BL We Axall have Teague miftake again. 
Tea. I will not mi{take the kitchen-maid. Whi- 
ther muft I go now, to miflake that kitchen-maid ? 

Car* But d'ye hear, Teague ? you rouft take na 
notice of that,' upon thy life;;, but, on the, contrary, 
at every word you mull fay, your ladyftiip, ami your 
honour. As for example, when you have made a leg, 
you mufl begin thns; My maf^r prefents his fervioe 
!» your ladyfhip, and having fome bu£nefs with your 
honour, deli res to know when he may have leave to 
wait upon your ladylhip. \ye2ig\u& turns his hack 4fn 
the Co/,] Blockhead, you mull not turn your back. 

Tea, Oh, no. Sir, 1 always turn my Face to a lady<-« 
But was (heryour father's kitchen maid ? 

Cap» Why, what then ? ' ^ 

.. 7<^. tJjponmy ihoul, lihall laugji ujon her ta^e, 
for all^I wou,'d not have a mind to.iV> it« . . 

Car, "Not for a hundred podnds^y Teague i yai^ 
muHbeiuretofetyour countenance, and look vary 
foberly I before you begin. 

Tea, If I fliould think then of, any kettles, .or 
fpits, or any thipg that will jput^a mind Wo my he^d 
cxf a Jdtchen, I ihou'd kuigh then^ ihou'd I aoI ? 

Car J Not for a tlu^ujQmd ^po^^ds; Teague ; thoa 
may'fl undo us'all. ^ 

,rTea. Well, I will hope I will iSot- lat^ then: I 
will keep my mouth if i can, that I will,, from run- ^ 
ning to one fide, and t'other fide. WeU now, wher^ ' 
does this Mrs. Tay live. 

. Lieu. Comc^ Tcagu*, Til wjjk along wkh th«e, 
andi ihew thee the iioufe,tfaat thoumay 'U not miiiake 
that, however. * ^ 

Tea, Shew me the door, and I'll find the boOfe 
myfelf. 
Car* Pr'ythec 49, Ue«teiBnt* 

3 ^^^ 



THE CO ^f MI T TEE," st 

f?tf. b, sir, what is Mrs. Tay!s name ? 
, * Car, Have acaTOyTcs^^e-; thou (halt find us ift 

* the- Temple.' {^Exeunt Ueftunant a»d Te^gUQ.} 

* NaWf Blunt, have I another dciign-- 

* Bh What further de(ij;ncan*ff thou haTC 2 

* Oir* Why, by this means 1 may chance to fee': 
^ thefe^wpinea <ioiB> and get tutothcir acoumntance. 

« ^A With both, man r 

^ Ciirm 'Sliie, thou art jealousy doft love either of* 

* *cm ? 

* BL Nay, I can't tell; all is^not as. 'twas. 

* Car. Like a maa that is notwellf and yet knows* 

* not what, ails him. 

* Bi* Thou art fomethiug. near the matter; bat. 
^ I'll cure myfelF with coniideriogy that no woman 

* can ever care for me. 

* Car. And why, pr ythee ? 

* BL Becaufe I can fay nothing to them* 

* Car. The lefs thou can'fl fay, they 'lllikc thee 
' thebetter; (he'll think 'tis love that has ham-llrin^!d 

* thy tongue. Bedded, man, a woman can't abide 

* ^ny thing in the houfe* ifaould* talk, but fhe and her 

* parrot. What, is it the cavalier girl thou lik'fl ? 

* BL Gan'ft thou love any of the other breed ? 

* Car. Not honeftly— yet I confefs that ill-begot- 

* ten, pretty rafcal never look'd towards me, but ftc 
^ fcstterHifparks as faft as kindling, charcoal ; thine's 

* grown already to an h'onefl flame. Con>e, Blunt^ , 
^ when Teag}]jscoq[ies.w«.wiUrefQlveonfomething. 

* IMxeuntM 
* EfttirArbtllsLaMjR\ith. 

* jfri. Come, now, a word -of our own matters. 
^ How doft' thou hope- to get thy edate again ? 

* Ruth. You fhall drink iirft ; I was jud going to 

* zfk you how you would get yours again. You arc 

* as faft,' as if you were under covert -baron. 

^ uffr^. Biut Lh«T^ mfMre hopps than thou had. 

* jR.uti. Not a^fcruple more, if thcarc were but fcale# 

* that could weigh hopes ; for thefe rafcals mud be 

* han^'d, befdreeitherof us^diall getourown. You 

D may 
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* may eat and drink out of yoursy as I do, and be a 

• Ibjoumerwith Abel. 

* Jirh, I am hampcr'd ; but 1*11 not entangle my- 
/ felf with Mr. AbePs conjugal cords — ^Nay, I am 

* more hamper'd than thou thinkeft ; for if thou art 

* in as bad cafe as I, (you underfland me) hold up thy 

* finger. 

« Ruth.lit\io\di\ Nay, ni ne'er forfake thee. C^uth 

• holds up beryinger.l It I were ^ot fmitten, I wou'd 

• pe'rfuade myfetf to be in love, if 'twere but to bear 

• thee company. 

* Arb. Dear girl ! Hark ye, Ruth, the compolition- 
' day made an end of all ; all's gone. 

* Ruth. Nay, that fatal day put me into thecondi- 

* tion of a compounder too; there was ray heart 

* brought under fequeftration. ^ 

* Arb. That day, wench ! , 

* Ruth, Yes, that very day, with two or three for- 
' clble looks, 'twas driven an inch, at leafi:, out of its 

* old place. Senfe or reafon can't find the way to't now. 

* Arb, That day, that very day ! If you and I fliould 

* like the fame man ? 

* Ruth. Fie upen't ! as I live thou mak'ft me ftart. 

* Now dare not I aik which thou lik'ft. 

' jrb* Wdu'd they were now to come in, that we 

• 'might watch one another's eyes, and difcover by 

• figns. I am not able to aik thee, neither. 

* Ruth. Nor I to tell thee. Shall we go aflc Lilly 

• which it is ? 

* Arb, Out upon him! Nay, there's no need of 

• flars; we know ourfelves, if we durftlpeak. 

* Ruth. Pifh ! I'll fpeak; if it be the fame, we'll 

• draw cuts. 

* Arb. No; hark ye, Ruth, do you ad them both, 

♦ for you faw their feveral humours, and then watch 

• my eyes where I appear moll concem'd. I can't 

• diflemble, for my heart. 

* Ruth. I dare fwear that will hinder thee to dif- 

* fcmble, indeed — Come, have at you, then ; I'll fpeak 
< as if I were before the honourable rafcals. And 

■ . ^ * firft 
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■ • 8rft, for ray brarc, blunt colonel, who, hating to take 

* the oath,<;iy'd out, with a brave fcorn (fuch as made 
^ thee in love, I hope) hang yourfelves, rafcaU ; the 
' time will come, when . thofe that dare be honeft, 

* * wilSbe rewarded. Don*t I ad him bravely ? Don't 

* 1 ad him bravely ? 

* Arhn O, admirably well ! Dear weachy do it once 
' more. 

* Ruth. Nay, nay, I muft do the other now. 

* Arh. No, no ; this once more, dear girl, and 

* 1*11 a6t the other for thee. 

* Ruth. No, forfooth, I'll fparc your pains; we 

* * are right ; no need of cuts; fend thee good luck wi^h 

* him. I a<^led ; and wiih me well with my merry co- 

* lonel, that (hall a<^ his own part. 

* Arh. And a thoufand good lucks attend thee. We 

* hare fav'd our bluflies admirably well, and relieved 

* ©ur hearts from hard duty— But mum, fee where 

* the mother comes, and with her, her fon, a true ex- 
' empllfication or duplicate of the original Day. Now 

* for a charge. 

Enter Mrs. Day, an J Abel. 
' ^ Ruth, Stand fair ; the enemy d*aw8 up.' 
Mrs. i>. Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have 
confider'd enough by this time ; you need not ufe fo 
m uch" confideration for your own good ; you m^y 
have your eftate, and you may have Abel, and you 
^ may be . worfe ofler'd — Abel, tell her your mind ; 
^ ne'er ftand, fhilly, fiially— Ruth, does (he incline, or 
' is (be wilful ? 

I^uth, I was juft about the point, when your ho- 

• ©our interrupted us— One word in your ladydiip's ear. 

AL You fee, forfooth, that I am femcbody, tho* 

, you make nobody . of ine ;. you fee- 1 can prevail ; 

therefore, pray, fay what I uxall trull to ; for I nuift 

not dahd (hilly, (hally. 

Arh. ypu are hafly. Sir, 

M. I am called upon by important affairs ; and 

* therefore I mud be bold, in a fair way, to tell you, 
that it lice upon my fpirit exceedingly. 

' • Da Jri. 



40 THE COMMITTEE- 

Arh. Saffron^poflet-drink it Ttry gopd.agu&ft-tlic 
keaviBefs of the fpint. 

Jh. Na/y foxfootb, . you 4q not ^ undef(laQ<i n^ 
ncatiing* 

'Arh. You do, I hope, Sir ; and^tls no Biatt^rySir» 
if one of lis know it, 

Ettur Tei^gue. 

Tta, Well now, who are ^ you ? 

Arb. What's here^aa Iriil^ el^fy come tq cxaipine 
. vs all ? 

Tea, Well, now, what is your names, cvpry one ? 

Rutb. Arbella, this is a fervant to one of the <;olo- 
nels ; upon my life, 'tis the Iriihman that took the co« 
vcnant the right way. 

jfrh. Peace, whit fhouM it mean ? 

Tea* Wei], cannot fome pf you all faynotUlngt 
.without fpeaking? 

Mrs. D. Why, how now, Tauce-box !. what woujd 
you have ? What, have you left your ;nanners with- 
out ? Oo out, and fetch 'cm an. 

7>^. What fliould I fetch, now? ' 

Mrs. 2). D'you know who ^ou fpeak- to,''(irrah ? 

Tea, Yes, ) do ; and it is Utile my own mo^er 
thought I ihou'd fpeak to the like of you* 

Ab* You muft not be fo fau9y unto her honour. 

Tea, Well, I will knock youdown^ if you be £aucy> 
' with my hammer. 

Ruth. This is miraculous ! 

Tea. Is there none of vou that I mufi^peak t^^no^^ ? 

Arb, Now, wench, if he fiiould bcfen^ tousl . \Afide* 

Tea. Well, I wou'dhav^one Mrs. T^y fpeak un» 
to me. 

Mrs. D. Well,*firrah,;iainihe; what's youx bu- 
.fincfsf 

Tta. Oj stfe you there?' With youi-felf/Wn.'T^y 
—Well, I will look well firft, and I. will ftt ray- face, 
and tell her my meiTage* . , ^ {^fdu 

* Ruth, IJow th^ rellgw begins to mould hinnfelf. 

• Ath, And tempers his chops, Jike. a-,houBd. th^t 
* * kis lapp'd before his meat was cold enough. 
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• Ruth* He looks as if he had fomc gifts to pour 

* forth ; thofeare Mr, Day's own white eyes, before 

* he begins to fay grace. Now for a ipeech rattling 

* in his kecher, as if his words ftumbleci in their vf^y* 
Tea. * Well, now I will tell thee, i'faith.' My maf- 

ter, the good colonel Carelcfs, bid me afk thy good 
lady (hip— Upon my foul, now, the laugh will come 
upon my mouth, in fpite of me. 

[lie laughs ahvays when he/ays la^Jhip^ or honour. 

Mrs. D. Sirrah, firrah ! What, were you fent to 
abufe me ? 

Ruth. As furc as can be, \AJiie, 

Tea. I do not abufe thy good honour— I cannot 
help my laugh how, I will try again, now ; I will not 
think of a kitchen, new a dripping-pan, nor a muftard- 
pot — My mafter would know of your ladyfhip 

Mrs. 2>. Did your mafter fend you to abule mc, 
your afcal ? By my honour, firrah-^— 

Tea. Why do you abufe yourfelf, now, joy ? 
' ^ Mrs. J). Hpw, firrah! Do 1 mock myfelf? Tbirf 
is fome Irifh traitor. " 

Tea. I am no traitor, that I am not ; I am an Irifh 
rebel. You are cozen'd now. 

Mrs. D. Sirrah, firrah, I will make you know 
who I am—- An impudent Irifh rafcal ! 

Ah. He feemeth a dangerous fellow, and of a bold, 
fedittous fpirit. 

Mrs. jD. You are a bloody rafcal, I warrant ye. 

Tea. You* are a foolifh, brabble-bribblc womati, 
that you are. 

Ah. Sirrah, we, that arc at the head of affairs, 
muft punifh your faucinefs. 

Tea. And we that are at the tail of affairs, will 
punilh your faucinefs. 

Mrs. jD. Ye rafcally varlet, get out of my doors. 

Tea. Will not I give you my mcfTage, then ? 

MrSv/>. Get you out, rafcal. 

Tea. I pr ythee let me tell my meffage. 

Mrs. D. 6et you out, I fay. 

Tea. The devil burn your ladyfhip, and honour- 

ihip, and kitchenfhip. [Exit. 

D3 ^ Ah. 
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* Arh. WaithertcYerfiichaicene? fTisi^poffi* 

* ble ta guef& any tbifg. 

^ Ruth, Our (;oloDeift have. don't^ as fare as tkcxi 
' livedy to make themfelves'fpon ;: bdi^g all tke re* 
' Tenge that is an theic povvcr. Lopk, I^k, howher 

* honour trot4 about, like a be^ft ftuiijig with iUes. 
Mrs. D. How the villain has diflemper'd me !. Out 

iipon'ttoo, that I have let the rafcalgouppunifli'd. 
And you \^To Ab.] can (land by, like ameep jrun af- 
ter him, then, and flop him. I'll bave him &id by the 
heels, and make him confefs whofent hiin to,abu£b 
ine. > Call help, as you go. Make bd^» I fay. 

[Sxit hhd. 
Ruth* 'Slid, Arbella, run after him,' and lave the 
poor fellow for fake's fake ; flop Abel, by any means, 
that he may *fcape. 

Arb, Keep his dam off, and let me.aloBe with the 
' puppy. \Exitm 

Ruth, Fear not. 

M^s. D, 'Uds my life^ the rafeal has heated me !--« 
Now* I think on't, nigomyfelf, and fee it done— A 
faucv villain 1 

Ruth* But I muil: needs acquaint your honour with 
. one thing iirft, concerning Mrs. Arbella. 

Mn.D. Asfooaasever I have d^ne. .Js't.good 
news, wench? 

Ruth, Moll excellent !' If you go.qut, y«iu m^y 
fpoil all. Swcha^fcoveryl baare made, that you 
.will blefs the accident that an^r'd you. 
Mrs. Z>. Quickly then, girl. 
Ruth, When you fent Abel after the Iriihman, Mrs* 
A rbella's colour came and went in her face; and at 
laft, not able to Hay,- (he Ituak away after him, for 
fear the Iri(hman fliou*d hurt him ; ihe Hole away, 
and bJulh'd the prettieft. 

Mrs. /). I protefl he may be hurt, indeed. I'll 
run niyfelf, too. 

Ruth. By no means, fbrfooth, * nor is . tliere any 
' need on't; for fte refolvM to Hop him, before he 
* CQuid ^et near the Ix:iihQli^l• She. bas^done it, upon 



,T HE C O M M I T^T JE-JE, .4^ 

* my life; aiuli^«)^Qu.{h9uld^a^t9 you might fpoil 
*Y the kioctc^^ncQUOkr tbiit the lov^jjg; AM is'^ver 
*; like to have. 

* JWrs.^i). ArtTurc of this? 

Rat/j. If you do not find (he has flopt bifPi . let me 
ever have your hatred. 1 Pray> . credit me. 

* Mr5. i>. Id99.1 do belicTc^ thee. C^rpc^-^t^lk 

* go in, where I ufe to read ; there thou Aialt tell 

* me all the p^rpcvlaxi, and 4;he jmanaer of it, I 
. • Virarraat 'twas, pfetf y. to obferye. 

* RutHf^ O, :*twas a thoufaad pities yoii.dtd not fc" "v 

* when Abel .walk*d>w^yfo bravely, ^nd.fooHfbA*, 
^ after this wild Irlfhman, (he. flole fuch.kind.lobks 

* from her own eyes ; and having robb*d hcrfclf,. fent 

* them after her own Abel ; and then— 

Mrs. D. Come, good wench ; Til go inf and^iear 

• all at large* It flialLbe the beit tale thou haft told 

thefe two days. Come, come, I . long .to hear, all* 

Abel, for hi^part, aeeds-no help by jthis time. Cqme, 

;goo<l wench. ^ [Exif, 

* Ruth. So far I ana nght. Fortune, take care fi>r 
» future things. \Exiu 

■Enter C. Blunt, as takc/^fy Vai^ffu 

Bl. At w^hofe fuit, rafcals ? 

I Bail. Y ou ihall know that tinie enough . 

BL Time euovigh, dogs ! -Muf^ I wfait your leifures ? 

1 Bail O, you are a dangerous ->man! 'Tis fuph 
traitors as you that dHlurb the peace of the nation. 

BL Take that, rafcaU IKicking him.l If I had any 
thing at liberty, beddes my foot,.L wquM^beilaw it 
on you. 

I BaiL You fhall pay dearly for this kick, before 
you are let loofe, and ^ive good fpecial Jbail. JVIa^k 
that, my furjy companion ; we have you faft. 

BL * ris well, rogues ; you caught rae (:oi>-ve;^iQnt- 
ly. Had,I.bpen aware, I .wou*d have made fojcne-of 
your fcurvy fouls my fpecial bail. 

* I BaiL O, 'dsabloftdy-mindedna^n ! HI war- 
*• rant yej this vile cayallcr has eat many a^ child. 

• BUI cou*dgaaw a pipce or two of .yqp, rafcals. 

Enttt 
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Enter C. Carelcfs. 
Car. How it this ! Blunt in hold ! You catchpole, 
let go your prey, or— — r2)rtfw/, and Blunr^ in the 
fcnffle^ thrwvs ut one of their heeh^ gets afword^ and 
belpi to Arinfe them affS\ 
1 BaiU Murder, murder ! 

Bh Fsuth, Carelefsy this was worth thanks. I w^ 
£iirly going. 

Car. What was the matter, man ? 
B/, Why, an adion or two for free quarter, now 
made trover and convcrfion. Nay, I believe we fli^I 
be fucd with an action of trefpafs?, for every field we 
have marched over ; and be indlftcd for riots, for gp- 
iog at unfeafonable hours, above two in a company.., 
Knter Teague, running* 
Car. Well, come, let's away. 
7>tf.Now,uponmy lhoul,run as I do; the men in red 
' coats are running too, and they cry rtiurder, murder I 
• '\ never heard fuch a noife in Ireland in all my life.* 
Ctfr. 'Slife, we muft (hift feveral ways. Farewel. 
If we 'fcape, we«icet at night ; I fhall take heed noy?. 
Tea. Shall I tell Mrs. Tay's roefl^ge. 
Car. O, good Teague, no time for meflkges. 

[Exeunt feveral txjays^ 
A nolfe within. Enter haitiffs andfoldiers. 

A B^iL This way, this way ! Oh, villains ! My 
neighbour Swalh is huirt dangeroully. Come, good 
.foldiersy follow, follow. 

Enter Carelefs and Teagoe again. 
Car. I am quite out of breath, and the blood-hounds 
are in a'full cry upon a burning fcent : plague on *era, 
what a noife the kennels make! What door's this, that 
gracioufly flands a little open ? What an afs am I ta 
aik ? Teague, fcout abroad ; if any thing happens eix- 
traordinary, obferve this door, there you (hall find me. 
Now, by your favour, landlord, as unknown. 

[E xeunt federally m 
Enter Mrs. Day, ^«//Obadiah. 
Mrs. 2). It was well obferved, Obadiah, to bring 
the parties tome, firft, 'Tis your maker's will that I 

fhOtt\^ 
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ftou*d» jis I may. fay, prepare • matters for- him. In 

' truth, in triUh,'! have tpo great a burthen v»pon me ; 

yet, for the public good, 1 j^m. content to undergo U« 

O^. I ihalj, with fincp.re f are^ prrfcnt unto' your 

' lionour, from time to,tim^;fuch negotiations as. I m^v 

difcreetly prefume may be materisJ for your honou^C) 

lnj^6tion. 

Mrs. D. It will become you fo to do* You bave 
the prefent that came lad ? 

O^. Yes,, and pleafe your -honour; tkejgendewe* 
' inan, toneerning her .broiher'ii releafc, . hath alfo Jfi^t 
* in a piece of plate. 

Mrs. D. It's very well. 
^O^.'But the man without, .about a bargain of tht 
^ king*s.land, is comci empty. 

' Mrs. jD. Bi^himbegone ; VW ajot fpeakwithhUa* 
'IFLe docs not undcrftand himfelf. 

P^ I ihall intimate fo much to him. 

^ \^s Obadiah roes . <?it/, jO,^ C^rclei's meets bim^ , and 

iumhks him hach 
"IRlrs. Z). Why, how now ? What rude compdnionTs 
this ? What wou'd you have ? What's your bufinefs ? 
What's the matter? Who feat; you ? Who. d'you, be- 
long to ? Who 

Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be ^nfwer'd lo.all 
thefe interrogatories. You fee I refolve to be yoyr 
^mpj^nion. I.am.a, num; there's n(>gr.eat matter ; 
' nobody'fent m^.; nor, X belong to noboay. X tbii^k*! 
have an(w^r'd to the chief heads. ' * 

;Mrs. 2>. Thou haft committed murder,, for o^ght 
, I know. How.is'j;, Qbadiah? 

Car. Ha ! , what luck have I, to fall into the terri- 
tories of my old kitphen. acquaintapce. ,111 proceed 
upon the 'ftrengtfi pf .Teaguc!s mel%p, jtho* I h^d 
•no-anfwer. \,4fide. 

Ob. Truly became for<?eabIy»upon7me,tand Pfeat 
^ has bruiiibdfome intellectuals .within iny j(tomach. 

Mrs. Z). Gp"in,.J^hd take fpme,Ii;i(h.il^t, by.ivfy 
df prevention, aild keep youxiyf w^Bm. [fi^. 
Qhad.] Now,:Sir,. bare you. jipybufiacfs, tb^t.you 
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came in fo rudely, as if you did not know who yaa 
came to ? How came you in. Sir Roy Her ? Was not 
the porter at the gate f 

Car. No, truly ; the gate kept itfelf, and dood 
gapingy as if it had a mind to fpeak, and fay, I pray, 
come in. 

Mrs. D, Did it fo, Sir ? And what have you to fay ? 

Car, Ay, there's the point. Either (he does not, or 
will not know me. What fhouM I fay ? How dull a in 
I ? Pox on*t> this wit is like a common friend, when 
one has need of him, he won*t come near one. ^u^Jcm 

Mrs. Z>. Sir, are you dudying for an invention ? 
For ought 1 know, you have done fome mifchief, and 
'twere fit to fccure you. 

Car, So, 'that's well ; *twas pretty to fall into the 
head quarters of the enemy. Ij^fide* 

Mrs. jD. Nay, *tis e'en fo ; I'll fetch thofe that 
Ihall examine you. , 

Car. Stay, tliou mighty flates-woman ; I did but 
give you time to fee if your memory would but be fo 
honeit, as to tell you who I am. 

Mrs. 2>. What do you mean, fauce-box ? 

Car^ There's a word yet of thy former employ- ^ 
menrs ; that fauce. You and I have been acquainted. 

Mrs. D, I do not ufe to have acquaintance with 
cavalier's. 

Caf. Nor I with committcc-nien's utcnfils; * but la 

* diebosillis, you were not honourable, nor I a ma- 

* lignant.' Lord, lord, you are. horribly forgctfuU 

* Pride comes with gbdlinefs, -and good cloaths.* 
What, you think I 'ftiould not know you, becaufc you 
are difguifed with curled hair, and white gloves? 

' Alas ! I know you as well as if you were in your fab- 
bath-day's cinnamon waiflcokt, * with a iilver edging 

* round the ikirt.' 

Mrs.Z>. ttow, firrah> '^ 

Car. And with yoiir fair hands bath'd in lather ; or 
with your fragrant breath driving the fleeting amber- 
greafe off from the waving kitchen-fluff. 
' Mrs. D. Oh, you are an impudent cavalier I I re- 
member you now, indeed ; but I'l l 

Cau 
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Car* Nay, but hark you, the now honourable^ non, 
obf^antcpall conditions ; did I not fend my footman, 
tn Irifhman, with a civil mellagc to you ? Why all 
this ftrangenefs, then ? 

Mrs. D. How, how, how's this ! Was't you that 
fcnt that rafcal to abufe me, was't fo ? 

Car, How now! What, matters, grow worfc and 
worfe! 

Mrs. D, I'll teach you to abufe thofe that arc in 
anthority. ^ Within, there ! who*s within ? 

* Car, 'Slife, I'll flop your mouth, if you raife an 
alarm. \^hecrie%out/he ft opi her mouth* 

Mrs. 2>. Stop my mouth, firrah ! who9,Vhoo,Tio ! 

• Car, Yes, flop your mouth. What, are you good 
at a who-bub, ha.> 

J?«/^Ruth. * 

Ruth, What's the matter, forfooth ? 

Mrs. Z>. The matter ! Why, here's a rude cavalier 
has broke into my houfe; 'twas he too, that fcnt the 
Iriih rafcal to abufe me, too, within my own walls. 
Call your father, that he may grant order to fecure 
him. *Tis a dangerous fellow. 

dr.- Nay, good, pretty gentlewoman, fpare your 
motion. — What muft become of me ? Teague has 
made fome ilrange mi Hake. f Aftde. 

Ruth, 'Tis he ! what ftiall I do ? Now, invention, 
be equal to my love. \^AfiJe.^ Why, your lady (hip 
will fpoil all. I fent for this gentleman, and enjoin'd 
him fecrecy, even to you yourfelf, till I had made 
his way. O, fie upon't, I am to blame ; but, in truth, 
I did not think he would have come thefe twb hours. 

Car, I dare fwearfhedid'not j I might very -pro- 
bably not have come at all. 

Ruth. How came you to come fo foon. Sir ? 'Twas 
three hours before you appointed. 

Car, Hey-day! I fhall be made believe I came 
hither on purpofe, prefently. [-Aftde. 

Ruth. 'Fwas upon a maflage of his to mc, axld pleafe 
your honour, to make his defires known to yourlady- 
Ihip, that he had confidcr'd on't, and was refdlvM to 

take 
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take the covenant, and aive you fire huiuiiied iioundi^ 
€0 make his peace, and bring hi» bufinefs aboiu ag^iiot . 
that he may be admitted in his firft condition. 

Car. What'sthis?-— D'ye hear, ppettygentiewonun. 

Ruth. Well, well, I knowydux mind; Ihavcdoncv 
your byfinefa. 

Mrs. 2>. 0h, his flbmach's come down. 

Rutb. Sweeten him ag^, and* leave- hinv^o me; 
I Variant the fi?e hundred |x>ujids, and-* [f^Jpers.' 

Car^ Now I have found it; this pretty wench has 
ft mind to be left abnje with me, at her p^riL [:4i^* 

Mrs.JX I underftand thee — ^Well, Sir-j I-canpafs 
bj rudenels, when I am informed there was no^ intea- 
tion of it. I leave you and my daag^ter to beget a. 
right underftanding. [£^. il^jr. Day. 

Qtr. We ihovAdbe^t fona and daugti&erf (boner. 
WhAt does all thi» mean ? [4/^^ 

Ruth. I am forry. Sir, that your love for me fhou'd 
make you tbui rafh. 

Car. That*8 more than you know ;, but you had a . 
mind to be left alone with me,' that's certain. 

Rut/j, 'Tis too plain. Sir r you'd ne'er hare run 
ypurfelf into this danger elfe; 

Car. Nay, now you're but ; the danger run after 
ipe, 

RutL You may diflemble. 

Car. Why, 'tis the proper bufinefshere^ but we 
lofe time ; you and I are left to beget a right under-: 
ibanding, CoiT)e, which way ? 

Rutb. Whither ? 

Car, To your chamber or clofet. 

RutJb. But I am engaged you ihall take the cove* 
tiant. 

Car^ No, I never fwear when I am bid* 

RutL But you •wou'd do a^bad. 

Car. That's not agalnft my principle*. *. 

Rutk Thank youfor jow fair o^nion, good Sig- 

nior Principle. There lies ypur way. Sir. Howe;ver^ 

I will own (b much kindnef» foryau,. th:U I rej^i^t 

not the civility 1 have done, to free you from the 

4 trouble 
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trouble you were like to fall into ; make Ine 4 leg, if 
jrou pleafe, and cry, thank vou ; and fo t^f gentle^ 
woman that defired to be left alone with you, defiret. 
fo be left alone with herfelf,. ihe being taught ^ right 
underflandiag of yqu. 

Car. 'So: I am riveted; nor ihall you march off 
thus with flying colours. My pretty coiiunander in 
chiefs let us parky a little farther, and but lay down 
ingenuoufly the true ilate of our treaty* The bufi* 
&e{V in Ihort is this : we differ feemingly upon two 
evils, and mine the leaft ; .juid therefore to be chofen. 
You had better take me, than I take the, covenant* 

J^ioif* We*Ue3(cuie one another. 

Orr. You wou'd not hare me take the covenant 
then? 

Rut^. No ; I did but try you. I forgive your idle 
loofenefe, for that firm virtue. Be conibnt to your 
fur principles, in fpite of fortune. 

Car. What's this got i«co petticoats !•— * But, d'ye 
' hear : I'll not excufe you mm my propofition, not- 

* withilanding my releaie. Come, we are half way to 
f a right underftanding— —-Nayt I do love thee. 

^ ior/^. Love virtue : you have but here and theic 

* a patch of it ; y'are ragged flill. 

' Car. Are you not the committee Day's daughter ? 

Ruth. Yes. What then ? 

Car. Then am I thankful. I had no defence againft 
thee and matrimony, but thy own father anfl mother, 
wrhich are a perfect committee to my own nature. 

^ Rmtk. Wliy, are you fure I wou'd have match'd 
f with a malignant^ not a compounder neither? 

* Car, Nay, I have made thee a jointure againft 
^ my will. Methinks it were but as reafonable, that 
^ I ihou'd do fomething.for my jointuie ; but by the 
« way of matrimony* honeftly to encreafe your gene- 

* ration, this, to tell you truth, is againft my con- 

* fcience. 

' tiuib. Yet you wou'd beget right underftandings« 

* Citr. Yes, I wou'd have 'em all bailards. 
*. Riub. And me a whore, 

E * Car. 
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* Car. That's ji coarfe name ; but 'tif not fie t 

* committee-man's daughter (houid be too honed, ta 

* the reproach of her faUier and mother.' 

RMthk When the q^iarrel of the nation is reconciled^ 
you and I (hall agree : 'till when. Sir 
Enter Teague. 

Teag, Are you here then ? Upon my (houl, th€ 
IpKxi colonel Blunt is over-taken a^n now, and C2r« 
'. Tiedtothederil, * that he is, i'faithndw.* 

Cor. How, taken and carried to the devil ! 

Teag. He deiired to go to the devil, I wonder of 
my (houl he was not afi^. 
' Car. I underfiand it now. What imfchiePs this ? 

Ratb. You leem troubled. Sir.. 

Car. I have but a life to lofe, that I am weary of. 
Come, Teague. . 

Ruih. Hold, you (han't go before I know the bufi* 
nefs. What d'ye talk of? 

Car. My fnend, my deas«ft friend, is caught up by 
rafcally bailifi, and carried to the Detil-tarern. Pray 
let me go. 

Rvth* Stay but a minute, if you have any kind* 
nefs for me. 

Car. Ye8( I do love you. 

Rutb. Perhaps I may ferre your fiiend. 
Enter Arbella. 
O Arbella, I was going to feek you. 

jifr^. What's the matter? 

Ruth. The colonel which thou lik'il, is taken bt 
tMiiliffs; there's his friend too, almoft difiradted. 
You know the mercy of thefe times. 

ArS. What doft thou tell me ? I am reidy to fink 
downl 

RutL Compofe yourfelf, and help him nobly ; 
you 'have no way, out to fmile upon Abel, and get 
liim to bail him. 

Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

jfrh Look,^ where he and Obadiah come; ient 
ludher by Providen ce O h, Mr. Abel, where 

boVe 
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iiave you been this long time ? Can you find of your 
heart to keep thus out of my fight? 1 

ji^eL Afliiredly fome important affairs confirained 
jkiy abfence, as Obadiah can teflify, bona fide. 

Tea^. The deril brake your bones a Friday. 

06aJ. I can do fo, venly, m3rfelf being a material 
party. 

Car. Pox on *em,x how flow they fpeak. 

Tvag. Speak fafter. 

jir^. Well, well, you (hall go no more out of my 
fight ; I'll not be fatisfied wl^h your bona fide's. I 
have fome occafions that call me to go a little way ; 
you (hall e*en go with me, and good Obadiah too. 
Vou diall not deny me any thing. 

j^eL It is not meet I fhould. I am exceedingly ex- 
alted. Obadiah, thou (halt have the beft bargain of 
all ray tenants. 

oiaJ, I am thankful. 

* Car, What may this mean ? i4fi^^*. 
Arh, Ruth, how (hall we do to keep thy fwitt mo« 

ther from purfuing us ? 

Rutb* Let me alone : as I go by the pariour, where 
ihefits, big with expe6hitioo, I'll give ber a whifper, 
that we are going to fetch the veiy fivehusdred pounds. 

Arh, How can that be ? 

Ruth, No que(tion now. Will you march, Sir? 

Car. Whither ? 

Ruth. Lord, how dull tliefe men in love are !«-• 
Why, to your friend. No more words. 

* Car. I will iiave upon thee, though.' 

End of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 

Colonel Blunt brought in hjf BaiUffs. 

I Bailiff. 

Ay, ay, we thought how well you*d get bail. 
BL Why, you unconfcionable rafcal, are you 
angry that I am unlucky, or do you want fome fees ? 
E 2 I'll 
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1*11 periih itt t dungeon, before 111 gire you a far^ 

thing. 

I Bail. Chnfe, chafe. Come, along with him* 
BL 111 not go your psce neither, rafcals ; 1*11 gO 

ibftly , if it be but to hinder you from taking ujp fome 

other honef^ gentleman. 

* I Bail. Very well, furly Sir; we will carry you 

* where you (hall not be troubled what pace to walk ; 

* you*ll find a large bill. Blood is dear. 

* BL Not yours, is it ? — a farthing a pint were 

* very dear for the bcft blood you haTc.' 

£;r/rr Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Caretefs, inr</Obadiab. 

I Bail. How now ! are thefe any of your friendt ? 

BL Never, if you fee women 5 that's a rule. 

Arh* [7» Abel.] Nay, you need have no icruple, 
'tis a near kinfman of mine. You do not think, I hope, 
that I wou'd let you fuflfer — You-that muft be nearer 
tJian a kinfman to me. 

Jbel. But my mother doth not know it. 

Arh. If that be all, leave to me and Ruth, we*ll 
fave you harmlefs : befides, I caniSot marry, if my 
kinfman be in prifon ; he mufl convey my eilate, as 
you appoint ; for 'tis all in him. We muft pleafe him* 
. JbcL The con£deratioa of that doth convince me» 
Obadiah, 'tis neceifary for us to fet at liberty this 
gentleman, being a truftee for Mrs. Arbeila's eftate* 
Tell *em, therefore, that^ou and I will bail this gen- 
tleman-'^nd— d'ye hear^ tell them who I am* 

Qhad. I ihalL«'--Oeatlemen, -this is the honourable 
Mr. Abel Day, the firft*bom of the honourable Mr. 
jDay, chairman of the committee of fequeftrations ; 
and I myfelfby name Obadiah, and clerk to the faid 
honourable committee. 

I BaiL Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr« 
Abel. 

MeL Yes, that's I $ and I will bail this gentleman. 

I believe you dare not except againfl the bail : nay, 

you fhall haveObadiah's too, one that the ftate truib. 

I BaiL With all our hearts, Sir. ■ But there 

are charges to be paid. 
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Arh. Here, Obadiah, take this purfe and difcbarge 
them, and |;iTe the bailiffs (wenty (hillmgs to drink. 

Car. This is miraculous ! 

I BaiL A brave lady !— Ffaith, miftrefs, we*ll 
drink your health. 

MtiL She*fi to be my wife, as fure as you are here : 
what fay you to that now ? 

I BaiL \Afide.'\ That's impoffible; here's fome- 
thing more in this. — Honourable Mr. Abel, the ftie- 
riff's deputy is hard by in another room, if you 
pleafe to go thither, and give your bail, Sir. 

MeL Well, ihew us the way, and Jet him know 
vho I am. [Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, and Bailiffs. 

Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were not 
a committee-man's daughter, and fo confequently 
againft monarchy, two princes ihou'd have you and 
that gentlewoman. 

Ruth. No, no, you'll ferve my turn ; I am not 
ambitious. 

Car. Do but fwcar then, that thou art not the ifliie 
of Mr. Day ; and, though I know 'tis a lie, I'll be 
content to be cozened, and believe. 

Ruth. Fie, lie ; you can't abide taking of oaths. 
Look, look, how your friend and mine take aim at 
one another. Is he fmitten ? ' 

Car. Cupid has not fuch another wounded fubje^ ; 
nay, and is vex'd he is in love too. Troth, 'tis partly 
my own cafe. 

Ruth. Peace! ihe begins, as need requires. 

Arb. You arc free. Sir. 

BL Not fo' free as you think. 

Arh. What hinders it ? 

Bl. Nothing, that I'll tell you» 

Jrh. Why, Sir ? 

Bl. Youll laugh at me. 

Arh. Have you perceived me apt to commit fuch a 
rudenefs? Pray let me know it. 

Bh Upon two conditions you (hall know it* 
' ^r^. Well! ma]£e3rour own laws. 

£1. Firft, I thank ye, y'have freed me nobly t 
£ 3 pray 
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pray believe it ; you have thuackoawle^ment from 
an hooeft heart, one that would cnKk a finog for yoii| 
that's one thing. 

Jrb. Well! the other. 

BL The other is only, that I may fiand io ready, 
that I may be gone juft as 1 have told it you ; to* 
gether with your promife, not to call me back : and 
upon thefe terms, I gire you leave to laugh when I 
am' gone. Carelefs, come, fland ready, dut, at the 
jBgn given, we may vaniih together. 

Ruth, \i you pleafe, Sir, when you ave icady to 
Hart, I'll cry one, two, three, and away. 

BL Be pleafed to forbear, goodfmart gentlewoman : 
you have Jeave to jeer when I am gone, and I am juft 
going i by your fpleen's leave, aliukpaue&ce. 

Arl, Pr'ythc'c, peace. 

Ruth, I fhall contain, Sir. 

BL That's much for a woman to do* 

j^rK Now, Sir, perform yourpromife. 

BL Carelefs, hare you done with your womaaf 

Car. Madam 

BL Nay, I have thanked licr alfieady ; pr*ythe6 
no more of that dull way ofgratitude. Stand ready, 
man; yet nearer the door. So, now ray misfortiinc 
that I promifed to difcover, is, that I love you idxyve 
my fenfe or reafon. Sofanewel, aadlau^. Come, 
Carelefs. 

Car. Ladies, our lives are yours ; * be but lb kind 

* as to believe it, tiU you have fomietlitog to com* 

• roand.' \ExeuMt. 
Ruth. Was there everfuch humour? 

Arh. As I live, hisconfeiEoo fliews nd>ly. 

Ruth. It (hews madly, I am fere. An tU-kred fcl- 
low ! not indure a woman to laugh at him \ 

Arh. He*s honeft, I dare fwear. 

Ruth. That's more than i dare fwear for my coto* 
neL 

j^r3.. Out upon bim« 

R^ith, Nay, 'ttt but woQCof afoedcxasfple; Vlk 
inake hin fo* aa 
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Arh. But, d'jre hear, Riith^ we were horribly to 
blame, that we did not enquire where thqr lodged, 
under pretence of fending to diem about their own 
bufineis. 

Ruth. * Why, thy whimiical colonel difcharged 

* himfelf off like a gun : there was no time between 
*> the flafliing in the pan, and the going off, to a& a 
*' queftion. But hark ye/ I hare an invention upon 
the old account of the five hundred pounds, which 
(hall make Abel fendObadiah, to look 'em. 

Arh, Excellent! the trout Abel will bite imrne- 
diately at that bait. * The meffage (hall be as from 
f his mafter Day, fenior, to come and fpeak with 

* him ; they'll think prefently, 'tis about their com- • 

* pofition, and come certainly. In the mean time^ 

* we'll prepare them with counter expectations. 

Enur AbeliUirJObadiah. 
- Rutb. Peace ! fee where Abel and the gentle 
ffquire of low degree, Obadiah, approach, having. ' 
newly entered themfelvea into bonds. 

Jrh. Which I'll be lure to tell his mother, if he 
be ever more troublefome. 

Ruth. And that he's turned an arrant cavalier, by 
bailing one of the brood. ^ 

AbeL I have, according to your delires, given 
fieedom to your kinfmaa and truftee. I fuppofe he 
doth perceive that you may have power, in right of 
me. 

Jrh* Good, Mr. Abel, I am iincerely beholden to 
you, and your authority. 

Rutb. O, ^ upon't, brother, I ^d forget to acr 
quaint yon with a bufinefs before the gentlemen 
went. O me, what a fieve-like memory have I ! 'Twas 
an important aifair too. 

AhtL If you dtfcover it to me, I (hall render yon 
my opinion upon the whole» 

Rmb* The two gentlemen have repented of their 

obft&aqr, and wou*a now piefent live hundred pounda 

to your good honourable Aiother^ to ftand their frknd, 

that they m^y be permitted to takip the covenant ; 

^ 4 and 
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and we, negligent we, have let them go, before we 
knew where to fend to them. 

Ahtl That was the want of being us'd to important 
affairs. It is ill to negled the accepting of their con^ 
veriion, together with their money. 

Ruth, Well, there is but one way ; * do you fend 

* Obadiah, in your father^s name, to defire them 

* both to come to his houfe about fome bufinefs that 

* willbe for their good, but no more ; for then they'll 

* uke it ill 5 for they enjoined us fccrccy ; and when 

* they come, let us alone:' Obadiah may enquire 
them out. 

Oh. The bailiffs did fay they were gone to the De- 
vil. 

Aheh Haflen thither, good Obadiah, as if you had 
met my honourable father, and^deiire them to come- 
unto his houfe, about an important a£&ir, that is for 
their good. 

Ohaii^ I fhall ufe expedition. [Exiu 

Abel And we will haften * home, left the gcntle- 

* m^n (houM be before us, and not know how to add re(s 

* their offers ; and then we will haften* our being 
united in the bonds of matrimony. 

Arh. Soft and fair goes fan \Kxeunu 

Enter the two Cclonelst tfff^Teague, as at the Tan>erHm 

Car, Did ever man get away fo craftily from the 
thing he lik'd ? Terrible buiinefs ! afraid to tell a 
woman what (he defired to hear. * I pray heartily 

* that the boys do not come to the knowledge of thy 

* famous retreat; we (hall be followed by thofe fmall 

* birds, as you havefefen anowl purfued. 

* BL I (hall break fome of their wings then.* 

Car. To leave a handfome woman ; a woman that 
came to be bound body for body for thee ; one that 
does that which no woman will hardly do again. 

BL What's that ? . 

Cat. Love thee, and thy blunt humour ; a meer 
chance, man. Come, Te^ue, give us a fong. 

Teag. I am a cup too low. 

Car. Here then. [Gives him a gla/s.] 
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Teag. I (houldnke to wct t'other eye. 

Car. Here? 

SONG^Tcazue. 
Laft Patrick-mafs night 'bove all days in the year, 
I fet out for London before I got there : 
But when I took leave of my own natural (hore^ 
O, whillii-a-lu, I did fcreech, bawl, and roar« 

I did wake in the morning, while yet it was night. 
And cou'd not fee one bit of land, but was quite out 

fight; 
So, with tumbling and toffing, andjolting podrTeague^ 
My ftomach was fea-iick in lefs than a league. 

At Cheiler, to ihow my high birth, and great mind, 
I took a place in the coach, but walk*d in it behind ; 
The feas they did roar, and the winds were uncivil. 
And, upon my foul, I thought we were all blown-to 
the devil. 

At Coventry next, where you fee peepinct Tom, 
Who was kill'd for a look at the Duchefs's bum ; 
But when her grace rid on her faddle all bare, 
Devil burn me, no wonder that old Snob did ftare, 

. • BL You pradife your wit to no i>urpofe ; I am 
^ not to be perfuaded to lie flill, like a jack-s^-lent, to ~ 
^ be caft at ; I had rather be a whifp hung up for % 

* woman to fcold at, than a fixM lover ror 'em to 

* point at. Your fquib began to hifs/ 

j£»/^rObadiah. 
. Car. Peace, man, here's Jupiter's Mercury. Is 
his meiiage to us, trow ? 

Oh. Gentleman, you are opportunely over-taken 
andfoundjottt«. 

Bl. How's this ? 
. Oh. I come unto yt>u in the name of the honoura*- 
ble Mr. Day, who defines to fpeak with you both 
about ibme important af&ir, ^hich is conducing for 
your good. 

i?/. What train is tbis? 

Car. Peace, let us not be rafh. i i Teague. 
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Ttag. Eh. 

Car. Were it not poffible that you couM entertaia 
this fellow in the next room, till he were pretty 
drunk? ^ [-^^fi^. 

Teag. I warrant you, I will make him and myfelf 
too drunk, for -thy fweet fake. 

Car. Be fure, Teague.^^^— Some bufinefs, that 
will take us up a very ifttle time to finifli, makes us 
deiire your patience till we difpatch it. In the mean 
time. Sir, do us the fairour as to call for a glaG of 
fack, in the next room ; Teague ihall wait upon you^ 
and drink your mafler's health. ' 

Ob. It needeth not ; nor do I ufe to drink healths. 

Car, None but your maker's, Sir, and that by 
way of remembrance. ^ 

ObaJ, We that have the afiairs of flate under our 
tuition cannot long delay ; my prefence may be re- 
quired for carrying on the work. 

Car, Nay, Sir, it (hall not exceed above a quarter 
of an hour ; perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day 
prefently. Pray, Sir, drink but one glafs or two ; we 
wouM wait upon you ourfelves, but that wou'd hinder 
Uft from eoing with you. 

O^. Upon that confideration I (hall attend a little. 

Car. Go wait upon him* ■ ■ N ow, Teague, or 
never. 

Teag. I will make him To drunk as can be, upon my 
flioul. lExtiint Teafl^ue Jwi/Obadiah* 

BL What a devil ihouM this me£ge mean ? 

Car, 'Tis too' plain ; this cream of committee nC^ 
cals, who has better intelligence than a flate-fecretaiVy 
has heard of his fon Abel's being bamperM in the 
caufe of the wicked, and in revenue wou d intice ui 
to perdition. 

£1. If Teague could be {6 fortunate as to make 
him drunk, we might know all. 

* Car. If the clofe-hearted rogue will not be open« 
^ mouth'd, we'll leave him pawn'd for all our fcoies» 
^ and fiuff his pockets with Uank commi£on$« 

St. 
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'* SL Only fill up one with his mafterV name. 

* Can And another with his wife's name for ad- 

* futant general, together with a bill of ammunition 
^ hid under Day's houfe, and make it be digged down» 

* with fcandal of delbquency. A rafcal, to think to 

* invite us into Newgate ! 

* BL Well, wc muft refolrc what to do* 

* Qtn I hare a fancy come into my head, that 

* may produce §n admirable fcene. 

* iL Come, let's hear. 

' *^ Car, 'Tis upon fuppofition, that Teague makes 

* him drunk ; and, by the way, 'tis a good omen 

* that we have no fober apparition in that wavering 
■* pofture of frail^ ; we'll fend him home in a fedan, 

* and caufe him Co be delivered in that good-natured 

* condition, to the ill-ngtured rafcal his matter. 

^ BL It will be excellent. How I pray for Tea^ve 
' to be vidorious !' 

EnterJMkfoiMHm 

Muf. Gentlemen, will you have any mufick ? 

J9/i Pr'ytheeno, wearaout oftune. 

Car. Pi(h, we never will be out of humour. 
Enter Teague and Obadiah drunkm 
^ See and rejoice where Tei^ewith laurel comes.' 
' BL And the vanquilhed Obadiah, with nothing 
fixed about htm but his eyes. 

Tiog. Well now, upon my fl)ouI, Mr. Obadiah 
fogs as well as the jnan now. Come then, will you 
• ling an Iriih fong after me ? 

OS. I will finglriftifor thekingnow. 

Tea^m I will fine for the king, as well as you. Harjc 
you now ! [Hejkgs am irifh /bng^ and Obadiah tries* 

S O N G, 

Oh, Teadly-foley, you are my darling, 
You are my looking-glafs, both night and morning ; 
I had rather have you without a farthing, 
. Than Biyan Gauhchari with his houfe and garden. 

La, ral, lidy. 



^ THE COMMITTEE. 

O, North, agm, 1 do not doubt you, 
Aiid for that reafon I kifs and mouth you ; 
And if there was ten and twenty aibowt you, 
Drril bum me, if I wou'd go without you. 

La, ral, lidf. 

Oh. That is too hard fluff; I cannot do thdeanA 
and thefe material matters. 

^ firaf • Here now, we will take fome (huff^for the 
king— —^ So, there, lay it upm your hand ; put one 
of your noies to it now ; fb, fnuffnow. Upon my 
fliouly Mr. Obad. Commit, will make a brave Iiifh* 
man. Put this in your odier noie. 

Oh. I will fnuff for the king i»o more. Good Mr. 
Teague, ^ye me ibme more fack, and fing £ngliih, 
#or my mon^. 

Te0i. I will tdl you that Irifli is at good and bet- 
ter jtoo. Come, now, we will dance* Can you play 
an Iriih. tune ? [Dance, Obadiah tumhUs diwn. 

Teag. Obid, Obid ! upon my foul I believe he's 
dead. 

C0r. Dead! 

Tiag* Dead drunk. Poor Obid is fick, and I 
will mulLhim fome wine^^-I will put ibme fpice in't. 
[Putsfomefnt^ into the fimmd.] Now I will howl over 
him as they cb in Iieland : oh, oh, oh. 

Car. Peace, Teague, you^ alarm the enem^. 
Here's a fiiilling, call a chair, and let them carry him 
in this cgodition to his kind mafier. If you meet the 
ladies, iay we wou'd Qpeak with them at the lieutenant's* 

Tei^. Give me the thirteen, andlwill|pvehimaa 
Iriihtedan. 

CW. How's that? 

Teag, This way. [Tales him h^ the beek^ anddrems 
himcff. \E9ceunu 

Enter Mr. Day and Mv. Dav. 

Mrs.i). Difpatch quickly I fay, ana fay f £xd k ; 
manv thing* fall between the lip and the cup. 

Mr. D. Nay, duck, let thiee akxie £or couofeL 
Ah, if thou hadflbeen aman ! 

Mrs. D. Why then you wou'd have wanted a wo* 
j&an, and a helper too. 

Mr^ 
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Mr. />. I prefers fo I (tiouM, and a notable one too, 
tliough I fay't before thy face, and that's no ill one. 

Mrs.\D. Come, come, you are wandMng from the 
matter ; difpatch the marriage, I fay, whilA flie is thus 
jtaken with our Abel. Women are uncertain. 

Mr. 2), How if fhe ftiou*d be coy ? 

Mrs. 2). You arc at your ifs again ; if ftie be 
foori(h,tell her plainly what fhe muft truft to : no Abe), 
no land. Plain-dealing's a jewel. Have you the 
writings drawn, as 1 advifedyou, which (he mu(t fign } 

Mr. J>. Ay, I warrant you, duck j here, here they 
be. Oh, fhe has a brave eflate J 

Mrs. i). What news you hafe ! 

Mr. 2). Look you, wife ■ 

[Dsyfttils out writings^ and lays out bis keys*, 

Mrs. 2>. Pi(h, teach your gfannum to fpin ; let me 
fee. 

^ Enter a Ser*vant. 

Sernf* May it pleafe your honour, your good neigh* 
jbour Zachariah is departing this troublefome life \ he 
lias made your honour his executor, but cannot depart 
till he has feen your honours. 

Mr. 2). Alas ! alas ! a good man will leave us« 
Come, good duck, let us haflen.^ Where is Obadiah, 
to ufher you } 

Mrs. 2). Why, Obadiah !— A varlet, to he^. out of 
the way at fuch a time ; truly he moveth my wrath. 
Come, hulband, along; jL'll take Abel in his place. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Ruth d(ff^ Arbella. 

Ruth* What's the meaning of this alarm ? There's 
fome carrion difcover'd; the crows are all gone upon 
ft fudden. » 

Jrbel. The (he Day call'dmoft fiercely for Obadiah. 
Look here, Ruth, what have they left behind ? 

Ruth* As I live, it is the Day's bunch oF kfeys, 
which he always keeps fo ciofeiy : ——well ■ ■ > if 
thou hall any mettle now's the time. 

j4rbeL To do what? 

Ruth. Tafly outof Egj'pt. 
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Enter Abel. 
ArleL Peace, wc arc bctravM elfe ; as fure as can 
be, wench, he's come back (ox the kevs, 

Ruth. We'll Forfwear 'era in confident words, and 

no lefs confident countenances, 

^ AheU An important affair hath call'd my honourable 

father and mother forth, and in the abfence of Oba- 

^lah, I am enforced ro attend their honours j * and 

* therefore, 1 conceiv'd it right and meet to acquaint 

* you with it ; left in my abfence you might have 

* apprehended that fome mifchance had befallen my 

* perfon : therefore I deli re you to receive confola- 

* tion s' and fo I bid you heartily farewel. . \E.xiU 
ArbcL Given from his mouth, this tenth of April. 

•^He put me in a cruel fright. 
** * Ruth, As I live, I'm all over in fuch a dew as 

* hangs about a ftill, when 'tis firfl fet a goiwg ; but 

* this is better and better : there never was fuch an 

* opportunity to break priion. I know the very pla- 

* ces,the holes in his clofet, where the compoiitlon of 

* your eftate lies, and where the deeds of my owii 

* eftate lie. ! have caft my eye upon them often, 

* when I have gone up to him on errands, and to call . 

* him to dinner.' — If I mifs, hang me. 
AheL But whither fhall we go ? 

Ruth^ To a friend of mine^ and of my father's, 
that lives near the Temple, and will harbour us. 
fear not ; and fo fet up for ourfelves, and get our co- 
lonels. 

j^rheL Nay, the mifchief that I have done, and the 
condition we are in, makes me as ready as thou art. 
Come, let's about it. 

Ruth. Stay ; do you ftand'centinel here. That's the 
clofet-window ; I'll call for thee, if I need thee ; and 
be fure to give notice of any news of the enemy. 

\Exit. 

ArheL I warrant thee. — * May but this departing 

* brother have fo much firing ot life left him, as may 

* tie this expefting Day to his bedfide, till we have 

* coinmitted this honeft robbery*— ^ Hark I what's 

that 
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A a t this apprehenfion can make a noifc whca 
t{i ere is none. 

Ruth. I have *em, I have Vm ; nay the whole co- 
ve y, and his feal at arms bearing a dog's leg. \^Abovem 

.ArheU Come, make haftc then. 

* Ruth. As I live, here's a letter counterfeited from 

* the king, to the rafcal his rebellious fubje^ Day ; 

* with a remembrance to his difcreet wife#- .Nay, 

* what doft thou think thefc arc ?* I'll but caft my eye 

* upon thefe papers, that were fchifmatical, and lay 

* in reparation : what do'fl think they are ? " 

* ArheL I can't tell. Nay pr'ythee come away. 

* Ruth. Out upon the precife baboon! they arc 

* letters from tvv® wenches ; oncj for an encreafe of 

* falary to maintain his unlawful iflue ; another from ar 

* wench that had more confcience than he, and refused 

* tp take the phyfic ihat he prefcrib'd to take away a 
- • natural tympany,, 

* ArheU Nay, pr*y thee difpatch. 

* Ruth. Here be abundance more. Come, run up, 

* and help me carry^'em. We'll take the whole index 
*. of his rogueries, : we ftiall be furnKh'd with Juch 

■ * arms, oftenfive and de fen five, that, we Ihall never 

* need fue to him for a leagub. Come, make haile. 

* ArheU I come. 

Rnter Teague, "j^ith Obadiah on hh hack. 
Tea. Long life to you. Madam ; my m after is at 
Lieutenant Story's, and wants to fpeak to you, and that 
dear creature too. 

ArheU and Ruth. Condu<5t us to him. 
Tea. Oh, that I will — Come along, and I will fol- 
low you . [Exeunt all hut Obadiah. 
dhad. Some fmall beer, good Mr. Tci^gue. 
Enter as returned ^ Mr. D'<\yyMrs. Day, and Abel. 
M^p D. He made a good end, and departed as unto 
fleep. 

. Mrs. D. I'll afllire you his wife took o» grievouf- 
ly ; I do not believe flie'll marry this half year. 

Mr. D. He died full of exhortation. Ha, duck, 
ihou'dft be forry to lofe me ? 

F z Mrs. 
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Mrs, J>. Lofe you ! I wanant you you*ll live at 
long M abetter thing Ah', Lord, what's that ? 



Mr,7>. Hao^nawl what's this? How! — — <Jba- 

iliah and in a drunken diftemper afTuredly !, 

Mn. D. O fie upon*t ! who wou*ci have believ'd 
that we (houM have liv*d to have leen Obadiah over* 
come with the creature ?— Where have you been, 
firrah ? 

ObaJ. D—d— drinking the ki— ki — king's health, 

Mr. D. O terrible ! lome difgrace put upon us^ 

and ftiamc brought within our walls. I'll go lock up 

my neighbour's will, and come down apd (hew hiip a 

jeproo^ How how 1 cannot feel my key? 

i^ nor — [fff fiels In his pockets^ and leaps up,"] hear 

'em eingle. Didft thou fee my keys, duck ? 

Rlrs. D, Duck me no ducks. 1 fee your keys ! 
fee a fool's head of your own ! Had I kept them, 1 
warrant they had been forth coming. You are fo 
flappifh, vou throw *em up an^ down at Your t^il. 
Why don't you go look if you have not left them iq 
(he door ? 

Mr. /). I go, I go, duck. [Exitf 

Mret 2>. Here, Abel, take up this fallen creature, 
who has* left his uprightiiefs ; carry him to a bed, and 
when he is return *d to himfelf, I will exhort him, 
uilfn He is exceedingly overwhelmed. 

[He goes to lift him upm 
Ohad. Stand away, I fay, and give me (ome fack, 
that I may drink a health to the king. [Obadiah j/?«^i 
TeadjFol^.l Where's Mr. Teaffue ? 
- Enter Mr. Day. 
Mr. />. Undone, undone! robb'd, rpbb'd! tjie 
doors left open, and a^l niy writings and papers Sto- 
len ! Undone, vmdone !— Ruth, Ruth ! 
" Mrs.i). Why ftuth, I fay ! Thieves, thieves ! 
Enter Servant. 
Sef-v. What's the matter, iforfooth ? Here h^s been 
no thieves : 1 hav^ xiot been a uninute out of the 
houfe. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. D. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella ? 

* Serv* I have not feen them a pretty while. 

• Mr. 2). 'Tis they have robbM me, and taken away 
the' writings of both their eftates. Undone, undone \ 

Mrs. D. This came with flaying for you, [^Fo Abel.] 
coxcomb, we had come bac^ fooner elfe : you flow 
drone, we muft be undone for your dutlnefs. 
' Ohad, Be not in wr^th. 

' Mrs. 2). I'll wrath you, ye rafcal you. Ill teach 
you, you drunken rafcal, and you fober dull man. 
- Ohad. Your feet are fwi ft and violent j their mo- 
tion will mak^ them fume. 
. Mrs. Z). D'ye lie too, ye dfunken rafcal ? 

Mr. 2>. Nay, patience, good* duck,, and let's lay 
out for thefe women ; they are the thieves* 

Mrs. Z>. *Twas you that left your keys upon the 
table to tempt them : ye need cry, good duck, be pa- 
tient. Bring in the drunken rafcal, ye booby ; when 
he is fober, he may difcover fomething* Come, take 
him up ; I'll have 'em hunted. 

[Exeunt Mr. T>2iy and Mr5.\^2iy^ 

Ah. I rejoice yet, in the midft or my fufferlngs, 
that my miftfefs faw not my rebukes. Come, Obadi- 
ah, I pray raife yourfelf upon your feet, and walk. "* \ 
■ Obad. Have you taken the covenant ? That's the 
'queftion. 

Ah: Yea. 

Chad. And will you drink a hcahh to the king ? 
That's t*other queftion. 

-^/^, Make not thyfelf a fcorn. 

Ohad. Scorn in my face J Void, young Satan. 

Ah. I pray you walk in, I Ihall be affiftirig* 

Obad. Stand off, and you.ihall perceive by jny (feaJ- 
fafl going, that I am not drunt. Look ye now— fo, 
foftly, foftly ; gently, good Obadiah, gently and ftea- 
d^ly, for fear it Khould be faid that thou art in drinlc* 
So, gently -and uprightly, Obadtah. 

\He moves hislegs^ hut Jlands Jllll.; 

Ah. You do not move. '^ ., 

Ohad^ Then do I- ftand iRill, as faft as you go., 

F 5 EnicT 
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E^ierMn. Day. 

Mrs* D. What, flay all day ! Thcre% foir you. Sir j 
f 7tf. AbeL] yo,u are a fwect yoiuh to Icayc in truft. 
Along, yoM arujakcn rafcal; (/> Qhadiahu] J'il ftjt 
you b^th fvni'ard. 

O^tf^. The PhiUftinf s arc imon uis, apd p^y hsif 
broke loofe from cU4:)^nefs ; high \&^^^ U^s pni^ 
her fierce. ' [She heats thm W' 

Mcs.iX Out, yau drunken rafcal: I'U n^ke ^:pu 
iBove, you beait. ^JS^ei4PX» 

ENPof theFpvaTH Act. 
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£«/tfr J^ookfeller and Bailiffs ^ having hli hj^m 
' T'eaguj^. 

* Books pLLfiR^ 

CQJME aJoDkg, Sir j I'll tca^h yw tf^ ?a^ i(W?- 
* nants, 

* fi^tf. Willyo\^ tea^ m^ thei^ ? Did not I take it 
th^n ? Why wiU ypu icaph pj<e po^y ? 

* Booh Yoy fhall pay dearly for the felpwa you 
fbruckme, *iiy^wil4 Wih ; by S^. Patrick, you fbalU 

* %ta, \V>at kare you now to do with St. Patrick ? 
he will icom your covenant. 

* Boo\. ril put you, Sir, where you Ai^ll have 
worft liquor than your boimy-clabber. 

* Tea. Bonny-clabber ! By ipy gQffi|)'« |[^an4 now, 
you are' a rafcal if you do not love bonny-clabber ; 
and I will break your pate if you wiU nqt let me 
go to my mnfter. 

* Book. O, you are an impudent rafcal. Com^>. 
•Away with him. 

* Enter Colonel Carelefse 

* C^rr. How now * - hold, my friend \. whither da 
you carry my fervant ? 

/ BfioJi, I have arrefled him, Sir, for ftriking me^ 
and taking away my books, 

* Car* Wbat ha$ he takea^ away. 

BooU 



• •twas t>c |:py<Biwi\f , Sir. 

^ nant then, have WOP^ ^ 

• iCw*^ HeJifi, boieft ^l|0)jr» iqje'f ai(«B th^ *hy 

• drink. 

* ^tfoif. Well, Stir, j^ttiljj^jprftlibpDrtgcntteinan; 

• him. 

Car, * Farewcl, njy oot^lf fijo^ds > , fe — r-i*ye 
' k^;ir, Teagv^y PN»yt^A9«^Qt-ecQxeQ^U.*-rH»vc 
you paid the money I, fent you with ? 

Ie4. ¥;$$« \ml wU) .carry Qo jmciDe, look you there 
now. 

fV<7, Gfld 4* »y fcoul «ow, I flwjl run away^ wdtb \u 

Car. Pilhy thou art too.liQjoeit* 

Tea. That 1 am too upon my (houl now j but the 
4cvUisnotlKH^i^>iMi^thei& not; he wauUI nat let 
rpealpnp wh^I wg^goiag; tut \» made ine go to 
this little long place ; and t'other. little long places 
a^d HF9A '^ (h9ul was carxying jroe tp It«l4nd« for 
he made me go by a dirty place Ivke a loui^h noMT ; 
and therefore I )(n«>W jrqw it .was the w^y to Jr^aad* 
Then I w>\x^i ibnd ilill, ^Ad then he w.ouM make 
me go on ; aj^d then I wouM go to one Ade, aod h^ 
Wou*d maike me go to toother ude ; and then i gojt a 
little £irther» and did run then ; and upon my ihoul 
the devil .cOiUVl n^ c^tck me ; ajid then I did pay the 
inon.ey : but! m& carry txo money that I wiU noi. 

Car, But thou iUa't, Teague, wh^n I have mare to 
fend f thou jirr proof now agatnft vcmptation* 

Tea. Well then, if you fend me witb money again, 
aiid if I do not come to .thee upon the time,, the devil 
will make me begone then with the money •■ li^sc^i a 
paper for thee, 'tis a quit way indeed. 

Car. 
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C^. That's well faid, Tcague (keaJs^ 

Enter Mr. Dav, Obadiah, and Soldiers. 

Oh. See, Sir, Providence hath dirc^d us ; there 
is one of them that cloathed me with fhame, and the 
moft roaligpant among the wicked. 

Mr. D. Soldiers, ^ize him. I charge him with 
treaibn J Here's a warrant to the keeper, as I told you. 

* I Sold. Nay, no reii fiance now. 
Car. What's the matter, rafcals ? 

' Mr. 2>. You fiiall know that, to yoilr coft, hereaf- 
ter. Away with him. 

Car. Tcague, tell "cm I (halt not* come home to- 
night. I am engag'd. 

Tea. 1 pr'ythec ben*t engaged. 

Car. Gentlemen, I am guilty of nothing, that 1 
know of. 

Mr. Z>. That will appear. Sir.— Away with him. 

Tea. What will you do with my mailer, now. 

Mr. Z>. Be quiet. Sir, or yoii (hall go with him* 

Tea. That 1 will, for alt you, you o^ld Ibol. 

Car, Teague, come hither. 

Tea. Sir? 

Car. Here, take this key, open my bureau, and 
burn all the papers you find there ; and here, burs 
this letter. 

Tea. Pray, give me that pretty, clean letter, to 
fend to my mother. ^ 

Car. No, no ; be fure to do as I tell you. 

Mr. D. Away with him. We will be avcng'd oa 
the fcorner ; and I'll go home, and tell my<iuck this 
part of my good fortune. ' [Exeunt. 

* Enter chairmen luith fedans^ ^jocmpn come out. 

* Rutb. So far we are right. — Now, honed fellow,. 
* flep over, and tell the two gentlemen, that we twa 
*' women dcfirc to Ipeak with them. 

Enter C. Blunt, '/xW Lieutenant^, 

* Chair. See, mi ftrefs, here's one of them.. 
Ruth. That's thy colonel, ArbeUaj catch him 

. quickly, or he'll fly again. 
Jrb. What iliou'd I do > 

Ruth^ 
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^uth. Ppt forth fom^ gopc| \vqxi9s * w they vifc ta 
* (hake o^ts, when they ^o to patch a ikittifh jade/ 
Advance. 

jIrL Sir. 

^/. I^dyP—r— -Ti?ihc. 

^^. I wiih, Sir, that my friend ^d I had fomo 
convenierjfy of fpeakiqg to you j wc now want t)ie 
affiilance or feme noble friend. 

BL Then I am happy : ^ring me but to do foine* 
thing for you. I wou*d have my adlions talk, not I, 
My frienfl will be berp immediately ; I dare fpeak 
for him too — Pardop my Uft cpnfufion; but what I 
told you, was a^ true ^s if i had ftaid— 

Huth. To mal^e ^dav^t of it. 

Bl Good, over-char^'d gentl^wQn)^, fjp^re M 
but a little. 

Arh, Pr'ythec, peace. ^ Can'll thou be merry, and 
we in this condition ?«— Sir, I do believe you noble, 
truly worthy. 1 f we might M;ithdraw any whither out 
of ught, I wouM acquaint you with the bufixv^fs. 

Lieu, My houfe, ladles, is 9t that door, where both 
th^ colonels lodge. Pr^, conim^d it. Colf^ci 
Carelcft will in^mediately qie hjCre. 
Mnter Teague. 

Tea. I^c will not come ; 3iat 9omniit r(>gvi^ Pay 
has got hiqi with nien in r^d 9oats, apd bp h gon.e tf» 
prifon here oelpw this ftrect. He would not let me 
go with \iitn, i'faith, but made mecome tell thee now* 

i?«/Z». O, my Heart !— T«»tt> by yoyr leave, a while 
r—lfH/fe^ b(r ryes,} D'ye hear, Arbella, her/e, tak^all 
the trinl^^ts, only thp h;jiit that I'll \ife , * accept of 

* this gentleman's houfe, there let tqe find thee, Vll 

* try piy Ikill— Nay, tal|c not. . (^.f/V. 
pL Cafelefs In prifon ! Pi^-di^n me, M^am ; I muf^ 

leave you for a littlp while ; pr^y be cppfident; * thia 

* hpneit friend of mine v^.ill ufe you with all refpedta 

* till X return. 

^ri. What do ypu ip^^n to 4o, Sir? 
Bi. I cannot tell ; y^t i mufl attempt fomcthing* 
You (hall have a fudden iccouj^t 9/^ things. ' Ym 

/(ay 
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lay you dare believe ; pray be as good as your word;- 
and whatever accident befals me, know I love yoa 
dearly. * Why do y^ou weep ? 

* Ar^. Do not run yourfelf into ajieedlefs danger. 

* ^/. How ! d'ye weep for me ? Pray let me fee. 
' Never woman did fo before, that I know of. I am 

* ravifh'd with it. The round gaping earth, ne*er 

* fuck'd fhowers fe greedily as my heart drinks thefe. 

* Pray, if you love me, be but fo good and kind as ta 

* confefsit. 

* j4r^. Do not alk wliaf^ou may tell yourfelf. 

* Bl, 1 mull go ; honour and friendflilp call me. 

* Here, dear lieutenant, 1 never had ^ jewel but this ; 

* ufe it as right ones (hould be ufed ; do not breathe 
•upon it, but gaze as I do — hold— one word more, 

* The foldier Ihat you often talk'd of to me, is ftill 

* honed? 

* L/Vtf. Mod perfe<aiy. 

* Bi, And I may truit him ? 

* Lieu. With your life. 

■ • 31. Enough— Pray ipt me leave my lafl: looks 

* fixM upon you So ; I love you, and am honeft. 

* Be careful, good lieutenant, of this treafure— (he 

* weeps ftill — I cannot go, and yet I muft. [Exiu 

Lnu, Madam, pray let my houf(5 be honoured wiiH 
yon. Be confident ot all refpedl and faith. 

* jirb. What uncertainties purfue my love and for- 

* tunc ! [Ex^u^u 

Enter Ruth w//^ a foldier. 
Ruth. Come, give me the bundle j fo, now the 

habit. 'Tiswell; there's for your pains. Be fccret,^ 

and wait where I appointed'you. 

Sold. If I fail, may I die in a ditch. [Exiu 

Ruth. Now for my wild colonel, * Firft, here's a 

* note, with my Lady Day's feal to it, for his re* 

* leafe ; if that fails, (as he that fhoots at thefe raf- 

* cals mufthave two firings to his bow) then here's 

* my red- coat's (kin to difguife him, and a firing to 

* draw up a ladder of cords, which I have prepared 

* Againft it grows dark. One of them will hit fure. 

* I muil 
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* I mufthave him out; and I muft have him, when 

* he is out. I have no patience to expert.* Within 
there — ho !— 

Enter Keeper* 

Ruth» Have not you a prifoncr, Sir, in your cufto* 
^dy, one Colonel Cardefs ? 

Keep. Yes, miftrefs ; and committed by your fa- 
ther, Mr. Day. 

* Rutb. I know it ; but there was a miftake in it. 

* Here's a warrant for his delivery^ under his hand 

* andfeal. 

* Keep. I wou'd willingly obey it, Miftrefs ; but 

* there's a general order come from above, that all the 

* king's party fhou'd be kept clofe, and none released, 

* but by the flate's order. 

* Ruib. Thi&goes ill.' — May Ifpeak with him. Sir? 
Keep, Very freely, Miflrefs ; there's no order to 

forbicl any to come to him. To fay truth, 'tis the 
moft plealant'ft gentleman — I'll call him forth. [Exit* 

Ruth. O'my confcience, every thing muft be in 
iove with him. Now for my lall hopes ; if this fail, 
I'll ufe the ropes myfelf. . 

Enter Keeper and Carelefs. ' 

Car. Mr. Day's daughter fpeak with me? 
. Keep, Ay, Sir, there (he is. [Exit. 

Ruth. O, Sir, does the name of Mr. Day's daugh- 
ter trouble you.^ You love the gentlewoman, but 
hate his daughter. 

Car. Yes, I do love the gentlewoman you fpeak of, 
moit exceedingly. 

Ruth. And the gentlewoman loves you. But what 
luck this is, that Day's daughter fliould ever be with 
her, to fpoil all ! 

Car. Not a whit, one way ; I have a pretty room 
within, dark, and convenient. 

Ruth. For what ? 

Car. For you and I to give cou^ter-fecurity for our 
kindnefs to one another. 

Ruth. But Mr. Day's daughtdV will be there, too. 

Car. 'Tis dark ; we'll ne'er fee her. 

Ruth. 
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Rut^. You care not who you are wicked with* Me^ 
thitilcs a prifoii fiiou'd tame you. 

• Car. Why, d'ye think a prifon takes away blood 
^ and fight ? As lohg as I am fo qualified, I am 
« touch -wood; and whenever you bring fire, I UtaXL 

* fall a burnine* 

• Jt«/i, And you wouM quench it, 

• Car. And you Ihall kindle it again. 

• MttiL No» you will be burnt out at laft, burnt 
^ to a coal, black ad difhdnell love. 

Car. Is this your bufinefs ? Did you come to di- 
ihirb my cbntertiplations with a fermon ? Is this all ? 

Rul/j, Onte thirigf more— Hove you, it's true; but 
I lote ybu hOneftly. If you know how to love m« 
virtuoufly, 1*11 free you from prifon, and run all for- 
tunes with you. 

Car. Yes, I cou'd love thee all manner of ways • 

* if I cou'd not, freedom were no bait ; were it from 

* death, 1 fhoii'd defbife your offer, to bargain for a 
- lie'-But— 

Itutb. ' Oh'noble!'— But what? 

Car. The name of that rafcal that got thee. Yet 
I lie too; he ne'er got a limb of thee. .Pox on't, 
thy mother was as unlucky to bear thee. But how 
Ihall we lalve that ? Take off but thefe incumbrances, 
and I'll purchafe thee in thy fmock ; but to have fuch 
a fia^ in my title ■ 

fiut/j. Can I help nature ? 

Car, Or I honour ? Why, hark' you novv ; do but 
fwear me into a pretence ; do but betray me with an 
oath, that thou wert not begot on the body of Gillian, 
iliy father's kitchen-maid. 

Rut/j. Who's that? 

CaK Why, the honourable Mrs. Day, that now is» 

Ruih. Will you believe me if I fwear ? ; 

Car. Ay, that [ will, though I know all the while 
*ti8 not true. 

Ruth. I fwear, then, by all that's good, I am not 
their daughter. 

Car. Poor, kind, perjur'd, pretty one, I am be- 
holden to thee. Wou'd'ft damn thy felf for roe ? 

Rufk. 
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Ruth. You are miflaken, I h?ve try'd you fully. 

* You are noble, and I hope you love. me. Be ever 
-* firm to Tirtuous pria<Qiples.' My x^Vfx^ U aotfo gedly 
a one as Ruth, but plain Anne, daughter to Sir Baftl 
Thorowgood,; * one, perhaps, that you have heard of, 

* ilnce m (he world he has flill had (o loud and fair 

* a chara6ter»* 'Tis too long to tell you how this 
Day got me, an infant, and my eUate, into his po<» 
wer, and made me pafs for his. own daughter^ ' my fa- 

* ther dying when I was but two years old. . This I 
' knew but lately, by an unexpe^ed meeting of ^ix an- 

* cient fervant of my father's. But two hour's (inee, 
Arbella and I found an opportunity of.flealing away 
all the writings that belonged to my eflate, and her 
compgfition. Jn our flight we met your friend, with 
whom I left her, as foon as I had intelligence of your 
misfbrtune, to try to get your liberty j which if I can 
do, you have your eflate, for I have mine. 

Car0 Thou more than— — 

Ruth. No, no, no raptures at this time. Here's 
-your difguife^ purchap'd from a true-hearted red- 
coat. * Here's 'a bundle.' Let this line down when 'tis 
almoft cUrk, and you (hall draw up a ladder of ropes. 
•' If the ladder of ropes be done foor^e^r, I'll fend it by 

* a foldier that I dare truft, and you may. Your 

* window's large enough.* As fopn as you receive it^ 
.c<>me dow« 5 .^ if tK>t» .when 'tis dark, let down your 

S line,' mi at the bottom oi ^hie window ypu (ball 
.find yours, 9K>reihan herow^i, notRuth, but Anz>e. 
. BarJ ni leap into rhy firms—'-!- 

Rutb. So you may break your neck. If you do, 
J' U jump toOf But 4me fteals op our words— Obfervc 
All I have told you. So, farewel. 

Car, Nay, as the good fellows ufe to &y; }et uanoc 
part with dry lip«-~^— Grjie kifs. 

RtttL^QX. abitof qaiB, 'tilll^mpH yours. . 

* Can* Ywr h^nd, jthen, to fli^w I a^i n^pwu rca- 
.fonabl^, A poQr gopipQVii?dqr.. 

.■ Rmk* JPifl> ! tbej?e'« a ^irty glove upon'r.^r-r-^ 

^ Car. Give nie t^ut^u^ f>^^i^rtf ai>d V\\ kifs it 
..\' G ' - ' ' ' ' * as 
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'^ as a fnaU creeps, and leave ligQ where my lips did 
•* along 

* Ruth. Grood (hail, get out of your hole firil; 
•* think of your bufinefs. So, fare 

Car. Nay, pr'ythec be not aftiam'd that thou art 
loth to leave me* 'Slid, I am a man ; but I'm as af- 
rant a rogue as ^hy quondam father, Day, if 1 cou*d 
not cry, to leave thee a brace of minuted. 

Ruth* Away ; we grow fooliih — farewel — ^yct, be 
careful Nay, goin^ 

Car^ Do you go firft. 

Ruth, Nay, lie, go in. . 

Car* We'll fairly, then, divide the vi<9:ory, atid 
draw oft* together.— 'So— I will have the laft look. 

[Exeunt feveral^^ looking at one-anothir* 
Enter C Blunt, and Soldier, 

Bhnt. No more words. . I do believe, nay^, I know 
thou art honeft. I may live to thank thee better. 

Sol. I fcorn any encouragement to love my king, 
or thofe that fcrve him. I took pay under thefe peo- 
ple, with a defign to do him fervice. . The lieute- 
nant knot^rs it. ^ • ^ 

BL He has told me fo. No more words. Thou 
art a noble fellow. Thou artfure his window's large 
•nough? 

SoL Fear it not. 

BL Here, then, carry him this ladder of ropes* 
So ; now, give me the coat. Say not a word to hinJ, 
but bid him difpatch, when he fees the coail cleat^. 
He (hall be waited for, at the bottom of his window* 
Give him thy fword, too, if he defires it. 

Sol. I'll difpatch it inftantly J therefore get to your 
place. [Exit* 

BL I warrant ye. 

Enter Teague. 

?ip<j.Have you done ev6ry thing, then ? By my 
fhoul, now, yonder is the man with the hard -name ; 
that man, now, that I made drunk for thee i Mu 
Tay's rafcal. He is coming along ther^e ^behlnd ; 
,now, upon my fiioul, that he is, 

BL 
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- JBh The rafcal comes for fome mifchicf. Teague^ 
now or never play the man. 

Tea. How ihould 1 be a man, then ? • . - 

J5/« Thy mafl^ is never to be got out, if thi^roguo 
gets hither ; meet him therefore, Tcague, in the moili 
winnitig manner thou oanfi, and make him once more 
dlf unk, send it ihall be called the^ Second Edition* of 
Obadiah, put fonh with Irifli notes upon him ; >and 
if he will not godrink with thee 

Tca^, 1 will carry him upon my back, if he will 
not go ; and if he will not be drunk, h will cut his 
throat thei), that I will, for my fweet mailer now,, 
that I will. 

Bl, Difpatch, good Teague ; and dlfpatch him too^ 
if he will not be conformable ; and if thou canA bufr 
once more be victorious, bring him in triumph to 
Ifteutenant Story's, there (hall be the general rendez- 
vous. Now, or never, Teague. 
: Teag* I warrant you, I will get drink into his pate, 
<y£ I will break it for him, that I will, I wairant you« 
He (hall not come after you now. [fixity 

* BL Good luck go with thee \ [Exit Teague.] Tfrc 

* fellow's faithful and flout 5 that fear's over.. Now 

* to ray fbtion. [Exit» 

* C Carelefs, as in prifon* ^ 

* Gaff. The time's almoflcorae: how flow it flu t- 

* ters. My defires are better winged. How I long to 
« counterfeit a faintncfs when I come to the bottom, 

* and fii;ik into the arms of this dear witty fair I"- » 

* Ha, who's this? 

* Enter Soldier. 

* Soh Here, Sir, here's a ladder of ropes, faflen it 
' to your'window, and defcend : you ihall be waited 

* for. 

* Car, The careful creature has fent it — but dVe 

* hear, Sir, cou'd you not fpare that impleinent by 

* your fide ? it might ferVe to keep off fmall curs* , 

' SoL You'll have no need on'tj but there it is ; 

* make haf^e, the coaft is clear. [Exit* 

* Car^ O this pretty Ihe captain general over my 

G z * foul 
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• foul and body ; the thought of her muflers every 

• fiurulty I have : (he has fent the ropes, and flays for 

• me ; no dancer of the ropes ever (ud down with that 

• iwiftnefs, or defire of hafte, that I will make to 

• thee, lExiu 

♦ Enter Blunt in bis Soldiers Coat. 

* BU All's quiet, and the coaft clear; fo far it 
"• g<fes well ; that is the window ; in this nook I'M 

• Itahd, 'till I fee him coming down . [Steps //»• 

• C. Carelefs ^^tf*r^, in his fiUier^ s habit ^ lets dif'von the 

* ladder of ropes^ andj^eaks* 

• Car. I cannot fee my north (lar that I muft fail ' 

• by ; 'tis clouded : perhaps fte flands clofe in fome 

• comer ; I'll not trifle time : alFs clear. Fortune, 

• forbear thy tricks, but for this fmall occafion.' 

Enter Blunt and Carelefs. 
SU What*^ this \ a (bldier in the place of Care- 
lefs } I am t>etray*d, but I'll end this rafcal's duty. 

■ Car. How, a foldier !— betrby'd I this rafcal ihan't 
laugh at hiei [^B-otbdrMvji 

Bh Dqg. 

Car. Howj Blunt ! 
Bi. Garelfcft \ 

Car. You guefs (hrewdly. Plagitej What irontri- 
vancCv hath fet you and I a tiltihg at ofie another ? 

• Bl. How the devil got you a fokfieif's habit } 

Cftr* *rh(5 ft me fticnd, fW oVight I know, that fiJr- 
Dsfh'd yt)U**-This kind gentlewbman is Ruth ftilK Ha, 
here A* i» r.I Wai juft ready W ht fufpicious* 
Enter lk\xx\x. 

Ruth. Who's there? 

Car* TWodotablechargirig rcd-toats, ' 

Ruth. As I lite, my heart is at my mouth. 

Car. Pr*ythee, let it come to thy lips, that I may 
kifs it. *^ What have you in your lap V 

Rktb* * The ladder of roiies :' howin the name of 
woridfer got yOu hither ? 

■ Cat. Why^ I kad the kdderof topes, and came 
down by it. 

BU 
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BL Then themiftake Is pkiner; 'twas I that fent 
the foldier with the ropes. 

. Rutff. What an eff:a]>e was this ! Come, let's lofe 
no time ; here's no place to explain matters in. 

Car, I will flay to tell thee, I ftiall nerer deferve 
the.e.. .. 

RutL Tell me fo when you have had me ^ little 
while. Come, follow me ; ' put on your plainefl 

* garb ; fiot like a dancing mafler, ^with your toc5 

* out. Come along. [Ruth pulls ^heir bats over their 

* rv«.] Hang down your head, as if you wanted pay. 

* — So. {Exfunt^^ 

Enter Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, and Mrs, Chat. 
, Mrs. jD. Are you fure of this, neighbour Chat ? 

Mrs. C6, I'm as fure of it, as I am that I have a ^ 
nofe to my face. 

Mrs. i>. Is my— — 
: Mr. Dk Ay ! is ray— • . 

Mrs. D, You may give one leave, metlimks^ to • 
^ik ojutope queilion. Is my daughter Ruth with her ? 

Mrs, Ch, She wis not, when I faw Mrs. Arbella 
laft. J have not been fo often at your honour's houfc, 
but that I know Mrs. Arbella, the rich heirefs, that 
Mr. Abel was to have had, good gentleman, if he has 
his due. They never fufpeded me ; for I ufed to 
buy things of my neighbour Story, before (he mar- 
ried the lieutenant ; and ftepping in to fee Mrs. Story 
that now is, my neighbour Wiih-well that was; I^ 
faw, as I told you, this very Mrs. Arbella; , and J,* 
warranty Mrs. Ruth is not far off.. 

Mrs.7>. Let me idvife then, huftand. . 

Mr. Z). Do, good duck ; I'll warrant 'em-^ - 

Mrs. D, You'll warrant, when I have done the ' 
bufinefs. 

Mr. Z>. I mean fo, xluck. 

Mrs. Z). Well! pray fpare your mcamng too* - 
Firft then we'll go ourfelves in perfon to .this Sfcoryfs ^ 
lioufe, and in the meantime fend Abel for foldiers; . 
and when he has brought the foldiers^ let them flay >' 
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at the door, and come up himfelf $ and then, tf fair 
means will not do, foul (hall. 

Mr. D. Excellent well advifed, fwcct dude. Ah t 
let thee alone. Begone, Abel, and obferye tky 
mothei^s dnedtiom. Remeniber the place. We'U 
be revenc^d for robbing us, and for all their tricks* 

Abel T ihall perform it* 

Mrs. 2>. Come along, neighbour, and (hewus the 
beft way $ ^ and b^ and by we ihall have news 6t>m 

* Obadiah, who is gone to give the other coloners 

* gaoler a double charge, to keep the wild youth 

* clofe. Come, huiband, let's hailen/ Mrs. Chat^ 
the fhte fhall know what good fervice you have done. 

yLn;€bat. I thank your honour. [^Exrunti. 

Enter Arb^b tntd lAeMtnanu 
Ueu* Pray, Madam, weep no more! fpare your 
lean till you know they have mifcarried* 

* Arh. *Tis a woman, Sir, that weeps t we want 

* men's r(;afons, and their courage to pradtife with* 

* Lhu. Look up. Madam, and meet your unex* 

* pcdtcdjoys! 

Enter Ruth, C. Carclefs, mdC. Blunt* 
Ath Oh, my dear friend ! my dear, dear Ruth \ 
Cur. Pray, none of thefe phlegmatic hugs, Thene^ 

take your colonel ; my captain and I can hug afnsih 

every minute. 

Ruth. When did we hug laft, goodfoldier? 

Car. I have done nothing but hug thee in fancy^ 

ever fince you Ruth turned Ann ice. 

Arh* You are welcome, Sir: I cannot deny I 

Ihar'd in all your danger. 

* Lieu* If ftie had deny'd it, colonel, I would have 

* betrayed her. 

BL I know not what to fay, nor how to tell, how 
dearly, how well— I love you* 

« Arh. Now can't Lfay I love him ; yet I have a 

* mind to teU him too. 

* hnh. Reej)'t in and cfaoak y^uriclf, or get the 
^ rifitig of the lights. 

* Arb. WhatlhaUJ^ay? 

RutU 
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* Ruth. Say (bcnediiBfr, or he'lt vaniih. 

* BL D'ye not believe I lov&vou ? or can't yott 

* love me.? Not a word,— Cou'd you ■ b ut' 
Arh* No more ; .I'll fave you the labour of court* 

ihip, which ihouM be too tedious to all plain and 
hone ft natures, it is enough ; I knoiv you love me. 

Bh Or may I periih, whilft I am fwearingit. 
Efitir Prentice. 
: Lieu, How now, Jack? 

Bi>y, O mafter, undone I Here's Mr. Day the com* 
mittee-man, and his fierce wife, come into the ihop* 
Mrs. Chat brought them in, and they fay they will 
come up ; they know that Mrs* Arbella, and their ' 
daughter Ruth, are here. Deny 'em if you dare, they 
fay. 

Lieu. Go down, boy, and tell 'em I'm coming to 
'em, {Eicii iqp,'\ * This pure jaide, my neighoour 

* Chat, has betray'd us. What ihall I do ? I war- 
^ rant tfie mfcal has foldiers at his heels. I think I 
^ cou*d help the colonels out at a back door. 

* BL IM cUe i;ather by my Arbella. Now you (hall 

* fee I love you. 

* Car. Nor will I Charles forfake you, Annice. • 
Ruth. Come, be chearfiil ; I'll defend you all againft 

the aiTaults oi captain Day, and major-geiferal Day, 
his titw drawn-up wife. Give me my ammunition, 
[To Arbella.] the papers, woman. So, if I do not 
- rout 'em, fail on ,- let's all die together, and make no 
more graves but one. : 

Mi. 'Slife, I love her now, for all ibe kasjeer'd me fo. 

Ruth^ * Go fetch 'em in, lieutenant. [Exit Ueuvs^ 

* tenant.y Stand ytw all drawn up as my referve— fo 
--*! for the forlorn hope. 

* Car. That wc had Tea^ue here ! to quarrel with 

* the female triumphing Day, whilift I threw the 
-* male Day out of the window. Hark, I hear the 

* troop marching; i know the iKc Day's ftamp, 
' ^ among the tramples of a regiment* ' 

jirh. They come, wench; charge Vm bravely; 
rU iecoftd thte wi;th a volley. 

3 Rutb^ 
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Ruth. They'll cot {land the firil charge, fear not *, 
0OW the Day breaks. 

Car. Woo'd 'twere hU aeck.were broke. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 

Mrs. 2). Ah, ha ! my fine jrun-aways, have I found 
you ? What, you think my huiband's honour lives 
without intelligence. Marry, come up. 

Mr. 2>. My duck tells you how 'tis-^We — 

Mrs. 2>. Why then let your duck tell 'em how 'tis ; 
vet as 1 was faying, you fhail perceive we abound in 
intellig^ce; elfe 'twere not for us to go about to 
keep the nation quiet ; but if you, Mrs. Arbella, 
will deliver up what you have flolen, and fubmit, and 
return with us^ and this ungracious Ruth. . 

Ruth. Anne, ifyoupleafe. 

Mrs. 2). Who gave you that name, pray ? 
• i?»/^. My god&chers and godmothers ;^«-on, for- 
footh, Icanaufwer aleaf farther. 

Mr. 2>. Duck, good duck,^ a word : I do not like 
this name Annice. 

Mrs. D, You are everin a. fright^ with a ihrivell'd 
h^art of your own.— Well, gentlewoman, you are 
merry. ' ' ' ; 

Arbm As newly comeout ofour-wardftiips. I hope - 
Mr. Abel is well. ' 

Mrs. -D. Yes, he is well ; you fliall fee him pre- 
f(Bntly ; yes, you (hall fee htm. 

Car. That is, with. micmidons. Come, good Anne, 
no more delay, fall on. 

Ruth, Then before thev furious Ahfel approstehea 
with his red -coats, who perhaps are now marching 
under the condu(Si of ..that, expert captain in weigh^ 
matters, know the articles of ours treaty are only 
thefe ! this Arbella will keep her e^fcate, and.not mar- 
ry Abel, bu^thi& gentleman; andl Anne^ daughter 
to Sir Bafil Thorowgood| and not Ruth, as has been 
thought, have taken my own eftate, together with 
this gentleman, for better for worfe# We were modeil^ 
though thieves ; only plundered our own. . . 

Mrj5# D» Yes, gentlewoman, you. took fomething 

elfe, , 
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dfe, and that hiy hufband can prove $ it may coft you 
your necks, if you do not fubmir. 

Rutb. Truth on't is, we did take fomething elfe. 

Mr8.2>. Oh, did you fo? 

Ruth, Pray give roe leave to fpcak one word in pri- 
vate with my tat her Day } 

Mrs D, Do fo, dofo ; are you going to compound ?' 
Oh, 'tM father Day, now ! 

Ruth, D'ye hear, Sir ; how long Wl fince you have 
pra^HsM phytic ? [ Takes him afide, 

Mr, £>. Phyfic ! what d*ye mean ? 

Rutb. I mean phyfic. Look ye, here's a fmall prc^ 
fcription of yours. D'ye know this hand-writing ^ 

Mr. 2). I am undone. 

Ruth. Here's another upon the fame fubjeft. This 
young one, I believe, came into this wicked world for 
want of your preventing dofe ; it will not be taken 
now neither. It feems year wenches are wilful : nay, 
I do not wooder tafoe^^em havetnoreoonieieiicetbaa 
you have.. 

, Mfi £>% Peace, good Mrs. Afme ! I am. uad<»iie) if 
jOu betray me. 

Entif Abet^ goti f6 blsfatbir* 

Ab» The fokiierB are come. 

Mr. D. Go and fend 'em away, Abel ; here's no 
need, no need, now^ 

Mrfer /K Are the foldkn come, Abel P 

Ai. Ye«, bot my father biddeth me fend thefs away* 

«Mr« D. No^ not wifihout your opinion, duck ; but 
fince they have but their own, I think, duck, if we 
were all frieads ■ ' ■ 

Mrs. D, O, are you ac.yoQr//f again } D'you think 
they ihall make a fool of me, though they make an 
ftfs of you ? Call 'em up,' Abel, if they will not 
Albnit \ call up tb^ foldiers, AbeU 

Rutb. Why, your fierce honotir fliall know the bu-^ 
iinefa that raiik^s the 'wife Mr. Day Inclinable to 
friendfhip. ' 

Mr.JD. Nay, good fweet-Keart, come, I pray let 
V$ be friends. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. 2>. How's this ! what, am sot I fit to betm^'- 
ednow? Have you built your credit and reputation 
upon my counfel and labours, and am I not fie now to 
be trufted ? - ^ 

. Mr. 2>. Nay, good fweet duck, I confefs I owe all 
to thy wifdom. Good gentlemen perfuade my duck, 
that we may be all friends. 

Car, Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not (b fierce 
upon the hu {band of thy bofpm ; 'twas but a fmall 
' Hart of frailty : fay it were a wench, or fo ? 

Ruth, As I live, he has hit upon't by chance. Now 
we fliall have fport. ^^-^Jf^e. 

Mrs. Z>. How, a wench, a wench ! out upon the 
hypocrite. A wench ! was not I fuflicient ? ji wench ! 
I'll be reveng'd, let him be aihamed if he will : call 
the foldiers, Abel. 

* Car* Stay, good Abel ; march not ofEfo haflily. 
Arh* Soft,gentleAbel^ or I'll difcover,.you are in 
, bonds ; you fhnU never bo rele»s'dy if yoa morse a 
ftep. 

Ritfh* D*ychear, Mrs. .Itejr, be.nor' fo furious, 
hold your peace ; you may divulge your hufbandV 
ihame, if you are fo limple, and ciUt him out of aujho- 
rity, nay and have him try'd for his life: read this. 
Remember too, I know of your bribei^ and cheating, 
»nd fomething elfe : you guefs. Be friends, and for« 
give one anotjier. Here's a letter counterfeited from 
the king, to bellow preferment upon Mr. Day, if he 
would turn honcft ; by which means, I fuppofe, you 
cozenM your brother cheats ; in which he was to re- 
member his fervice to you. I believe 'twas your in- 
diting. You are the committee-man. *Tis your 
beft way, (nay, never demur) to kifs and be friends. 
Kow, if you can contrive handfomely to cozen thofe 
that cozen all the world, and get thefe gentlemen to 
come by their eilates eafily, and without taking the 
covenant, the old fum of five hundred pounds, that I 
ufed to talk of, fhall be yours yet. 
Mrs. D, We will endeavour, 
Kuih, Come, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's all be friends. 

Jrb. 
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^r^. With all my heart. '- ' 

Ruth* Brother Abel^ the bird is flown ; but you 
ihall be releafed from your boncia, 

Jh I bear my afHi£ii6ns as I may. 
Mnter TezgUQ^ leading Obadiah in a halter ^ and a 
Mufician, * 

Tea. What is this now ? Who are you? Well,' are 

not you Mrs.^ Tay ? Well, I will tell her what 1 

• fhould fay now ! Shall I then ? I will try if I cann6c 

i laugh too, as I did^ or think of the mullard pot. . 

' Car^ No, good Teaguc, there's no need of thy mef- 

. fagenow ; but wky doll thou lead Obadiah.thus ? 

Tea^ Well, I will hang him prefently , . that I iviU. 
Look you here^ Mrs. Tay, here's your maii Obaxiiah, 
do you fee? bs would not let me make him drunk, fo 
I did take him in this firing, and I am going to choak 
him hy the throat. 

Bl. Honeft Teague, thy mafler is beholden to thee, 
in fome meafure, for his liberty. 

Car, Teague, I (hall ref[uite thy honefty. 

Tea, Well, (hall T hang him then ?' It is a rogtfe 
now, who wou'd not be drunk for the king. 

Ohad^ I do befeecli you, gentlemen, let me not be 
brought unto' death. 

Tea. You ihall be brought to lh& gallows, you thief 
o'the world. . - 

Car. No, poor Teague, 'tis enough; we are all 
friends. Come, let him go. 

Tea. Are you all friends ? Then here, little Obid, 
take the firing, and go and hang yourfelf. 

* Car. D'ye hear, .my friend, [To the Muficianm'] 
* ' is any of your companions with you ? 

* Muf. Yes, Sir. 

* Car. As I live, we'll all dance ; it ihall be the 

* celebration of our wedding*. Nay, Mr. Day, as we 
's hope to continue .friends, you and your duck ihall 

* trip }t too, 

* fi^. Ay, by n^yftoul will we ; Obadiah fhal} be 
•* my woman too, and you fhall dance' for the king," 
-* -that jou ihalU 

* Car. 
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* Car. Go, and ftrike up then r no chiding now, 

* Mr8« Day. Come, you nmfi not be refractory for 

* once. • * . 

* Mrs. D. Well, huftand, fince thefe gendemen 
* ' wHl have it fo, and that thOy may perceiTe we are 

* friends, dance. 

* BL Now, Mr. Day, to your biiiinefs ; get it done 

* as ibonas you will, thef^e hundred pounds fhall be 

* ready. 

Car. * So, friends ;* thanks, honeft Teague ; thou 
ihidt flourilh in a new livery for this.- Now, Mrs. 
Annice, I hope you and I may agree about kiffing, 
• and compound every way. Now, Mr. Day, . 
If you will have good luck in. every thing. 
Turn cavalier, and cry, God bloCs the king. 

End of the Fifth Act. 



EPILOGUE. 

D WT nnvfbe great eft thing is left to da^ 
"^ Morejufi Committee^ to compound imth you \ 
Pory til! your equal cenfures Jktdl he knonmf 
^hefoe^s under feauefiration : • ' 

4to /jas it4f 'title to his fmatl ejiate 
Of w/>, unkfsyoufieaje tofei the rate. 
Accept this half year^ s pure hafe efM$ w//, 
Tor in the compafs of that time *twas writ : 
Not that this is enough ; h^llpayyon more^ 
If youyourfelves heUe*(fe him not too poor : 
For *tisyour judgments give him wealth ; in thh^ 
HeUfu/l asYieh^syotibelie&ehe is.' 

Wou^ d all Committees cou*d haive done like you ^ 
' Made msn tnhi rith, anjhy theltpc^men^s $9^^ 
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